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Activities and Events .. 

Activity Candids . 

Administration. 

Advertisements . 

Athletic Banquet . 

Athletic Candids . 

Athletics . 

Baby Photos . 

Baseball . 

Basketball . 

Cheerleaders . 

Christmas Ball . 

Christmas Skits . 

Class Will . 

Closing . 

Cross Country . 

Dedication Page . 

Faculty . 

Fashion Show . 

Field Flockey . 

Football . 

Frank Santos . 

Freshmen . 

Golf . 

Graduation . 

Flockey . 

Flomecoming . 

International Dinner .... 

Junior Prom . 

Juniors . 

Lip Sync Contest . 

Mikado . 

Organizations . 

Pep Rally . 

Post-Grad Party . 

Senior Candids . 

Senior Class Officers .., 
Senior Flonors Nighf .... 

Senior Portraits . 

Senior Prom . 

Senior Superlatives .... 

Senior Supper . 

Soccer . 

Softball . 

Sophomore Semi-Formal 

Sophomores . 

Student Council BBQ .. 

Talent Show . 

Tennis . 

Thanksgiving Day Game 

Track . 

Underclassmen Candids 

Valentine's Dance _ 

Wrestling . 
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MR. CABRAL 


MRS. CAMARA 


MR. CULLEN 



MRS. VOTTO 


MRS. NEWCUM 


MR. TORREGROSSA 




MR. HILL 


MR. LELLI 


MS. MARTIN 
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MR. RETELL - SCIENCE 



MR. GORDEN 



MR. REILLY 





MRS. BENNETT 


MS. BOLUCH 




MR. HINES 


MR. LENOX 




MRS. CABRAL 


MRS. MACKSOUD 



MR. deMOURA 



MRS. PARKHURST 



MRS. TRUESDALE 
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MR. BALASCO 


MR. GRAHAM 


MS. BONN 


MR. FILIPPINI 




MRS. NOCERA 


MR. CLEASBY 


MRS. FRECHETTE 


MR. SEABRA 
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MRS. ANDREWS 



MR. DENSMORE 


MRS. JOHNSON 




MR. TORTOLANI 






MR. BUGLIO 


MR. DUNN 


MS. NEAL 


MRS. SACCOIA 



MR. D'AMORE 


MR. DRISCOLL 


MRS. GAUTHIER 


MR. RITCHIE 
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MRS. RICHARDS 


MR. DAUPHINEE 


MRS. SMITH 


MRS. JENKINS 




MRS. RITTER 


MS. CHAUVIN 


MRS. MONFILS 


MRS. CAIN 
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SECRETARIES 


CUSTODIANS 
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"The toilet's are backed up!" 



'tirst the dog grabbed my 
hand .... 



Just like in "Ghost". 



.... 1 could not bear to look 
at it ... . 



High Five! 



.... now look at how many 
fingers I have!" 



" .... no, first the salt, then 
the pasta!" 



"Yes, she's beautiful but your 
studies are more important." 



"Who put the Bunsen burner 
under my chair!?!" 


Statements under photos are not necessarily the words and/or opinions of the persons. 
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"I should stop taking Sominex." 


"Thanks for the aspirin Mr. Lelli!?!" 


"Yes, I'm exhausted but still smiling!" 

























"Dear Mr. Cleasby ... blah-blah-blah .. 
. you are hereby invited to conduct 
the London Symphony Orchestra!" 



"Holy '-!*?•!" 



"I'm so happy I'm in the yearbook this 
year - twice." 




"Three times!" 


Rare photograph - Mr. T with a shirt and tie ... 
and smiling!?! 
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Jeffrey Ainley 


Amy Altruda 


David Anderson 
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Deborah Bissitt 



Timothy Bose 


Matthew Bowker 




Amy Boyorek 



Eric Breguet 



Mary Catherine Brewer 


Scott Buiger 


Wade Butier 



Heather Caldweli Erica Cardin Noel Caron 












Eric Catallozzi 



Rosemarie Chin 




Jennifer Davis 



Jason Cerra 



Tara Cimini 



Jessica Cummings 



Matthew De Angelis 



Jason Chere 



Michelle Colucci 



Marrissa Dana 



Lauren Decesare 
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Michael DelNero 


Allen Dionne 




Christopher DIponte 



John Donnelly Jason Duckworth 






Justin Fandetti 

















Stephanie Giroux 


Kristen Goudreau 


Robert Guilbeoult 






















Heidi Huyler 



John Jaswell 


Eric Joyce 



Jason Keene 




Gregory lafrate 



Matthew Johnson 













Gary LaFrance 


Russell Lancaster 



Robert Lucas Correy Maher 




Kevin Langshaw 


Robert Lewis 



Alicia Mainey 






Jeffrey Maione 


Maja Knezevic 


Steve Marcotte 
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Barbara Martin 


Mathew McEntee 



Megan McKenna 



Amy McClurg 



Ryan McGuire 



Paul McKenney 






Patrick McCluskey 



Joseph McIntyre 



Krist McLaughlin 
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Brian McLoughlin 


Donald Messier 


John Millazzo 



















Richard Molis 



Gina Moroni 


Zachary Nardi 


Keith Montecalvo 



Andrew Mott 



Eric Norberg 






Deborah Moretti 



Heather Mowry 



Josephine Orlando 



Lisa Papa 


Sherri Parrillo 


Bethany Pascucci 
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Karen Potter 



Jonathan Procter 



Jacob Rainville 



Jason Piette 



Renee Richards Matthew Robert Amy Robinson 












Jessica Scull 


Michael Sears 


Darlene Selema 
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Brian Sullivan Shelley Sullivan 



Beth Skurka 



Jason St. Plere 



Bettina Spadoni 



Shannon Tardle 












Kerry Teeden 



Stephanie Valvo 



Denise Vieira 





Timothy Tully 


James Tzitzouris 




Christopher Vandall 


Mario Vendittelli 


Brian VanGorden 



Mark Whatmough 
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Amy Wilcox 


Tommie Zorr 


Joy Spenord 


r 



( 






No Photo 


No Photo 



No Photo 



Available 


Available 



Available 
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Victor Fognont 

Moio Murphy 


Lori Robinson 
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No Photo 
Available 


Tina Tillinghost 


No Photo 
Available 


Jennifer Toutoin 
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Front Row: Jennifer Anderson, Courtney Booker, Jennifer Benck, Leo Anthony, Michelle Boffoni, Courtney Bates, Roxanna Bina. Second 
row: Melissa Ballou, Suzanne Brunetti, Kevin Berard, Gary Berard, Timothy Bosco, David Burrows, Benjamin Beaumier. Third row: Jeffrey 
Bellucci, Joseph Bixby, Andrew Bailey, Jared Anzelone, Matthew Batalon, Jason Burd. 



Front row: Tara Skitt, Meredith Poe, Jeanne Schick, Jennifer Romano, Amy Potenza, Sarah Rowley. Middle row: Nicole Rodgers, Kimberly 
Robert, Sarah Smith, Sean Serrecchia, Michael Seaburg, Michael Shuttleworth, Daniel Slader, Timothy Sermack, Michael Poirier. Third row: 
Donald Schobel, Eiger Sergiacomi, Brian Reno, Daniel Regan, Mark Raposa, Michael E. Roy, Christopher Ricci, Robert Salisbury. 
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First row: Amanda Lotriglio, MaryLou Leonard, Cadance Law, Melissa Lavimodiere, Kimberly Marcoccio, Sarah Mastrofrancesco. Middle 
Row: Alicia Mcateer, Donna Marcaccio, Matthew Maione, Douglas LaFrance, Jonathan Lavender, Joseph Laborio, Todd Manni, Carmine 
Lorusso, Allison Lukowski, Randi Lucas. Back row: William Masse, Josh Magnone, Justin Maher, James Lape, Michael Mainelli, Thomas Lewis. 



First row: Andrea Merolla, Kerri Oliveira, Adrienne Oliveira, Monia Pisatura, Melissa Murphy, Christina McMillan. Middle Row: Jennifer Milner, 
Jerri O'Reilly, Anthony Munio, John McMillan, Jeffrey Medeiros, David Ormerod, David Mcloud, Vincent Pennacchio, Cara Miles. Back row: 
Aaron Parenteau, Peter Pavao, Brad O'Brian, Kevin McNamara, Anthony Pierpaoli, Michael Merry. 
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Front row: Jennifer Gallagher, Heatherly Eastwood, Danikka Dillian, Jill Darnbrough, Colleen Feeley, Kerri Dione. Middle row: Danielle 
Fagnant, Matthew Domenico, Ryan Curtis, Daniel Desorcy, Kendra Ethier. Third Row: Jesse Czerwein, Ronald Delfino, Kevin 
Duckworth, Allen Gagliastre, Michael Day. 
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Front row: Lisa Gerstmeyer, Erin Gibbons, Dana Kindsstedt, Gina Gateman, Jaclyn Jamroz, Anna Kukowska, Anastasia Hayes. 

7 Middle row: Megan Hennessey, Nicole Hebert, Timothy Guilmain, Robert lafrate, Thomas Garbecki, Joseph Giroux, Randi Klein, 
Tanya Kasper, Shawna lannotti. Third Row: Joseph Gemma, Eric Gaunt, David Gomes, Dylan Greene, Grgg Koscielniak, Michael 
Kowaleski. 
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Front row: Shayna Winsor, Jennah Yeoman, Danielle Velardi, Danielle Vuono, Jessica Williams, Annelisa Viera, Janna Wasilewski. 
Middle row: Gregory Tsonos, Michael Sullivan, Nathan Wilcox, Thomas Tzitzouris, Todd Sparrow, Derek Wagner. Third Row: 
Michael Roy, Matthew Williams, Matthew Taraborelli, Matthew Yapchain, Chris Young, Brandon Stevens. 



Front row: Kelly Cunningham, Kelly Coutu, Claudette Carrier, Lisa Cherwinski, Bobbi Chin, Kerri Costa, Deirdre Couture. 
Middle Row: Thomas Conte, Joseph Cirelli, Andrea Cariglio, Sherri Costanzo, Stacey Cucca, Courtney Catullo, Lori Calabro, 
Gloria Chan, Daniel Cavanagh, Jason Colbert, Third Row: Jason Clark, George Coia, Chris Colantonio, Jason Corcoron, 
William Coni, James Cornell. 
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Front row: Sarah Spadoni, Jane Testa, Kristen VanLuling, Cara Valliere, Jamie VanDam, Mary Elizabeth Viera, Jennifer Williams. 
Second row: Matthew Sullivan, Erin Young, Timothy Spaulding, Michael Williams, Michael Zuba, Miss Bonn. Back row: Richard 
Tavis, Nicholas Tsonos, Donald Trainor, George Young, David Wasilewski 



Front row: Jill Cimini, Jill Countie, Karen Dilorio, Jill Constantino, Lindsay Cavanagh, Amy Chin, Kayla DiMeo. Second row: 
Matthew Delnero, Colin Coutu, Everett Carvalho, Sean Connel, Jamie Comparone, Chrissy Charron, Lori Dobson, Mrs. Bennett. 
Third row: Gregory Coulombe, Mark Curtin, Peter Colantonio, Keith Corriveau, Frank D'Andrea, David Ciombor, Christopher 
Caron. 
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Front row: Jaime Compona, Corlene Brown, Lorrena Bowry, Kerri Bonneou, Heather Alexion, Jessica Bennett. Middle row: 
Steven Bailey, Brian Altomari, Frank Calestino, Gregg Bellucci, Mark Bowker, Timothy Buono, Back row: Craig Brunetti, Dennis 
Brewer, Joseph Arroyo, Keith Anderson. 



Front row: Cindy Robinson, Shannon Riodan, Jennifer Simon, Sacey Ruscette, Stephanie Scawthorn, Tiffany Ricci. Middle row: 
Louis Sergiacomo, Jason Seaberg, Joe Smith, David REynolds, Steve Renzi, Jamie Ring, Mr. Filippini. Back row: Eric Schaumberg, 
Eric Scopelliti, JoeRoumelis, Gregory Snow. 
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Front row; Lindsay Dominico, Julie Donovan, Rebecca Guay, Elizabeth Gonera, Lisa Ellis, Kimberly Houde, Rebecca Grimley. 
Middle row: Michael Dow, Danielle Dziok, Jessicca Hill, Carissa Hill, Lauren Drury, Mrs. Andrews. Back row: Anthony Gregory, 
Jared Giordano, Peter Falk, William George. 
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Front row: Karen Niles, Jennifer Nelson, Lisa Nischo, Stacy Renzi, Michelle Pagnozzi, Jessica Paquet, Middle Row: Daniel Quirini, 
Michael Pannone, Phillip Naismith, Anthony Parrilo, Mark Nassa. Third row: Kevin Nerney, Christopher Rielly, John Perkins, Edward 
Rao, Matthew Potter. 
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Front row: Peter Lawrence, Brian LaFauci, Melissa Jarvis, Georgia Katsios, Derek Larosse, Jason Kloc. Middle row: Ryan Joyce, 
Eric Jeffrey, Ronald LaPre, Eric Lariviere, Michael Kadian, Mr. Densmore. Back row: Joseph Labrie, Adam Lagreca, Ian 
Kenngway, Steven Lawrence 



Front row: Melissa Meguinn, Alicia Luongo, Leanne Messier, Maura McKenna, Keely Major, Jennifer Leruox. Middle row: Kristen 
Marshall, Kimberly Lynch, Kathleen Martin, Laura Manson, Paul Lemieux, Brian Moison, Christopher Montecalvo. Back row: 
Mathew Medina, Ricky Lysik, Chris L'Europa, John Lyons, Christan Miles. 
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Bottom row: Rebecca Hennessey, Kathy Flynn, JoAnne Green, Stefanie Gazoille, Marieso Giorgi,^ Amy Furia. Middle Row: 
Christian Hayman, Steven Gould, Michael Johnson, Gregory Joyce, Jonathan lannotti, Lisa Ferri, Patricia Farri. Top row: Kevin 
Fay, Damon Gamache, Brian Howard, Jim Hines, Eric Harkness, Robert Gallagher. 




First row: Melissa Margadonna, Jenniter Maclure, Alexis Kalmer, Melanie Mandeville, Lisa Magliarditi, Denise Kloc. Second row: 
Amy Martineau, Sharon McMahon, Kerri Kukulka, Janice Lusher, David McAulitte, Robert Mandeville, Mark Larsen, Daryl 
McClendon, Mrs. Frechette. Third row: Therese Marotte, Kerrie Mallory, Meghan McCann, Brenda Markey, Seth Mandeville, 
Adam McCrystal, Ryan McNeil, Robert Linehan. 
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First row: Jennifer Moore, Brenda Perry, Kami Ormerod, Kristen Michel, Cristen Mele, Dawn Mick. Second row: Mr. Reilly, Jenny 
Paquet, Kimberly Nischo, Melissa Oliveira, Lohn Pagnozzi, Scott Nassa, Paul Peloquin, Seth Monahan, Wendy Phillips. Third row: 
Keith Moreau, Edward Pike, Ethan Penfield, Anthony Morreo, Christopher Mollo, Frank Merolla, Daniel Muscatelli. 



First row: Sara Provost, Nicole Rianna, Kerri Rianna, Helen Revis, Amy Rose, Middle row: Mr. Hines, Craig Richard, Christopher 
Sermok, Saigal Prakash, Jeremy Sola, Darren Ruzzano, Jack Sabetta. Top row: Derek Crossman, Michael Ruhlem, Adam Ray, 
Stephen Rogers. 
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Bottom row: Kim Brown, Andrea Calabro, Karen Baker, Julie Clegg, Kristen Burke, Rachel Conti, Alyson Aceto. Middle row; Alison 
Armstrong, Kelley Bertherman, Elizabeth Bateman, Scot Belford, Joseph Cataldo, Eric Costa, Arnold Chan, Mrs. Gauthier. Top row: Kevin 
Antonucci, Brandon Barth, Samuel Ciotola, Joseph Burke, Neil Anderson, Edward Cassiere, Bryan Byerlee. 



Bottom row: Elizabeth Despres, Jennifer Dutch, Dena Dionne, Erika Delsignore, Rebecca D'angelo, Tina Cronhimer. Middle row: Tracy 
Durand, Michelle Drury, Lisa Delsesto, Amy Desaultell, Gretchen Day, Robin Cunha. Top row: Dennis Driscoll, John Czerwein, Joseph 
DeAngelis, Joel Dickson, Jason Desautell, Joseph Dilorenzo. 
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First row: Andre Toth, Todd Simeone, John Cunha, Michael Smith. Michael Taraborelli. Second row: Mr. Lenox, Julie St. Jean, Cara Suave, 
Melanie Suitor, Sherry Silverstro. Third row: Shannon Sullivan, Tracey Smith. Gina Silva, Stacey Tsonos, Sara Shatee-Moghadam, Valerie 
Thomas. 
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First row: Janis Vendatelli. Kim Zawislak, Beth Waldrop, Jessica Worcester, Wendy Williams, Melissa Whitman. Second row: Thomas Zaer, 
Thomas Danielson, Jason Cook. Roger Wells. Third row: Kyle Young. Matthew Wingate, Brian Williams, Alan Winsor, Kenneth Verlaque. 
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What landed on my head? 


What men? 


I forgot to do my hair! 


Gee, I love this class! 


School is sooo much fun. 
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Junior girls in full effect 



Blondes hove more fun! 


Look! It's Vanilla Ice. 


Say cheese! 




Me and my stud 


Computers, computers 



Mr g.Q. Where's the clinic?? Time to go?? 





50 













Hey! don't look at the keys 


I'm a freshman 


Al wannabees! 



School spirit 


Hi Mom! 




Your hair grows back fast! 


When does the bell ring? 


Wake up! 



Smiling at a computer? 



Sorry about the ozone 
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YEARBOOK 

Advisors: Mr. Disandro and Mr. Cullen (they're the ones with the ties.) 
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Sophomore Social Committee 



Freshmen Social Committee 
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Senior Social Committee 



Junior Social Committee 
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French Club- F.L.A.T.E.L. 



Students Against Drunk Driving 























Future Business Leaders Of America 



Newspaper 
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Model Legislature 



Academic Decathlon 
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Project Close-Up 



Audio-Visual 
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the senior prom 



Your senior class officers who take the time to plan and organize the 
various festivities throughout the year 



graduation 




the senior supper 
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Literary Magazine 



Art Club 
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BACK L-R, Coach WALSH, B. BARTH, A. FIORE, A. LAGRECA, R. LIENHAN, B. lAFRATE, 
M. SMITH, J. lANOTTI, T. ZARR, N. TSONOS, S. TRAINOR, Coach LOPES MIDDLE L-R, A. 
DIONNE, R. MCGUIRE, B. GUILBEAULT, J. HUYLER, M. ROBERT J. DUCKWORTH, G. 
LAFRANCE, T. BOSE FRONT L-R Capt. McEntee, Capt. Robitaille, Capt. Johnson, 
Capt. lafrate 






Sentinel warm-up 


Get oft me!!!! 





Gee, head the ball 


Johnson with the save 



Oh my God! 
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I DIDN'T KNOW BART SIMPSON 
PLAYS SOCCER 


KNXK IT HOME MCENTEE 



BRISTOL 

LASALLE 

SHEA 

BARRINGTON 

M. S.C. 

WARWICK V. 
S. KINGSTON 
PILGRIM 

N. KINGSTON 
E. GREENWICH 
HENDRICKEN 
BRISTOL 
LASALLE 
SHEA 

BARRINGTON 

M. S.C. 
PLAYOFFS 
BRISTOL 
HENDRICKEN 

N. KINGSTON 


0-2 

3-0 

2-0 

0-0 

3-1 

2-0 

0-0 

2-1 

0-6 

7-1 

2-0 

2-1 

0-0 

FOR. (1-0) 

1-1 

0-0 

3-0 

3-2(SHOOTOUT) 

2-3(SHOOTOUT) 


WHATS THE MATTER JOHN? 
WANNA PLAY? 



MATT GIVING IT A RIDE! 


SUPERSTAR CAPTAINS 


STINGO!! AAA-SAH 



DROP HIM GUYS 
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CAPTAINS AND COACH 


Little Smitty on the run 


Nice goai Shannon 


Throw it in Ally 


Save 


Powerboat 


Countie!! 


Uuuugghhh!!!! 
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On your mark, get set . . . 


Help me 


State of confusion 


Just Do It. 


What are you looking at? 


GO! 
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Who does your hair 


Joe, hard at work 


Look at Kirby go! 


And their off III 


Why so sad! 


■-^“ 5 ^ 
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Can you find the secret spy from Central Falls not paying atten¬ 
tion? Hint-#30 
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I think we got coach, now what? 


What's better than that? (loved it!) 


Nice hit. Bub. 


Tmgonna crush you, HUUUUNNNNNNTTTTIII!" 


The War Machine, ready to KILL. 
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Captains 




Look out Lisa! 




Coach Martin 


Close your mouth Heidi 



What are you staring at? 
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J.V. 


Tough season, Tish? 


Time to regroup 








Yikes! 
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2 ligit 2 quit 


Captains with Coach Bennett 


The F troop 
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A great stat man at work 


Tough D 


Chris on the move 
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(FRONT ROW L-R) CAPT. E. CARDIN. CAPT. J. COUNTIE, CAPT. H. HUYLER. (2ND ROW) K. MARTIN, 
A. ACETO, M. DRURY. A. DESATEL, E. BATEMAN, K. VANLULING, (BACK ROW) COACH NEAL, 
SCORER B. D"ANGELO, J. BENNETT. L. DOMENICO, J. DONOVAN. SCORER K. FLYNN. 



COACH NEAL AND THE CAPTAINS OF THE YEARI 
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It's easier with your eyes open 


Heidi, dribble much? 


Smithfields TWIN TOWERS 



Oh my god, no gravity 


Why is Erica sitting on her rump? 


"WILD THING" 
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(Top left to right) Coach - Mr. DiSondro, J. LaBrie, C. Sermack, T. Danielsen, M. Potter, C. Brunetti, J. Medeiros - Second 
row - E. Pike, J. DeAngelis, D. Cavanagh, J. Bixby, - Sitting - A. Ray, S. O'Connell, J. Ainley, D. Ciombor, K. McNamara 
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Choking myself 


Thank God it's out! 


A tennis statue 


Look, it's magic! 









Waiting for the bail 


Did ! win the point? 


A complete miss? 


I've got this one! 



What's the score? 


Look how high! 




Team Captain Jeff w/ Mr. 
DiSandro 


Keeping tabs on the match. 
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The Lady Seniels Tennis Team 


Captain Keri Salzillo and 
Coach Cavanagh 




Friends Forever 




Doubie Trouble 


What the !*?@ are you doing 
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I hope Mr. Kopec's not looking!! 



There's a tennis racket growing out 
of my chest! 



Take That! 


WOW! Look at the floating bail! 



Nice socks Deb! (not) 




Does that taste good, Lindsay?! 



Which bail should ! hit? 
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Se«tUfteC 



Front row: R. Tovis, J. Desoutell, J. Duckworth, B. VanGordon, E. Leclerc, A. Dionne, E. Pike, M. 
Johnson. Back row: Head Coach Lillibridge, Assist. Coach Pike, P. Lemieux, B. lafrate, M. Roy, P. 
Lawrence, B. Stevens, M. Smith, B. Linehan, D. Cavanagh, J. Clark, M. Batalon, C. Ricci, J. Lavender, S. 
Sullivan, J. Etchells, K. Duckworth, Assist. Coach Paquette. 
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Team ^ - Us 

Ponagansetfr^' n 11 
W. Warwick . - ^SrltT' 


Warwick Vets. 
Johnston 
E. Greenwich 
Warwick Vets:« 
Ponagansett ^ 
N. Providence 
Piigrim 4 
W. Warwick. 

E. Green'^dn 
N. Providence 
Piigrim 
Johnston 


6 


W ' 






n 


5 

^9 

,.5 

"8^ 

''10 

4 

'T. 

9 

8 


Them 

5 

2 

5 ^ 1 % 

°A 

2 
3/ 

3 
1 


Playoffs (best of 3) 

8 4 

Bristol 

Bristol 

10 1 

Johnston “ 

10 J 

Johnston 

12 5 

Championship (best of 3) 

Wanyick Vets 

4 

Warv^ick Vets 

3 5 

Warwick Vets 

9 5 




Captains Jay, Allen, Eric, and Brian. 
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Grrr!!! 
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King Ryan McGuire and Queen Nicole Gondo and Hibby 

Garbecki 


Nicole and her Man 


Good height 
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Team Songs: War Machine (KISS); Enter Sand¬ 
man (Metallica); This Beat is Hot (B.G.-The Prince 
of Rap); and every "Rocky" song ever written. 


Team Captains: #68 Rob 
Lucas; #52 Rod Smith; 
#56 Matty Bowker 


Words of wisdom from 
two of our more colorfii 
teammates; Rod and 
Cunha. 


B.. finishing out the year with a bang!-"Kids, don't try 
this at home." 


Bubba's COIN' FOR IT! 


The BIG, wild Texan in action, 
YEE HAW!! 


I DON'T THANK! I DON'T 
THANK! 


See tfctfff! 
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Senior 
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Superlative 
M.C. Matt Johnson 


Best Dressed 

Tim Bose and Deb Moretti 


Best Looking 

Jeff Robitaille and Nicole 
Garbecki 



Most Likely To Succeed 
Jason Schick and Betsy Kinnear 


Class Clowns 
Dave Anderson and Beth Gibbons 


Most Popular 

Chris Kovolski and Tara Cimini 
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Most Athletic 

Matt McEntee and Jessica 
Countie 


Best Couple 

Jason Reno and Erin Feeley 



















Best Smile 

Jason Schick and Mary Catherine 
Brewer 


Most Studious 

Jim Tzitzouris and Kara Salzillo 


Most School Spirit 
Jeff Kurbec and Michelle Colucci 





Most Talkative 

Jeff Maione and Kristen Goudreau 


Most Talented 

Jason Schick and Betsy Kinnear 


Most Artistic 

John Donnelly and Erica Fiore 



Best Personality 
Matt Johnson/Chris Kovolski and 
Heidi Huyler 


Most Musical 

Andy Mott and Betsy Kinnear 
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Karen Potter 










John Donnelly 


Erica Fiore 


Betsey Kinnear (left) 8c Becky Roy 




Keith Montecalvo 



Amy McClurg 


Jeff Kurbec 
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Heidi-John Huyler Tim Bose Amy Robinson 



Jon Audette Morisso Dona Bethony Poscucci 
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Michelle ColuccI 




Megan McKenna 


Erica Cardin 










Chris Vandal 


Vicki Thienel 


Gary La France 


Melissa Gadigian 


Joe McIntyre 




Matt DeAngelis 




Gina Moroni 


Robert Guilbeault 


Mary-Catherine Brewer 
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I, Jeffrey Ainley, leave to my dearest Befh 
Ann Skurka most of all all of my love and 
affection, a special thanks for the best 
two years of my life, A wonderful night at 
the Junior Prom, and a special thanks for 
making that special first step allowing us 
the dance to get back together, A trip 
to Mexico, there was nothing like it. Ail of 
the wonderful dates we went on. and 
those dinner dates to the creamery, a 
grilled cheese and small fry. another Se¬ 
nior Year because this one was full of so 
much happiness, Aiso i would like to 
leave her some tears, I assure you that 
they were out of happiness not sorrow. I 
would like to wish her the best of luck in 
the future and give my special thanks for 
always being there for me. There will al¬ 
ways be a place in my heart for you. 
Love now always and forever. 

I, Jeffrey Ainley, would like to ieave Thom¬ 
as Danlelsen an American friend forev¬ 
er, period 3 World Geography and a 
spot on the Tennis Team. May the future 
treat you weli. Keep in touch Your Friend 

I. Jeffrey Ainley, would like to leave Mario 
Vendetfelll a real car, a police car that 
won't pull you over, many fond memo¬ 
ries and a lasting friendship, A Navigator 
that wiil aiways be there for you, A home 
run in stickball, and a pool game. Keep in 
touch your friend. 

I, Amy Altruda, leave Jane Bowry all of our 

not - so - good memories of Jr. High, dirty 

- dancing t-shirts. W2's. P2. B2, the night 
at the funeral home, the night I "slept 
over Kim's", almost getting killed on the 
way home from Wanvick Mall, trying to 
get to the Holiday Inn, Beach Bum Bill and 
Big Blue eyes from Bryant, Bahama Bob's, 
everything peach. Confetti's, teaching 
the boy's dance, a day we get real I.D.'s, 
a girl's day in Newport, constantly 
laughin', Moe, Juan, Jim Fiddles, Shades. 
Stripes, Mr. Treeman, C lunch, picture 
p>ages. Bo Wagner, freshman English, all 
our dances, searching for costumes, a 
time we don't attract men over 30 and 
under normal, the night in Narragansett. 
hop in the back .... The Wiz, mop man. 
Frizzle Ronnie, The West Side Story Audi¬ 
tion that wasn't, $80 lunch in Boston, The 
apxjrtment party, FNN's a day in Boston, 
worshipping NKOTB, club kitchen, a life - 
size care bear, a mix we can make on 
the first try, a night we go to the RBT and 
there people there, our endless walks 
and talks around the block, homemade 
dance tapes, a night we don't have 
plans, a new home computer, the water 
vase at the Ground Round. George's 
orKj the Olive garden; they don't krvDw 
the truth, Pete's coat, babysitting for you 

- know - who. Wisdom teeth medication. 
Seek and Destroy, a flip over a guard rail, 
subliminal messages, optical Illusions, an¬ 
other summer working at Bryant, thanks 
for all of your advice, understanding and 
help. 7 years of endless fun times and 
being a great friend. Good luck in the 
futurel To Deb Moreftl I leave tennis les¬ 
sons with Marc, Mr. Fix-It, Mr. Green 
Jeans, Mr. Treeman a chicken salad with 
nothing, all our trips to the beach, the 
Narragansett hotel room, Wayne, a 
cheering up tape. Newp>ort, the night at 
Narragansett; hop in the back .... fake 
nails, a pictue of a picture, the girl's night 
out. an S.A.T. class we can understand, 
George's and the Olive garden; they 
don't know the truth, p>laid push - ups, a 
lipsync contest that was, "Stand By Me", 
trying to find our way home from Trendy 
Kids, chocolate chip cookie batter that 
makes it into the oven, many weekends 
together next year in Boston, thanks for 
all of your advice and for all the times 
you listened to my problems, you 
couldn't have helped me morel Gcxxi 
luck at B.U.I I leave Jessica Countie 
W2's. H2, FNN's. remeniscing on the 
beach, Jeannie strings, "You girls are 
wild", Bahama Bobs and Saye, 1, 2, 3 
bass, a key you don't lose, ice cream on 


the way home from the beach, a day 
you ride in my back seat without hitting 
your head, the definition of a crystal lat¬ 
tice, an unknown lab we can figure out, 
"Chem. help needed", our famous 
"study" groups, Tom and the ski trip, 
eyedrops, an allergy pill for chemistry, 
and good luck at U.R.I. next year! I leave 
Lauron DoCosare Confetti's, my dash¬ 
board, a day we actually take a cab, 
and the bald guys we met on the way 
home. I leave Kristen Ooudreau, my 
neighbor, a night at the drive - inn. 
Becky's car. Misery. Periwinkles, 110%, 
oou dad's games, waitressing, another 
double date with ghost and mute, a 
year of fighting, lessons on how to drive 
Jessica's car, our first tennis lesson with 
Wayne, "You girls are wild", Bobs2, W2's. 
Jeannie Strings, another wisdom teeth 
operation. "More than Words". Tom and 
the ski trip, renting skis and getting lost, 
motor driving back from the mall, driving 
to school every day, worrying. B-B's rule 
forever, a moth, a spot at the beach. Ice 
cream on the way home from the 
b>each, a talk with Joe R., a word pro¬ 
cessor of your very own. aerobics, 7th 
and 8th grade after - school chows, sun 
chips, a neighbor night of P2 and B2. 
GcKDd luck at A.S.U. -1 want a sweatshirt! 
To Melissa Gadiglan Bahama Bob's, 
Saye, all our feasts, a gold tooth, nights 
we tried to "get adventerous". the 
bouncers at the Atruim, a night we really 
do take a cab, body builders at the 
beach, that he/she thing. Banana Jacks 
and the mirrors. Confetti's Cons. Ed, pic¬ 
tures of NKOTB in Alg. II, a party we can 
get to in Attleboro, Rascals, something 
to dance around, the 7 - footer, meeting 
bald guys in the way home, the "Marry¬ 
ing Man", the day I really learned how to 
drive, good luck at U.R.I. I To Beth Gib¬ 
bons, Banana Jacks with the mirrors, and 
gold teeth, a day I can drive civil with 
you in the car, "Dead Again", sitting next 
to me in J2 arxj exchanging comments 
and laughs about the pervert, the vase 
at the Ground Rourxi, the kid with the 
small hat/big head and cross, a pack¬ 
age of m & m's you don't spill, and being 
partness on the tennis team - or were 
we? Good Luck with everything! To Mar- 
Issa Dona a great partnership or the '91 
tennis season, the match that lasted 3 
sets under the lights, the lob that never 
laixjed, conking out in per. 5, a vello 
binding (you know, it's only $3). the flip- 
/spike - do you - know - who has, and 
good luck wtth everything! To Chris Ka- 
volskl a perplexed look, a thick neck til, 
scraps of paper to make Spanish go by 
faster, one of my shoes, and thanks for 
being a great dance partner. Good luck 
with everything in the future! To Joe Mc- 
Intyro a night that we actually study for 
finite, the day we never went back for 
5th and 6th, the Jolly Green Giant, and 
more words of wisdom for my mom 
(don't forget to write!) Good luck at U. 
Maine I To my sistor, Carrie-Anno the 
best of luck in high school. We, Amy Al- 
truda and Jane Bowry leave Heidi 
Huyler Confetti's, the peach drink, a 
movement we make that isn't dance re¬ 
lated, constantly laughing at that party, 
a finite class that we can stay alery in, 
arid good luck with everything. To John 
and Ryan the termineighbor, and a 
guard rail we can sit on. To Brian, Jeff, 
John Mott and Ryan club kitchen, our 
honoe - made dance tapes that made 
the night, 3,2.1 pump, a big fatty, and a 
big game that we actually play in. 

I, Dave Anderson, leave Gary LaFrance a 
brand new car because I think he really 
deserves it. I also leave him a few days 
out of school, a walkman from Benny's. 
White Men Can't Jump, and homemade 
movies. I leave Brian McLoughlln a Ma¬ 
libu, a two imonth fight, two points, no 
parents for two weeks, a pack of cigar- 
rettes, and MAC-3.1 leave Cory Mahor a 


karate chop, Japanese money, a dish¬ 
washing job. hair that doesn't move, arid 
when cars don't start, the sky isn't blue. I 
leave Frank Merrolla a few nights at the 
club, a few nights at Brooks, and a few 
sodas. I leave Becky Roy URI, black kids, 
a chiopet. and a very important trip to 
Almacs. I leave the football team a cou¬ 
ple of winning games next year, a CF 
game without any socks - sorry Pauly. I 
leave Matt Wingate my nickname 
"stud" and all the Lincoln girls he can 
take. Aixj to Everyone else I leave my 
dorm number at URI, so you can all come 
down and party with me. 

I, Anonymous, leave a certain someone, 
(who will figure out who he is by the end 
of this) my condolences, for it must be 
hard to obtain all of the qualities you 
orjce detested. I only hope that one 
day, you'll once again become what 
you were - an awesome person. I don't 
know if you'll be able to, it'll be hard, but 
maybe with enough . . . WILLPOWER . . . 
it's possible. Good Luck. 

I, Melissa Archambault, leave Kim NIscho 
another walk down 295, another night at 
Rocky Point with two Marines, a night at 
the track with Trais and Jeremy, the mall 
and DG's, "Wildo Chicky", "PIC", anoth¬ 
er cookie batter fight at Mary's house, 
Lincoln Woods, fat legs, a huge gut, Sat¬ 
urday nights, all the good times we've 
had, my friendship forever, and the best 
senior year ever. I leave Tammie Zarr 
"Ammie Arr", the best of luck with Asona 
Herea, all the good times we've had, 6th 
period study. Ms. Boluch's class, a ride to 
work. Burger King, another play with 
O.K.B., 12 years of friendship and many 
more, thanks for always being there for 
me. I'll always be here for you. I leave my 
table at C lunch all the laughs and good 
times we've had. I leave Bryan a refrig¬ 
erator arxJ all the good times we've had. 

I leave Gary LaFrance all the good times 
we've had, the best of luck with Denise, 
and my friendship forever. 

I Jon Audotto leave MIko Dolnorio a full 
day with Phil Collins and Spiderman with 
all the cowlick you can eat. I leave Chris 
Vandal a "funny Biff, you know" and a 
old nightgown to chew on. We the 
homeroom of 108 leave Mrs. Truosdale 
nightmares of us never bringing in es- 
cuses, that make her wake up and re¬ 
gurgitate all her food. We the class of 
1992 leave the class of 1993's Donnis 
"The wolfman" Driscall epi-lady so he 
will look semi-normal untill the r>ext full 
moon. I Jon Audette leave Mark Fogarty 
on an island with Cheryle Bachman, Shan 
Connery and a unlimitted suply of provo- 
lactives, also a map to help him find his 
car at the next Sting concert, and one 
floor softly carpeted. 

I, Allison Boaullou, leave Mary Lawrence, 

8th grade french class, the unfortunate 
evening in the back of SHS, a tennis 
match in the rain, running under the sprin¬ 
klers, weekends at my house, or yours, or 
mines?, all nights-nights, a can of Beast- 
it's best, moarxj and groana, I can't get 
It out, or rather it's stuck, a time we get 
caught since we never did. a television 
on route 44, crisp burning days at the 
country club-school???, an oar in the 
lake (Weguard), Kay's kitchen where 
food poisoning stays, six hours of double 
detention, a night on BC linoleum, tropi- 
cana twister, the morning after, the 
week after-until next week, I leave you 
B«ldy-I don't want um. tanning days 
which were school days, Allison's ruler, 
whining, Mrs. Annoying p)erson, my back 
door, Pat's camaro, sleep?, driving your 
car, rvDt driving my car. black or red. up 
an down the river, the favorite game 
which I was always President, the sod 
fact that BC gave us some of the best 
laughs. URI with Pepere, my beach chair 
in the back of your car, reoccuring sun 
poisoning, actual URI with chicken bone 
man arKJ sleeping in the den, a lincoln 


mall photo machine, the sod obsession I 
had with Tom-your neighbor, the night in 
the OTHER dorm (T.B.), many an unfortu¬ 
nate evenings at Rocky Horror, thanks fa 
going out of your way for US, yet anotha 
double blind date, we always ge the 
winners, a new wardrobe from Annes, 
early mornings at Scarborough, the Ap¬ 
ple Valley break-in-where we witnes^ 
just wanted a flag, giving up McDonald's 
for Wetndy's, Crusing AV. MS and any¬ 
where else, one card from every deck, 
and the mysterious disappearing cot 
syndrome which rubbed off on you, any 
all my thanks for being my best friend 
through thick and thin (literally) and d 
our stupid tiffs. I will never forget you and 
I promise to stay h touch. I leave averv- 
one in Andres car- a dongasim and the 
fact that I was not drunk and infact just 
hod to pee. I leave Erica Flore the ashes 
of B.G.. black "like-me" pumps and the 
ever so popular lunch time education- 
/story hour. I leave Melissa Archam¬ 
bault Monday morning stories of adven¬ 
ture in our Junior year.. gee, why'd they 
stop?? You never told me any thought 
am still waiting! 11 leave J.B. all my love, 
my desire for our secretive relationship to 
continue forever, you made those high 
school years bearable. I leave K.C the 
best/worst four years of my life at the 
Elks, the weird discharge of both of us, 
grit, gromit, rugrat, Bryan-oh Bryan, Joey- 
where is he?, the fact that there was Ife 
after Elks, Peter. Jimmy, the kid who tried 
on women's underwear, llene-yea that's 
attractive!, wonderful Sandy as well as 
Debbie, my thanks for keeping me in Ine 
arKi my hopes I did the same for you, the 
conflict of interest in Steve, and then 
there's Eddie, the out back dumpster- 
mileage?, the jaguar, passing out 50 
handout's-lost time I saw you-like the 
picture?, arxJ the fact that when I be¬ 
come the best lawyer in the world and 
you the highest ranked female officef 
we will return to Smithfield and make the 
Elks kiss our bums. Love ya, oh yeah. Ru¬ 
bies!!! Al- what hapfoened to him? the 
salad dressing on the floor, the salad 
fights, the imfomous tea scandal and fi¬ 
nally, the thrill of defeat ... if I only had 
one lost dance. Never forget ya. I leave 
Amy McClurg, assorted sizes and cokx 
vegetables for all purposes. I leave Jaft 
Ainley this line is will, (you said to leave 
you something-never said what!) I leave 
Mr. Reilly many thanks for being a great 
teacher and friend for the two years I 
have known you. thanks for the recom¬ 
mendation, and I leave many a laughs 
we hod over my conflicts of interest with 
classmates-you loved it!, and when I re¬ 
tun to SHS it will be to visit you-not the 
school. I leave L.D. an apology for what¬ 
ever it was that happened. I leave ev¬ 
eryone In the Perriwlnkles car a night of 
WWF wrestling, excluding the driver. I 
leave Elizabeth Haworth an anti "V" 
symbol, a jellyfish on the beach-life¬ 
guards, Coots extra gold-big mistake, 
running around on campus yelling! I and 
arvDther week at the camp ground. I 
leave Tinsel, Bucky, and Muff all the fun 
elementary times, nerds, and the joy of 
excluding Karen from everything! I leave 
the Senior Lunch table the ability to 
laugh at everyone, especially ourselves. 
"I can walk like a Penguin", Nipple pinch¬ 
ing. ciicking bottie covers, fantasies,. 
oooh . . . fantasies, shooting soda tabs 
into peopies eyes, a bali of tin foii, on STD 
handout, the surgeon general's worning- 
(M to A) as well as Stephanies impression 
of the salad eater which I only laughed 
at, the last supper at Chelo's, one of 
Ryan's farts which clear the room, an af¬ 
ternoon lunch period free of "My car's 
bigger than yours is.", being georgeless, 
OTKl many thanks for forming a place 
where we could eat lunch, study, as wel 
os laugh hysterically at everyone and 
everything. I leave the SHS aacratary'i 
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the ability to smile and that fact that 
oversleeping is an excuse for being late. 

I, Brian BelluccI, leave my brothers a day 
or night when you weren't in trouble, a 
tirne we didn't argue, a time when we 
argued and I didn't win. a time when you 
weren't on the phone, a skateboard, 
drumset, a motorbike not beat on, your 
own rooms. Good Luck in the next 2 and 
3 years. To Rob a long lasting friendship 
from when we little, those early morning 
rings of my doorbell, the acorn incident, 
the barrel incident with my brothers, all 
the fun times we had together, the Mike 
D's era, my backyard, the lawn, art in my 
head, D.G.B. To Tim the Christmas play in 
nursery school, the Mike D's era, a night 
when you can hold it down in your stom¬ 
ach, the Feb. Ski Trip, the part in Silence 
of the lambs, 39 girls on the trip, car ride 
from Wochusett's. the Blue Road, Frost 
Heaves, 8-lane highway White Heat, Put 
that Downl", the Discovery Zone, "Boyz 
N the Hood", a supped - up - Yota. To 
Orsg the Feb. Ski Trip, the Masqwa. the 
Car Theory, it goes like that, the Pressed 
Ham, the bread. Nun's Run, the purple 
(you know whatl), the nickname “Luga",' 
the 39 girls we had, the ”1 love my girl¬ 
friend" ski trip, the car ride home from 
Wochusett's. another punch for fat, the 
baq, P OutI, Majorieague. the adult 
section of Major Video, Angel A 
Bush, the Blue Road. So. Providence, 
Thayer St.. frostHeaves, the 8 - lane High¬ 
way take her to town, "take it home". 
Black Sheep, "you want me to break my 
legl", "You want to be the best reporter 
you can be," which one is it, Steve? To 
Root another night a Roger Williams, an¬ 
other hame of beerdie, the PC-URI war is 
fust beginning, Julie D.. all the food at my 
house, trip to Taco Bell, some cheap 
food, at McManus, a night when you 
have nnoney, Christmas Ball with C.T., Sr. 
Prom with G.F.. "Basic instinct", Colleen's 
hurling. Rocky Pt., bowling on Sat. Nights, 
the Mikado, trips to CYO Center. Prayer 
Shae with Crook's. Shauna, the meat- 
loot Song. Jen Tldd, volleyball, skiing at 
Sugarbush, Big Dave's side burns, skiing 
at Stratton, Rolling Rock. To Chrit Reilly 
another night at Crook's beach house, 
M.P., J.C, E.C.. S.S.. A.G. some more 
nights out with me + Greg, another night 
at Roger Williams Juiy 4th at Wards, some 
more frierKis your own age, wolleyball 
games with something riding* on them, 
haircuts at Fic's, a trip to Taco Beli. bowl¬ 
ing on Sat. nights, A & W. visits to URI next 
year. To Andy Mott an awesome roo- 
mate, Feb. 19, 1992, spray paint, 
bridges, "Put that Down", Al Bs Per. 2, 
critiques. Bookreports, CYO ski trip 1991. 
Look out U.R.I.I Mikado. To Erica Cardin 
Sweet Angel A . I don't , feel right 
without one in my mouth, Boyz N the 
Hood, "where you going you fat I 
You ain't got a jobl, Trea, Doughboy, 
Ricky, Feb. 19. 1992. spray paint, night at 
Wochusett's, T.B., C.R., someone else 
who knows you as well as I dol "Do he 
have a girlfriend?", she's my toest friend, 
sledding, C-ya at U.R.I.I In my bedll To 
Alyton Aceto the craziest neighbor I've 
ever known. Feb. 19, 1992, spray paint, 
Stillwater Rd.. Klaus, The Chicken McNug- 
get, times I forgot to pick you up, bas¬ 
ketball games in our yards, fights with 
Rob, playing Guns, sledding. To Al Ba- 
latco critiques, bookreports. Me + 
Andy, Per 2. 20th Century. Per 3 Ameri¬ 
can History, tingling sensation, goose 
bumps, overhead notes, articles, trips to 
North Bay Manor, your pizza, trip to Hoio- 
caust Museum, the burgeosie, Hans 
Kohn, Gus Hall, John Hovan. To JcMlca 
on arguement with Mrs. Newcum. Bio II, a 
soy when your picture wasn't in the pxa- 
per for softball, a M.C. Hammer tape, 
M.C. Hammer concert, rap music Black 
Sheep, O.P.P.. your grey boat, '92 Ski 
Trip, Sunday River, the blizzard in N.H., 
Goat Path, rumors about the trip, a day 
when you didn't have has. Hardcore Rap 
rules. C-ya at U.R.I.I 

I Mike Blanco leave: Krist McLaughlin- We 

mode It to Bucka's. T.U.B. we all we got, 
K. Haunch, The Jaboboamobile, Be, Jaw- 
leo, NY was great except for the mug¬ 
ging. I don't ktTow if it's just me but I iove 


you guys. Font BBD, what up. all dat, it's 
like out dere. Don't talk to Ralph on the 
big white teiephone too much. Posse 
ruies. Relax-You're the best friend I ever 
had. To Andy BBott: I leave you many 
baseball discussions, T.U.B.. we's all we 
got. Dr. Fif, Snakes, Pinky. Let go Cruising 
in the GuMCA-we made it to Bucka's- 
Cheers, keep posing. Two rookie out¬ 
fielders for the Expos. Ping Pong #1, I'll 
keep the secret, don't wiz in the streets 
anymore. We rule Calculus. I'm wich you. 
To Chris KovolskI: I leave you all the ice 
cream to bust The Mooch wants a sni- 
kaze. I love you man; let's go golfing sor¬ 
ry I broke my bott it was an accident; 
you still mad at me. Wed . . . you then. I 
also leave you the run of the neighbor¬ 
hood P.S. 201, and all the dictionaries in 
the world to put on your head. Need a 
hug? To -Helen Revit Don't forget the 
beach, UCONN, I'll always love you, 
UCONN, eat 3 square meals a day, 
UCONN. one kid only, UCONN. the score 
is 20,000, me to 10, you. UCONN. I love 
you. Don't be sarcastic. Thanks for all the 
great times, I look forward to more. 
You've made me the happiest person in 
this world. Don't let the teachers pick on 
you next year. 

I, Timothy Boso, leave to NIcolo a tee-shirt 
from the Bahamas, a balance beam, 
permission to go to my games, off-read¬ 
ing, a trip to the zoo, a lizard. 20,0(X) 
roses, sweetarts, 33 + places, the GCC 
beach, a real car, a seatbelt light that 
stays off, a trip to Fiddle Sticks without 
getting pulled over, a piggy back, a 
black Volvo, the Preferred Stock man, 
Pauli Shore, grilled cheese, chicken legs, 
a cod scar, the best night of my life: 
11/21/90, a glacier freeze, a walk-be- 
hind hug in the hallway, gossip, a hell ride 
in the YOTA, pink everywhere, 2nd peri¬ 
od study. Dunkin Donuts, all the Esprit 
ctothes, the OG. fettuccini alfredo, real 
toes, a black cat, a card every once in a 
while, physics on Sunday nights, all the 
luck in the worid at UCONN, $130, and 
most of all. All My Love, I really do love 
you Nikki. To Oreg Icrfrate, the ultimate 
trip to Canada, an automatic water 
gun, ESSO, a weaved belt, a color-coor¬ 
dinated ski outfit, the mosqua, the purple 

-. the nun. the BREAD, Seal, the rule- 

book, an onion sandwich, a sponge from 
CAVCO, a company game, the giri at 
RIB. a ball in Matt's face, an all night Sivv 
Ball game, NHL hockey, #7, the bog, a 
quarter in the lunch line, pictures in your 
garage, tequila, a rdl of film that you will 
develop, endurance, the book on 
Kelner, Will Perdue, the grid. "Do you 
want to drag him outside and kick the - - 
- - out of him. Clue Hayward, a thermal 
gun scope, my back, KC and all other 
obs, a fat faggot, and one last thing 
brother. "HOW CAN I BE MAD AT YOU, I.. 

. well you knowl" To Matt Johnson, a 
real car, a trip to the GOB, D & P, a night 
with Deetz. Structure, my conscience, a 
company game that you win, Lou Brown 
and the awesome nights at I's house, all 
the luck with Kara, and my thanks for all 
the times you were there for me man. To 
Rob Oullboault, shotgun in the Yota, 
permission to drive at 14, an animal bas¬ 
ketball game in my room, an 80 average 
in physics, a teammate that doesn't get 
hurt during company games, all the Aer- 
osmith tapes, a Ford Ranger, the Valare, 
Wayne and Garth, a friendship with me 
that will last forever, the Bryant gym until 
we get kicked out. a porno with Greg 
arKj Luga, Major League, Navy Seals, 
and all the luck in the world at Salve and 
with Dana. To Brian BolluccI, the won¬ 
derful era with D'Ambra. verticle, real 
bass, a day in which you actually call 
shotgun, sledding on Mann School Road 
when we were 2, dunkin' at Gregs, the 
blue rood, immunity from your brothers, 
membership at Major Video, the best ski 
trip ever. White Heat; no problem, my 
thanks for teaching me how to ski. and of 
course. The Bread, and also luck with the 
Chicks at URI. To Andy Mott, a day in 
which we will put one down. To Jessica 
Countio, all our awesome days in Chem- 
Lab, a lesson on how to play shortstop, 
the awesome crime night, good luck 


with Pauli, peace, and thanks for being 
such a good friend all these years. To 
Jason Schick, a day in which we will get 
the perfect double play ball, a haircut 
like mine, and all the luck at Cornell. 

I Mott Bowkor leave to Rod, many big 
games, great times in football, a repair 
man to fix everything I break, dropping a 
log at Warren's Point, a Jetta with a ra¬ 
dio, non-maple syrup smelling defroster, 
new seat, two new back doors, with a 
true that doesn't fill up with water. Many 
good times with Patty and Mr. Mac in the 
Hot Tub. Lifting in the Nightmare Gym 
with Heff. A bunch of puke on your family 
room rug. A run with B.K. at Aimee's Par¬ 
ty. A super tecmo-bowl game that you 
think your good at. A Great - Divide 
Steak + Cheese with extra extra hot 
peppers and pickles. An all nighter with 
Pat and Scot, sorry I didn't hear the 
knocking when you were in the truck. A 
night at Van's were you don't need a 
days sleep after. A football season that 
doesn't end. Girls that you invite to Van's 
that don't make your stomach turn. 
Many pumpkin runs, a sprint that you can 
win. All the times we had when we were 
younger with K.L. even though we almost 
died. The 35 year old with 2 kids, the loser 
on the comer that will het his before he 
leaves. Well bud, I could go on and on. 
Thanks for being a great friend for 15 
years. Good Luck at Mass. Maritime, 
keep in touch, buddy. I leave to Pot, 
many times lifting at the YMCA. a run in 
the rain that we flew. The time with Scot 
and Amir in the foreign mobile. Times 
throwing football in the front yard to get 
girls. Many times in the hot tub with ev¬ 
eryone. Thank you for letting me use 
your parents bed with different compan¬ 
ions. it was fun. Many pizza's, a haircut 
with D.G. and Rod. A bunch of slobber 
from Teddy. A night with playing cards 
with your father, and Red. A Chinese 
food dinner with me. you. Rod, Graig, 
and company when we were younger. 
And many great times ahead. Good luck 
with he Citatton and everything, Patty, 
say hi to your Mom and Dad. Oh hey, 
Akmad says he will give you free gas, if 
you set him up. Later buddy. I leave Heff, 
tecmo-bowl, massing up with tuna, the 
big mess of a night, many big games. 
Nights at Slack's Pond, a bunch of muscle 
activator, a night in the snow on Cat's 
mobile, lets go tree jumping some good 
bean-dip. Another Omni, and Amber, 17 
inch biceps, too many good times 
ahead. Big game, big game, big game 
and many more. I leave Alyson A. a 
snack-master, a grandmother maned 
Vivian and Mom named Glow, a fight in 
Rod's bathroom, a French book that we 
can understand, a kissing lesson (just kid¬ 
ding). Have a great year next year. 
Voyez-vous later. I leave to Jett C. mal 
breath, petit lips, a fart, a date that 
should have been with Teemo Bowl, a 
day at Sully's watching the Doors, get¬ 
ting directions to Lassolet, but most of all 
the times we had, even though it never 
worked out, See-ya later. Good Luck at 
URI. I leave to HledI Huyler, a way to 
figure out how to spell you name, a date 
with Dom Sweeny, a get - well card our 
Sophomore year, hood times with Pat, 
Rod, Erica, Aly in the hot tub, a video of 
you dancing at my house, a visit to Glow, 
a run through the Sand Banks with Andy 
at Aly's. And many good times ahead. 
Have a great time at GMC. Oh hey. I'll 
give your Bom on the Fourth of July C.D. 
See-ya Heidi. I leave to Erica Cardin, 4 
cold burgers at A & W, the overnighter 
over at patty's. Thanks for the breakup, 
a date, a 12 mile walk, a few runs + lifts, 
days at the beach, a dare in the hot tub, 
a guy with big arms, and many good 
times ahead. Bye, buddy. Good luck at 
UMASS. I leave to John-Boy Huyler a you 
got rxDthing sign from Heff. many lifts in 
the Nightmare Gym, a one-eyed lift, a 
12-oz. curl. Your a true Mountain Man, 
many big games. Amber. See-ya this 
Summer John-Boy I I leave to the Junior 
Boys Smitty the neighborhood will always 
be intact, a pennie collection, a bucket 
of shinners, a fishing trip, many hockey 
games, Scot. B. a 360 in the mobile, a 


lightweight pin. An overnighter with Pat, 
Rod, some bad stew we got from Pat's 
cabinet, many lifts, interest in same girls, 
a switching of Jenn. D., a cup full of urine 
on your floor, an awesome night at your 
house. It's been fun, Scott. N. a day 
when I pick a good beach day, an or¬ 
ange car from Jemma, a bunch, a ravioli, 
a great next door neighbor, and a super- 
teemo bowl game from Apex. See-ya 
boys. I leave to Cat*Man, many times I 
had to tell you what side of the road you 
were on. A you a ( ). Many basketball 

games, a platefull of brownies, big Linda, 
a bunch of shaving cream, many rough 
mornings, times on the back of your mo¬ 
bile, a Yeh-baby, a boxing match, a Mike 
Smith power dunk, the lady with the 
pierced rK>se at the pool hall, a slam 
dunk contest, and many big games. Say 
hi to Bretta for me, later buddy. I leave to 
the football toam, great times. I'll miss 
you guys. Win one for us next year, a 
pasta feast, Jimmy C, Uh, a problem in 
Papa Gino's bathroom, trips to Wrights 
Farm, cals, 90ty, to Coach Dunn thank 
you for everything its been great, the 
Gantlet, the Ring, To Johny C. how ya 
doin fella?, many short ones, and long 
ones, summer sessions, water breaks, a 
smelly locker room, and a lot of wins next 
year. To tho Sonlor boys, Bart we missed 
you at Van's. A CLB gift certificate, 
many big games, crash, a big Dog. a 
night watching the Mikado in the back 
with Judy. Later Bart. And Van nnany 
good times at your house, the true big 
rig, trip to Haven Bros. Saving Cream, a 
mountain man, many tricks pulled, your 
Mom's bean dip. buddy's farts, and 
many big games, later Van. And of 
course to Tox a rock so you can't run 
over like me. a pair a key to your Ac¬ 
cord. and one day lifting later Boys. And 
finally my Brother who I leave all the luck 
in the world, in football, wrestlings and 
what ever. I have faith in you, to be¬ 
come good at whatever you want, 
make sure you carry the Bowker name, 
and Thank you. Mom, and Dad for every¬ 
thing. You've been great pxjrents and 
frierKis through the years especially my 
years at SHS. 

I Jano Bowry leave Amy Altruda 7 years 
of memories, all the good times and bad, 
being tormented for 5 years (we made 
up for it), endless walks and talks, all the 
dancing, a song and costume to find, a 
mix we mix right on the first try. a dance 
we don't choreograph the night before, 
teaching the guy's dance, the "Wiz". 
club kitchen, our homemade dance hits 
tape. Bo Wagner, Big A., Mr. Treeman, 
Moe and Juan, Shades and Stupes. Jim 
Fiddles, Mop Man, Frizny Ronnie. Wtwos, 
W2. P2, B2. FNNS. sabliminal massages, 
optical illusions, real ID's, Confetti's, Baha¬ 
ma Bob's, Banana Jack's, The Atrium, 
Rascals, RBT- when there's people there, 
a care bear, bourKers, mirror top tables, 
something to dance orourKl, the apart¬ 
ment party, a funeral home, the "sleep 
over", everything peach, constantly 
laughing, "Excellent", the almost Attle¬ 
boro party, the almost Holiday Inn party. 
The Narragansett adventure (hop in the 
pack . . .), George's and the Olive Gar¬ 
den (what they don't know), a "toast" 
after dinner, a vase of water at the 
Ground Round, a girl's day in Newport, a 
day in Boston, & 80 lunch in Boston, a 
movie I can handle, a time we go out 
and have real plans and real destina¬ 
tions, a time we don't attract guys over 
30 and below normal, the bald guys, a 
dog that doesn't follow us. The almost 
West Side Story auditions, NKOTB obses¬ 
sion. our Milli-Vanilli act, hippies, C lunch. 
A lunch. Eddy B. in Worid History II, Basic 
design. Seek and Destroy, freshman En¬ 
glish. homemade mags and picture 
pages, a visit to Mary Kelley that never 
happened, home computer and word 
processor, Pete's coat. Beach Bum Bill 
and Big Blue eyes from Bryant, another 
sommer working at Bryant, Bob's Boots, 
"maintenance", babysitting, wisdom 
teeth, a flip over a guard rail, 3-2-1- 
pump. Per. 6 study, a time I'm relaxed, 
anything perplexed, our loud conta- 
geous laughs, a time we're rxDt out of 


control or sorry, something we don't bust 
on. and a BIG thank you for being a won¬ 
derful best friend. You deserve the best! 
Good luck in everything! P.S. Thanks for 
putting up with all my worrying and prob¬ 
lems. You're always a big help! Oh-and a 
time we learn to ski ("Help usi"). To Me¬ 
lissa Oadiglan a friendship since kinder¬ 
garten - it all began with the same 
sneakers, dance lessons, softball, valley 
girls, fake nails, every club, the Jamacan 
guy who wanted to go for a "ride", a 
Confetti's cab night, real ID's, a gold 
tooth. Saye, Will, 7 - footer, mirror top 
tables, something to dance around, that 
dream double date, an $80 lunch, the 
Brown University Adventure, the bakery, 
NKOTB obsession, 66%, picture pages, 
"People please", Sammy, and our "miss¬ 
ing pig" in BIO. II, "The Marrying Man", 
"Dead Again"- (He called her Marga¬ 
ret"), a movie I can handle, the bald 
men- "I thought you were my father", 
catchy word phrases, the mouse, "Man- 
tenance". Journalism, all the laughs, and 
a thank you for being a wonderful person 
and frierxJ. Good luck. You deserve the 
best! Thanks for all your help and advice! 
To Deborah MorettI a friendship since 
kindergarten, dance lessons. Georges 
and the Olive Garden (what they don't 
know), a girl's day in Newport, the Narra- 
gansett Adventure (hop in the back ...), 
the best cost party ever. "A gift to the 
community", the visit to Mary Kelley that 
never happened, exposure in your head¬ 
lights. Cape Fear, a "toast" after dinner, 
a time I'm relaxed, and a thanks for be¬ 
ing a great person and friend. I know you 
will succeed in life. Good luck and best 
wishes. You deserve iti To Joseph ma- 
cintyro 17 years of memories, all our 
heart to heart talks, all the fun at family 
gatherings, A lunch, my over dramatics, 
Roger impressions, all the funny dives in 
Auntie B's pool, a party I don't invite you 
to - only kidding, and of course a good 
laugh. Thanks for being a wonderful 
cousin, classmate, and friend. Thanks for 
always making me laugh. Your humor will 
get you for. I know you'll be a big suc¬ 
cess. Good luck in everything. You de¬ 
serve the best. - P.S. Where is that Green 
Giant? To Kristen Ooudreau I leave my 
nutty neighbor and distant, distant cous¬ 
in all the fights, wiffle ball games, softball, 
the lady with the candy - and all the 
laughs after, a trip to Florida, a salad to 
eat the Italian way, a neighbor night of 
P2 and B2, sunscreen!, all the rides to 
school, your tapes on request, a jump in 
a red jeep, a lint brush, miniature golf. 
Friendly's, a towel, a 360 degrees in the 
middle of Austin Ave., all my "secrets", 
Wtwos, the Mikado, Public Speaking, the 
pig that "dissap)peared", and all the 
memories since fifth grade - good and 
bad. You're a crazy lady. Thanks for 
making me laugh. Good luck in Arizona! 
You deserver it! - Chorus after school are 
over! To Jessica CountI all the fun at 
Bahama Bob's, the party train at M.C.'s 
party, the Upstairs Posse, a night at Con¬ 
fetti's. Saye, Will, and pigs at BIO. II. I've 
known you since elementary school and 
you've always been fun to be with. You 
always give a good laugh. Good luck at 
URI and in everything. P.S. Don't forget all 
the Wtwos, H2, and Jeanie Strings at the 
beach! To Beth Gibbons a vase of water 
at the Ground Round, Banana Jack's, 
and mirror top tables. You always crack 
me upl Good luck in everything. You de¬ 
serve the best! - And an $80 lunch in 
Boston. To Lauren DeCeasare 66%, 
"People please", Sammy, the bird, pic¬ 
ture pages, a cab night at Confetti's, a 
dashboard, and the bald guys. You're 
too funny! I always laugh when I'm with 
you! Good luck in everything. You de¬ 
serve the best. Oh - and a ski lesson! To 
Lorrena (Rena) everything we've been 
through. You're very special to me. 
Good luck in you last two years at SHS. 
Make the best of them. I'm thankful to 
have you for a sister. Love Ya! To Melis¬ 
sa Jarvis, my adopted sis, any kind of 
Barbi possible, all the good laughs, the 
best of luck in you last 2 years at SHS. We 
always have a blast together. Keep 
150 personality and keep laughing! to 


Ricky all the krK>cks on my window, all 
the talks, and "Thank you Sean". You're 
a great cousin, neighbor, and friend. 
Good luck in you final years at SHS. To 
Tracey Smith all the dancing and Myrtle 
Beach!, all aur talks and laughs. Good 
luck in your Senior year. You're a won¬ 
derful friend and a sweet person. You 
deserve the best in everything. - Don't 
forget the "Wiz"! We Jane Bowry and 
Amy Altruda leave Andy Mott all his his- 
terical impressions and all our crazy 
dance moves - "What time is?" You real¬ 
ly are a funny guy. Keep up the humor 
and good luck with everything. To Mrs. 
Jenkins a relaxation resort, a quiet li¬ 
brary, the best fashion show, hats and 
canes, palm trees, and a big thank you 
for being a great advisor and ail your 
hard work and help. You deserve the 
best! We leave Mr. Terragrosa two 
more computer Lit. students who are as 
crazy as us! 

I Amy Boyorek, leave Nicole GarbeckI Ba¬ 
hamas, a night out to the casino, T.J., 
Nick. Barrel. "What a dork", palm trees, 
smoking. Tommy G.. pina coladas, Baha¬ 
ma mamas, a glass to break on my foot, 
all the beach sand in the world. Purple 
fxassion, the night you blew us off, the 
night at Pat's house, M.R.. hot tub, my 
head, me screaming for you know who, 
bleepen Rob, the night we went looking 
and actually found. "That's it I'm going 
to the gym", our sex and tove conversa¬ 
tions. nights at my house (every week¬ 
end), your babydoll. Marge. A time that I 
don't cry about, Mr. Wonderful, Chas, 
work. Victor Ball, Lui, The night at 
Ducky's, Queeny, a night I don't get my¬ 
self into trouble. Marge's first love, Aruba, 
Victor, your boyfriend Ivan, Kat's Dick, 
My Herman, a horseback ride. Visage at 
6 a.m.. Fab, Ricky Raz, "One", mudslides, 
seabreezes, sun, a time we didn't fight, 
hurricane glass, a night with the limbo 
guy, red spandex, Kat's black, walking 
naked, a call from Ivan, a jeep ride in the 
desert, ieap frog, spinning around the 
bottle, black Umbros, clothes I don't bor¬ 
row, a closet of Esprit and Express, real 
boyfriends. Justin, Dutch Army, parties at 
UCONN, matching cars (mine is better), 
a visit to B.C., a night at Friendly's, mi 
casa su casa. Champion sweatshirts, ice 
coffee, glacier freeze, a time I make my 
own decisions, Olive Garden, Kat's lip¬ 
stick. Bend Over, Slim Jim, a summer we 
will never forget, a baseball game we 
can go see, weekend visits to UCONN, 
sticks, a fight between RM and her, un¬ 
limited amount of Diet Coke, #4 or #14, 
a million dollars to spend on RM, being 
stupid, Pauly Shore, Marcel, "Mi Dushi", 
little old men, trying to be as hot as Kat, 
vinegar and water, secrets, our own little 
dreams, purpose of life, softball all-stars, 
a hotel room, a hickey that Tim gave me, 
toothpaste, chicken legs, unlimited sup¬ 
ply of gum, chicken waddle, a kiss from 
Dan, Coach, lip gloss, Koosh ball in sports 
bra, Nicola. A day we left schoal, base, 
nail polish, a lizard, triangle, a best friend, 
a friendship we will never forget, chang¬ 
ing outfits 100 times, white Blazer, 
Ducky's ears, walking to the soda ma¬ 
chine, You and Tim watching out for me, 
A.D., "puppy", fat thing, B.C. t-shirt, URI, 
a day you don't make fun of me. memo¬ 
ries I will never forget and a friendship I 
will never have with anyone else. I'll miss 
you next year, you're the greatest. 
Thanks for everything. My thanks to 
Charles and Victoria. I LOVE YOU!!!! ILRM, 
ULTBI! Rare Steak. To Tina S, I leave a 
rainy day at PC library, ail the weekends 
at my house, hell night, "Ho together 
hang together". J.R., egging your car, 
Malibu, matching cars, base, red hair, 
gerry curls, SB, Confetti's. Corey, guy 
hunting, the night in the woods, more 
weekends to come, unlimited visits to 
URI, finally getting you know what, Tish's 
house, wine coolers, the beach with SF, a 
night we didn't stay out late, a mother 
that looks like you. Olive Garden, talks 
with Marge, Best of luck in the future. 
Thanks for everything. To Greg lafrete I 
leave a 7th grade romance, Kat for a 
babysitter, a car that doesn't break 
down, a car you don't crash, dates in Le 


Mans (nice car). P-Flass, Judy Sweeney, 
Book of Stories, English class, man in the 
spandex pants, my fingers triangle, visits 
to UMASS. a summer to never forget, a 
date with me and Nicole, a racoon to 
leave on my car, a chipmunk to leave on 
your car, a date with your brother. 
Thanks for everything. Best of Luck. To 
Erica Cardin, Chucky Dl, A time your fa¬ 
ther talks to me without his shirt on. U.H., 
Olive Garden, Lunch with Di (not)!, driv¬ 
ing your car, Di's sunglasses, Al's ankles, a 
night we didn't cry about RM and JD, My 
Dee, the night at Pat's, the fight in the 
tennis caurts, shin splints. Uncle Chrlie's, 
chopsticks, finding me a prom date, sex 
conversations, mole, another weekend 
at my house, all the memories, C.E.. cool 
kids, srrxDking. Foobs, my sister. Missy Kit¬ 
ty, dead animals. Cape Cod, hurricane, 
trying to fly away, our talks with Di, GB, 
awful awfuls with jimmies. My thanks to Di 

_I miss you! Have fun next year. Good 

luck! To Paul I leave Uncle Charlie's, PP. 
unlimited dates on Sunday, a Sunday we 
didn't go out, a dream date with my 
sister, Kat, Kat's black outfits, x-mas ball. 
Sacred Heart football team. Another SHS 
football game, quarter bock, Queeny, 
the bird. Marge, Chrissy and Queer, "Paul 
can I have a ride in the bird!", AIT, Ameri¬ 
can History class, Al's ankles. Bob for 
piece, mini golf with my cousin, "Don't 
Swear", chopsticks, B.L., Thanks for being 
there for me. I'll miss you next year. Keep 
in touch. Best of Luck I To Heidi H. I leav a 
fight in the tennis courts, screaming for 
you krxDw who, weekends at my house. 
Bruins, hell night, night out with Tim and 
J.C.. JM likes blacks, f-en DANA, Ryan's 
house, purple passion label. Confetti's 
lane 4, #4, Don Sweeney, Thanks for all 
the great times. Good Luck next year! To 
Kristen G. gum in the locker, a Sr. Prom 
date, a trip to UNH, our conversations 
about you know who. Fitness Center, 
ASU, your bell, unlimited visits back home, 
trips to ASU, hot guys, learning experi¬ 
ences, a clue, boomer, C lunch on Fri¬ 
days, best friends, cool kid. p>eople to 
make fun of. The Best of Luck next year. 
Have a great time. Stay in touch. 

I Mary Catherine Brewer leave Kristen an¬ 
other night on the island, a runny bell, a 
case of whiteout, cars that high-beam 
you, a good dose of skin cancer, all our 
great times in St. Philips, a fack balloony 
toon, bananas, and frazen urine, and 
lastly all the Arizona men you can han¬ 
dle. To Betsy (Miss Sing) I leave a day 
without Kristen asking her dumb ques¬ 
tions. four peaceful years of college 
without Jim, a Friday lunch that we don't 
talk about kristen, a night of you actually 
conducting us before a campfire, the 
Kum by ya pep rally that never was. To 
my best friends Betsy and Kristen I leave 
all the luck in the world and all my love. 
To Jen G. I leave a day that you don't 
have to drive me to school, for , you to 
bring in every new year the way yau did 
1992, and the B lunch where you are not 
made fun of. To Barbara and Karen I 
leave all the great times in St. Philips. To 
Michelle I leave a day without talking 
with her hands. To Keri A Kara I leave 
another night on Pine Street. To Kristen, 
Jess, and Becky I leave another night of 
Rocky Point, wacky, wet, and wild sisters 
and the flume. To Tara I leave food, 
money, and for her to remember to give 
me the pictures I have been asking for 
for the last 2 years. To Mott J. I leave 
memories of our awesome times in Ge¬ 
ometry and w/D.D. (garilla man). To 
Gina Sllla I leave a package of Depends 
for when she squirts. To my brother I 
leave two successful years academical¬ 
ly. athletically, and socially. Good luck 
Denny! To my adopted brother Joo R. I 
leave our great talkes on the way home 
from Mikado practice. Good luck in your 
last two years of high school. To Joss 
G.S. sisters I leave another night at U.R.I., 
wacky, wet. and wild sisters, a time in 
church that you don't annoy me, a 
ripped up letter that does not get 
tapped back together, awesome par¬ 
ties at U.R.I.. quality not quantity, all of 
my love and good luck at U.R.I. 

I, Scott Bulgor, leave Paul McKonney, Fri¬ 


day Night Crunch Course dates; ttYee 
inches and life on homecoming, ooh, 
field goal, baby; look, jerky, I don't need 
to talk to youll; Souflakillll; your first 
drunken experience; a night at work witti 
me and sleeping over; McKenney's a su¬ 
perstar!; friends through all the s!&*l, 
Amy; Brendan Pore; Chepas and lots of 
parties at the country club, Tricia Anton- 
ucci, head on with a cop on 116 and o 
180 degree turn, stunt driving; "Scott," 
nice and calmly,; phone conversation tl 
4 a.m.; a salad, and all our love and 
memories and oh. yeah- 12/13/91. Rob 
Lucas, JML, Coors extra gold. 33's, sou- 
flaki, camels and stogies and the Emer¬ 
ald Mall; the football season that never 
was. homemade moanshine, 11/2/91, 
and my first date; three inches and life, 
oooh, field goal, baby!; huuuunnnnt! lots 
of pKarties at UMaine and a hardtop; En¬ 
ter Sandman and a cooler. I leave my 
sister Bethany, Blubber, and a porty 
where Foobes, Bubba. and Skull would 
not leave you alone; all the bodyguadsi 
hired to watch and protect you from the 
classes of '93, '94, and '95; a Toyota Ce- 
lica- $1,250.CX) and too many memories- 
and oh, yeah, jarts in my head; the best 
of luck and all my love. I leave Stephanie 
Valve, the best Cosby show ever while 
cutting school; lunches at BK and Toco 
Bell with Cardin; Andy from Minnesoto; 
and 2-24 ounce drafts in Washington 
and lots of guys at Stonehill. to Erica Car¬ 
din, 12 years of friendship; a talk at Paul's 
house!!; 5th p>eriod English and fluttery 
eyes-an English class I don't sleep or 
cheat off you; lunch at KFC. I leave 
Foobes, Bubba, and Kev- the "right" to 
protect my sister; Leone 510, Hurricane 
Bob." "Bloop, Btoop- Do you guys hear 
that?" bass, a bad attitude, too many 
days of cutting. Central Falls, the bath¬ 
room by the band room. Jose Cuervo, 
Souflaki! Truly Hakaluki; Bubba's sister, the 
smell of Deana and "Hello. I love you, 
won't you tell me your name?" Missy, 
Hello, I love you, won't you jump in my 

game ... ????.I leave Mike Reilly, 

his various names. Stick, Root, and part- 
r»er. the day before sixth grade, a talk in 
seventh grade to you and Andy that 
changed my life; a dream season. 
Kurby's, good times at PC and too many 
memories . . I'll miss ya, partner!!! and oh 
yeahl round trip tickets to CU. I leave 
Andy Mott, "Snakes," T.U.B., Mrs. Ca¬ 
mara, getting hammered in sixth grade, 
a taik in seventh grade that changed my 
life; b-ball after dark- twin trucks, smok¬ 
ing, too many memories in life. I'll miss 
you, Andy. Good luck with everything. I 
leave T.U.B.- K-Honch, mumbles D, Dr. Fit, 
and D.T. Crimp; we's all we gotll Calcu¬ 
lus. FSU; UCONN, my memories. I'll miss 
you nuts! Peace Out! 11 leave my parents, 
Poto and Sue- 5 bucks, a big white piece 
of Japanese tin, all the trouble I put you 
through; "I don't care if you cry or you 
die. I'm gonna have a good time." For 
everything I am or have done, my thanks 
artd- love. I, leave Craig Lancaster, a 
wake up call at 4:CX) in the morning, 
"Craig, you there?" a few more prob¬ 
lems with April; the money you need to 
fix your car; dream season in basketbdl, 
a few more seconds in the Civic Center; 
a team that can stop ours. Camel lights, 
bad habits, John Madden football, an ol- 
state selection- lots of phone calls from 
RWC to CU ... To Dionne, Duck, and 
Pika- my brotherhood to Pika, a truch like 
mine, NOT! Oakley stickers, lawns to cut, 
a NWA "100 miles and runnin," single, a 
hockey season that you guys don't hate 
the coach, and all our memories. 

I, Heather Caldwell leave to Missy, Mi¬ 
chelle, Cristen, Dawn, Beth, Jen, and 
Stacey, more years of friendship, more 
fun in the rest of your high school years, 
the best of luck with Ryan, Todd, Tommy, 
Fran, Aaron, "whoever", and Damon, 
more times of bunking school, a great 
summer and another and another time 
for all of us to be together. To Missy M. 
arvd Ryan M., all of our fun times we hod 
together for so many years, Piti's escort, 
the reservoir, partying, living at my house 
alone during the summer, sneaking out in 
the truck, summer school, a squeaky 



bed, ice-cubes in the pants, getting sick 
outside, "cheese”, all the faces, the 
nights at the cinema, all the rumors, the 
fights, and every memorabie thing 
we've done, aii the luck to both of you, 
ri miss ya! To Michelle PagnozzI, a day 
walking through McCabe yeiiing, Mrs. 
Andrew's typing class, the letter- "will 
you forgive us?”, all the good times 
we've had, P.K., aii the problems, rumors, 
a week you won't fight with Todd, all my 
support. I'll always be there for you, 
thanks for being such a great friend and 
most of ail rolaids and superglue! To Jes¬ 
sica Rainville, all our memories for so 
many years, partying down at Roy's, 
driving to Rocky Point, Dru, drinking 
beers, "Hey, want me to pull a nose- 
hair?'', getting your hair set on fire, end¬ 
less nights driving around, Apple Valley, 
partying at Jay's, New Year's Eve, Mike's 
parties, the Jr. Prom at the beach, the 
Christmas Ball suites 507 and 509, come 
home!- right!, the fights we had, the 
talks, the "lists” of people, no gyno- 
what? go to Poscoagl, to quit smoking, 
our fun Halloween night 2 years ago, all 
the haircuts, sneaking on the bike with 
Jay, Lisa's parties, times in the red hare, 
all our problems with Jake, and my 
thanks for being a great "sissy-in-law” for 
almost two years and a great friend for 
six! I hope we always stay friends and 
best of luck with Jay and everything else! 
To Jo-Ann SantanginI all those times dur¬ 
ing the summer, from 87-91, either at my 
beach house, at camp or at my house in 
Smithfield, our first glass of P.P., sprained 
ankles, all those nights sneaking out, all 
those nights riding around in the A.V., all 
those walks to Del's, the sanddunes, 
nights having to cheer, a day without 
making fun of someone, my experience 
with J.D., popcorn and applesauce, the 
"Eric" thing tomato, a prom that we can 
be together, a week at the Bahamas 
and Florida, OSSG, North Providence 
guys, the Station wagon, a car finally, a 
job finally, a car accident, another car 
accident, Smithfield rumors, nights at 
CCD with Roland, Jill and Patrice, cricket 
and the Malibu, Bud, a real boyfriend, a 
night at Jay's, hanging with Bonnie, par¬ 
tying at Lisa's, New Years Eve, all of our 
great times with the click, Mike Hancin, 
The Lakeside, Jed, Beethoven with Su- 
gd, seeing Wayne's World too many 
times. Holiday Inn suite 507 and 509, £|uit- 
ting smoking, Dick and Dave, White vetts 
Rob, Cherryhill for Margie, Abdul, J2, all 
the times crying on your shoulder, our 
stpid fights, a night meeting more losers, 
a night without fighting with Jake some¬ 
one you can fall in love with, all our mem¬ 
ories and most of all a friendship that will 
last forever. To Mala Murphy, all . our 
memories together, drinking beers, 
hanging at Lisa's everynight, being all to¬ 
gether, goir»g to see Wayne's World, 
Roger Williams Park, doing Whitlies, all the 
fights, nnoodswings, fights with Jake, our 
times partying at the beach, cruising in 
the Nissan with the bass, 2 car crashes on 
Mountaindale, sleeping at JR's, New 
Years Eve, the parties at Mike's, an en¬ 
gagement ring, quitting, drinking, not. 
Weight Watchers, Mark's party, driving 
to nowhere, working out, getting a 
beachhouse, "I gotta pee”, r»o sessions 
and the best of luck in Hawaii and also 
with Jim. I'll be out there to see you. 
You're a great frierKl. I'll miss you. To 
John Makizzo, the simple award, all our 
times together partying together, an¬ 
other night of my reckless driving, memo¬ 
ries of you Z-28 going to Butler, the onion 
in Newport Creamery, a pair of jeans 
that won't make you sterile, Newa 
Year's Eve, the week at Jay P.'s, another 
day playing tennis, the Christmas Ball at 
the Holiday hn Suite 507 and 509 bath¬ 
room sink, doors making noise, a spring¬ 
board, Lisa's parties only 'til 11:00, Dick 
and Dave, a memorable Senior prom, 2 
fun weeks at the beach house, a baby 
you won't kill, a girl to love arvd thanks for 
just being there and being such a great 
friend. 

lErtca Cardin leave Alyson Aceto a years 
supply of orange and red spray paint to 
point every bridge in R.l. and not get 


caught, calling our mommies and dad¬ 
dies, 21, 23. 32. perfect teeth. Pretty 
Woman, cinder-bleepin-rella, Lee and 
MarxJa 1, your arms (how we met), our 
police records. 2-19-92, our list that nev¬ 
er was, mmm-sha, Tina. Klausie, Marne, 
Mimi. Nanie, Gramps, Big Guy, Lil' Lady, Di 
and Face, Willy, Sam, Willy Wonka, 
CCYC, GGYG, Shape me, mold me, 
Smitty mustard, the keys are in Eddie's 
pockets, sleeping at Scott's and going 
down the slide "odcfly” with Mike, the 
beach. Sweet Angel, pickle on "Mou- 
sie's” tajck. Who? (rub leg). Corky. In like 
Flynn. "Hey Al. Boisvert's working”, slam 
dancirrg at the ball, a survival kit for ev¬ 
eryday that we are apart. My Ding-a- 
Ling (we got shafted!), my toll free 
phone number at U-MASS that will al¬ 
ways be open for advice, and every¬ 
thing else we ever did and said! Good 
luck, best friend in your senior and try to 
have fun in basketball without HEIDI AND 
ME (gramatically correct)! I love ya Aloe! 

I leave Heidi Huyler, every dog that 
looks like Gigi and Tasha, CWT (not). 
Pretty Woman, Say Anything (Gas and 
Sip). AMC, your brown tooth. Me and 
Aly, the awesome hairdressers, Don 
Sweeney, 21, 23. 32. a dream day that 
Aly. me, or Andy don't goof on you, 
mmmmsha, your OWN wardrobe, your 
earlobes, Jeannine's sexy voice. Farnum 
Travel, Orlando, Florida FINALLY!!!I!!I, so 
like dude FC, GMC, a lifetimes supply of 
clearly Canadian (peach of course). Life 
Goes On, a dream that you really have, 
Pete, George, Dom, Don, Dana, Sara¬ 
nac. MY pink heels. Skip and Stepping, 
orange juice, my phone # at UMASS 
that's always open for you and thanks for 
the best two years of my life! I !ove you 
and I'll miss you very much! To Andrew 
Christopher, my Say Anything and 
Grease 2 tapes, a night at the movies 
that I don't die from laughter, (Late For 
Dinner and Wayne's World), "Better late 
than never!”, the Scooby Doo ending, 
JFK's War and Peace, the pee bar at 
Winsor, 2-19-92, Tony Danza's van, Hei¬ 
di's dreams, word, drooling at certain 
people, Boo-Boo and a picnic basket, 
XQMPF (it hurts) it's about economics, 
"Why ArxJy, you're not Lloyd?”, looking 
at each other than looking away, John 
Ritter, ALL of your impersonations, a day 
we don't hug, kiss, hold hands, Hiiiii, some 
girl and Amanda, Auntie Sue, I'm not 
laughing at you, my mommy said some¬ 
thing funny today, Mathmon. growling at 
Cutting Edge. I'm squishing your head, 
the prom, finally, Ko-Ko, "Suddenly”, and 
"Lost in Love”, and everything else I for¬ 
got! I leave you the best friendship possi¬ 
ble- thanks for EVERYTHING, and for be¬ 
ing my best friend! Good luck kid and I'll 
see you at the altar- Andy, yeah. To 
Oreg, I leave, my fashion show, a day I 
don't complain, my "spotty” clothes. 
Who? P-out! Corky, "What is he, 57?” It's 
in the mailbox, suck it. Johnny Carson, 
Danny Ainge. Casa, scrunchy, tequila, 
the million times I made you laugh (I don't 
think it's a million), skiing, Jenga, Sega, 7 
8i 23. see you at the meeting Friday, 
Boo-Boo. Yogi, Face, Marie, Di. a date 
with my sister, ND, Bug, Keemo Holy 
l@#$* it's Czerseferweenylil!!!!! my am¬ 
putated legs, (Dorf), "he then places the 
lotion into the basket”, "Ricky? Ricky 
baby? Oh god! Oh my god!”, Graig, A 
day we're not together, Ferris' porch 
step. Girl and Rob, at the end of the day 

.sweet angel, and mama jama. 

Little Chris, "Do Mommy!”, a million yard 
throw without trying, and everything else 
I forgot! See ya in the halls of our dorm!!! 
Love ya! To Stephle V., how does that 
go again? Dairy Queer. Oh, he doesn't 
want to touch you?, tequila, scrunchy. 
Life Goes On, our ski weekend together, 
greehn cupcakes, my dog died, me al¬ 
ways driving your vehicles, the beach, 
M.L. Roberts, leaving for Pizza Hut, our 
cruise (NOT). Florida, all of our awesome 
talks, what are you wearing today? 
what color underwear? the "NICE” 
French teacher. G.W.R.. Mr. Dauphinee, 
and all of the great memories from kin¬ 
dergarten to graduation! Good luck at 
Stonehill?! I'll miss yal To 18 . 5 , 1 leave 14, 


18.5. 23. New Jack City! C.M.B., OH! #1, 
#2, #3, 3-9-93, Bitirjg your lip. Hot Shots. 
Last Boy Scout, Point Break, My Girl 
(NOT), my gumball machine, skiing. Being 
cold, then warm, I'm SAD! Good Luck at 
you know where! Just took up! P.S. 
1.386,414.231.485, months tateMI!! and 
the surrender! To Luga, 2-19-92, Holy 
!@#* I'm 18! Slap on the cuffs! "Officer, 

he has my keys!”, "WHer you going. 

.you ain't got a job!” Ricky, Tre, 

Dough, Furious, Boyz in the Hood #1, 
MMMMM child, skiing, sledding. Sweet 
Angel, where's your BEST FRIEND! Bio Per. 
3, Good luck at URI, Why I won't be in 
your room every weekend? P.S. Nobody 
krvDws me better than you Brian Bellucci! 
To Craig, I leave the first day of school. 
Sept. 6.2:30 A.M., Black and white SkkJz, 
Domino's stop light, April. Bio period 3. all 
of our awesome talks at 2:00 A.M., Home 
Alone for the second time. Suzie, N.R., a 
supp>ly of Advil for our cramps, Craig, 
Deke, Van, Vootay Voo, Rumors, Traitor, 
arxJ all of the luck at Roger Williams, I'li 
Miss yal To Michael Phillip Reilly, memo¬ 
ries from Winsor, coolashima, the place I 
love to hug, Pooh-Bah, Buckmoster, go 
to college, study hard, and took on the 
bock of your diploma for the next mes¬ 
sage. Love. Princess Buck, Nory in Torter 
Gorf, Herman, Ken Robinson. Nathan and 
Joey C., quarter past, pee bar, the Mika¬ 
do broom that broke right before our 
cue. days in Tobin's class with Adam, 
Lather it. unleash it, a dance in the field 
and in GWR's class, a never ending glass 
of cranberry juice. June 26, March 24, 
and all the luck at P.C.. (although I wish it 
were Bentley). Pooh-Bah and Peep-Bo, 
friends foreverlll! P.S. Learn how to take 
a compliment alright? To Kerl and Kara, 
little munchkins. blood sisters, peanut 
butter mushcakes. Auntie Emily, Berris 
and Allison, Mela. Fights on Patty's bluff, 
horseback riding, and all our our memo¬ 
ries from birth to grad! good luck to both 
of you and I'll miss you guys.! To Matty 
Johnson I leave our Freshman and Soph¬ 
omore years, (What happened?). I want 
to thank you for everything because 
you've done a loti Good luck and keep 
in touch! To Stubby, I leave all of the 
times we give GWR dirty looks, then 
throw pencils, then just laugh, nights in 
Boston, arm wrestling, and 2:15 in the 
courtyard. Will you please get that 
chocolate off your face? To Jeff R., a 
cor of your own. lifting in your cellar, a 
ride to school when you're not 2 weeks. 
6 days, 4 hrs. and 23 min. late! Tuna Fish. 
Les Miserables, a day you don't physical¬ 
ly or mentally hurt me. permanent 
Kountry Kitchen smell, the beach, a life 
times sup>ply of after-sun lotion to rub on 
your back and you can leave it in my 
car. Nanki-Poo. the plat you discovered, 
our million mile walks and awesome talks. 
Knocking at your window at 2:00 am. an 
egg, the time I almost broke your leg 
with my awesome ability to drive a stan¬ 
dard! Good luck at R.I.C. I want a ride in 
your Cabriolet! To Jason, our enemies in 
Per. 7, Gorby's job at B.K.. a vampire, a 
mustard bottle, a turtleneck so your 
neck won't be exposed, a Chinese shieid 
to protect you, good luck with Danieile 
and I wili with Jeremy I To Mark Dunn, I 
leave you a ride to school, a day we 
don't fight, I love to see what side you 
take. I want your wardrobe. Good luck in 
the last three years, they're the best. I Mil 
To K, I love you. I hate you, I love you!!!!!! 
To Mr. Lawrence, I leavelllllllllllll! 

I, Noel Caron, leave to Vicki Thienel a tot 
of memories, the song "You've Lost that 
Loving Feeling”, the Washington band 
trip. Mama Tink, Duh, the Dork, and a 
lifetime friendship. I leave to Amy 
McClurg our 3rd period rap sessions, par¬ 
allel parking, concert torture and Axel¬ 
rod's. I leave to Rachel Hamel, Subway 
and the moon walk suit. I leave to Chris 
Sermak, our late night study sessions, En¬ 
glish essays, and a thanks for helping me 
to pass Chemistry. I leave Dana Kind- 
stedt a possessed bowling ailey and a 
hope for a better friendship. I leave Glo¬ 
ria Chan C-lurrch on Mondays, self- 
made envelopes, and a hope that I'll be 
able to get to know you better. I leave 


Bryan Byorfoo the memory of Kayla, and 
an "Uh-huhl”. I leave Vera Tofh wild par¬ 
ties. Al's class, and critiques. I leave Mary 
Ellzaboth Vieira a thanks for being iike a 
sister to me. I leave Elizabeth Haworth 
critiques and a thanks for listening. I 
leave Jen Davis junior high school and 
BYUI I leave Salgal Prakath our little 
French Horn section for 2 years. I leave Ed 
Casslere the song "More Than Words”. I 
leave Sharon McMahon clearly Canadi¬ 
an and Scenic rides home. I leave Ange¬ 
la Kofslot your little Mormon buddy. Al's 
class, 1990-1991 5th period French class, 
Al's exams, French comes first, the Greek 
and a thanks for always being there, and 
my attitude problem. 

I, Rosemarie (Chinny), leave Erin and Jay 
all the lunches we had together, the 
awesome Consumer Ed. class on T/F and 
Mr. Cabral's Algebra II class. Thanks for 
being such great friends!! leave Marlssa 
D. all the great times we shared in 6th 
grade, the notes, and fights. Don't forget 
Per. 3 Consumer Ed. Boring! I leave Liz all 
the phone calls, the Mikado, my troubles, 
thanks a tot! Also the car rides, it will be 
my turn this summer, and the fashion 
show. I leave Dawn M. the best two 
years of Spanish class! I teave my two 
lovely sisters, Amy and BobbI, this school. 

I hop)e you guys have fun! (HA-HA-HA) 
Amy think Geometry and Bobbi I don't 
know. The awesome trip to Spain Res¬ 
taurant with Andy. Dunnie, Jan. Peter, 
Adam, and Kim, etc. at the table. It was 
great. A lunches, borrowing money, my 
obsession of you know who AF. Bobbi 
don't forget the Mikado. Amy, I also 
leave you J.S. I leave Gina 3rd grade, a 
new radio, permission to piay it. your 
mother's sartowiches. $1(X) dollars, and I 
will visit you someday. I leave Shannon 
(BTWB) a new car, a credit card with no 
limit to Pants Place. I leave Andy F. a 
good soccer game, unlimited amounts 
of umbros, money to get a haircut, free 
dinner at Spain Restaurant, marshmallow 
bunnies, and money to give Ian for lunch. 

I, MIchollo ColuccI, leave to Tara Cimlnl- 
7th grade homeroom. Days of hanging 
orourto the mall, lets egg the (blank) 
house, let's get this baby going. Opera¬ 
tion Canada, Operation J. a bus to the 
prom. The Nova, a ship full of boating 
men, a night of writir>g alDOut guys on my 
car windows. House Party, Paimer girls, 
cheerleading memories, shouting of a 
tenth story window in Montreal and all of 
the wonderful times we're shared. Jest 
Countte-a block thing on your tongue, 
an important desk to straddle, com¬ 
ment?, mini golf, harassing Jen and a mir¬ 
ror & instructions. Marlssa Dana-big fruit, 
another year in Parky's class, lunch with 
Tim and Greg, twitterpaited. a Disney 
film fest, a wuss. Palmer girls, sparking 
neco wafers, somebody who doesn't 
think your first name is Dana, relay races 
in your pool, an awesome trip to Wash¬ 
ington and meeting a copse, some bal- 
ar>ce so you don't trip, a big plate of 
Grocci and a side order of weenies, bet¬ 
ter posture and a conversation. Jen 
Geoi^-the Friars, a date with Eric Mur¬ 
dock, our friend "Who's your favorite?”, 
another Midnight Madness, a sticker in 
Jay's car, a scary guy who looks at you 
funny, all the weird strangers we attract. 
Palmer girls. House Party, the clerk in 
Canada, a sexy walk and a branch that 
doesn't break, just kidding. M.C. Brewer- 
the correct finger position for frisbees 
and my Italian hand gestures. Kristen 
Goudreau-comfy, a beef stick, a joke 
you can understand, I hope it doesn't 
smell, my laugh, a bus and some sunb¬ 
lock for Arizona. Betsy KInnear-the bus, 
some bug spray to rid yourself of the an¬ 
noying pests that latch onto you and a 
roomful of Physics geeks. Barbara Mar- 
tln-a bus to the pxom, our gossip sessions, 
12 3 Defense, a movie, your own lunch 
to eat, another Italian friend in college, 
the gas bill for all of the rides I've given 
you, some of my black arxJ white Friar 
blood, a date with an awesome guy, an 
accurate clock so you won't be late 
next year, and a wonderful life. Joe Mc- 
Intyro-my Davey and Goliath coilection 
on tape, an inuitatton to a feminist roily. 
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Al Bakasco and a feelie so you won't be 
lonely in Maine. Kara Sahclllo-pajama 
shorts. Stop it or I'll pxaund you, I take it 
your r»ot coming, Mr. Cuilen to give you 
"help" next year. Calculus chats, straw¬ 
berry shortcake man, jeep men, water 
country and stolen rats, beep twice, 
beep wip>e smiie and aii of the luck in the 
world. To Kerl Salzillo - the summer after 
our sophomore year, ginger ale in a wine 
giass. King "Author" swords, strawberry 
shortcake man, jeep men, Newport 
Creamery, the night I took your diary and 
you pounced on me, and a picture so 
you don't forget what I look like. To Jay 
Schick - Mr. Lawrence and ie francais, 
the nova, a door aiways ouvert', a prom, 
a bit of ignorance, another PC sticker in 
your car, a copy of Radio Fiyer and a 
lifetime suppiy of Friar basketbaii tickets. 
To Mrs. Jenkins - another 3 years with 
Matt Yapehaian and thanks for being a 
great advisor. 

I, Jessica Countie, leave to: Beth, Jen and 

Babs B-Lunch Soph year, "Sure" Jen, 
"Hey Babs, are you and Keri still in a 
fight?" To Amer W2's, FX, H 2, VSP, 
FNN, Jeannie strings, 1-2-3 bass, "You 
girls are wildl", crazy times at Bahama 
Bobs, Another ride to the beach (This 
time I'ii wear a heimet), iazy days at the 
beach, a new iaugh, a ski trip w/Tom, an 
unknown iab we can figure out, "Chem 
help needed", study groups (notl), Ga- 
briella, a curb you don't drive up, and a 
cataiogue you can buy your shoes from. 
Good Luck at Northeastern. To Mollssa 
"G" Saye and Wiii, Zaye & Bill, Bahama 
Bobs, Bratz, Images, Who's the black 
sheep?, pele soccer, a mature softball 
team. C-ya at URII To Beth Betha, usp, a 
jar of pickles, "sure", all the clubs we can 
possibly go to in one night. Good luck at 
Plymouth (Party) Statel To Jane J.J., Cra¬ 
zy times at Bahama Bobs, Beach days, 
FNN, W2's, H 2,1-2-3 Bass, Good luck at 
RICI To Mare G.S., wacky wet & wild 
sister, more URI talks, A-lunch on Fri, quali¬ 
ty not quantity a date w/Joe, a fence 
you don't get stuck on, a flume ride, an¬ 
other ski trip w/Tom, a night to get 
drunk. Faces of Death, 9 1/2 Weeks, a 
gas mask, a furball. Finite humor, graffiti 
on Bio. desk, turtle sucks frogs, Charlie, 
the odor arxl sallie the salamanders. 
Good luck at UNHI To Denis a date with 
me and all of M.C's other friends, maybe 
someday I'll teach you the "secret" to 
playing infield, good luck next year you 
big stud! To Martssa-Danal be at my 
locker at 2:15 sharpi Cool your jets. Now 
I've said my peace. I'm starting to see 

more hands and eyes. Hey Dana B- 

mel F.L.A.T.E.L. classes. Good Luck 
Orange woman I To Kerl MS, mini golf, 
Thayer street, LaSalle football team. 
Tennis w/Colin, another carnival, stuffed 
animals the bus. More Than Words, cliff 
diving, another week w/ Uncle John! 
Good luck at Syracusel To Babs, Soph 
English class, "It's snowing", dancing at 
Bahama Bobs. Computer Lit. Peer Editing, 
Good Luck at St. Anslems! To Kara, 
"hate" is too strong a word, a day we 
don't fight (never!), "S" club. More Than 
Words, another ski trip w/Tom! Good 
Luck wherever you go! To Karen, Pk 
brother. Peaks, Pothead, Patta, Pots and 
Pans, "Chem Help Needed", study 
groups, another ski trip w/Tom, Mr. Fruit, 
Bioll class. Salamanders that didn't get 
stolen, a day that you enjoy lifel C-ya at 
URII To Michelle, Coolyl, Cheezy, impor¬ 
tant. the black thing on my tongue, the 
bus. Where's Tara?!, Ratsnest, the "S" 
club, Mr. Taylor's doorknob, straddle, I've 
said my peace, a mirror. Thanks for the 
"instructions", "you're disqualified!", mini 
golfing, many more lunches to bust on 
Jen. Good Luck at B.C.I To Betsy, "K", 
another crazy week without your par¬ 
ents, a night of stealing signs, a grammy, 
miss sing, another ski trip w/Tom, a life 
without Jim! (You're gonna marry him!), 
the bus, softball partners, you're a piece 
of my puzzle, good luck at B.U.! To Jen O, 
a wheelchair for the long distances, 
"you're so hot", "sure", "breathe", 2 
wine coolers so you can get drunk, cat¬ 
sup and mayo dressing, "Ou est Ie 
pain?", a diaper, a week without Billy, 


have you ever been on a cruise?, anoth¬ 
er bike ride, a typing lesson, "you smell 
bad", some laxatives for biology, Jen's 
gonna knock you out Huh I, lunch without 
me, Mich. Dana and Babs, what are we 
talking about?, who are we talking 
about?, our awesome hanshake, anoth¬ 
er scavenger hunt, a can of tuna, oc- 
teau oil softball, a ticket to a Utah Jazz 
gome, you "sure" know how to bring in a 
new year! Good luck at Notre Dame! To 
Shannon, Mannon, Sulli, another trip to 
Florida, a date with your brother, quiet 
storm, the border and car wash, rollerb- 
lodirag, thanx for babysitting me. bonding 
nights, another scavenger hunt (this time 
don't leave mel). gap job. SNL skits, 
hockey goalies, sneaking out your win¬ 
dow. nights on the beach, saved by the 
bell. NBA inside stuff. Good luck next year 
as a senior! To Tara, More Than Words, 
"S" Club, "another year, another heart¬ 
ache", Bahama Bobs rules, a watch (so 
you're not late), swimmirag in Dana's pool 
in 40 weather, the "chalkboard" list, 
Chez Tara, a smaller window sticker, look 
behind you before you back up! Good 
luck at Syracusel To Kiitton, G.S. Wacky 
wet & wild sister, chink, a hell ride without 
lights, a seat you can reach the pedals 
in, another ski trip, grammy, crazy shit, 
driving off cliffs w/Adam, ccyc, ggyg, 
the bridge, tanning our bells in our pools, 
skinny dipping, running nude, flashing 
people, a temple, a double date! the 
drive in with squid, you're a big piece of 
my puzzle, URI talks, divine mission, side 
kick, 10 page letter to Adam, prunes, 
church farts, awesome 4-some, cool 
beans, key, tapes out Adams' windows, 
Wendys chats, "how do you think that 
makes me feel?", I hope you get a lus- 
ctous man at A.S.U.! To Paul, a homerun, 
a summer of chillin in my pool, a lesson on 
umpiring, a bowl of chowder, your dollar 
bock, a free haircut from me, another 
rollerblading trip, a night you don't fall 
asleep. Gardenia's, a kiss I don't laugh 
throughout, a day I'm not evil. Good luck 
at Stonehill, Love Bukcal To Jill, Skip and 
Jay, I wish you guys all of the luck in the 
world. Please don't visit me next yearl 
Good luck with everything in the future! 
Have fun in HS it goes by fasti To All the 
Cool KIdt, another summer of toasting 
marshmellows around a campfire singing 
Kumbuya (lead by Betsy. Pres, or CK) and 
making srixaresl I'll never forget you guys! 
To Amy. Smell. Bobbin', Sully, Meg and 
Lisa, Another crazy night of walking thru 
rivers, swinging on the swings, running 
arourd the baseball field, climbing trees 
and rocks, and rolling down hills. Good 
Luck next yearl 

I, Maiitsa Dana leave to Jonn Ooorgo, all 

of our merTKxies of the past six years, our 
list. Pepperidge Farm cakes, parties. 
Wind Beneath My Wings. Somewhere 
Out There, "Never Give Up", The First 
Noel/Pachelbel's Carxan, All-State, the 
rocks at the beach, chocolate mousse 
pie, changing channels, a sexy walk, a 
wheelchair, and a lifetime supply of 
chocolate chip cheesecake. I love you! 
your best friend in the whole USA (Well, 
you krK)wl). Best of luck always-may we 
be close in each others hearts. I leave to 
Rob Oullboault, "What are you think¬ 
ing?". sorry, a car that likes you, a sur¬ 
prise date with Jen and Tim, bowling and 
Friendly's. March 8, 1991. a car door that 
doesn't open, an endless game of war, 
monkeys, silent during, what?, dinners. 
Good Fellas, clear signals, a piltowfight, 
my first drive, a picnic with a fake fight 
fishing, the Semi arvJ all my love. Never 
forget you can do anything you want. I 
love you. I leave to Tara CImlnl, direc¬ 
tions glued to your hands, our note bags, 
your mom loves me, air hockey-the 
strenuous game, 13 years and more to 
come. Canada, chili, beefstick, a car 
that starts, abstract paintings, a lifetime 
supply of ketchup, aerbics, sixth grade 
fights, blueberry picking (we're psychic), 
Octoberfest. the guy in the yellow VW 
(NOT!), someone to wear your brown 
dress, not a couple-a trio. Syracuse-here 
we come! I leave to Oreg lofrota Parky's 
class, lunch with Cooly, crushed cookies. 
Kermit the Frog, I am not a pretzel and I 


don't fit in a horn, a car I almost bought, 
thanks for my awesome pictures, little 
notes. I finally made it to your house, "I'll 
have water please.", Barry with a car- 
seat. no curfews. "I am so tired", and lots 
of luck. I'll miss you! I leave to Beth Gib¬ 
bons Italian ice. screwballs, lock-bocks 
and caterpillars, rollerskating contests, 
bubbly soda, man-hunt, frozen puddles, 
a sumrrrer full of fun. a few nrKare cats, my 
brother to cheer you up, tip-toe through 
the tulips, a winnie-the-pooh dress, kick- 
ball in the street, long walks to school, 
freezing at the bus stop, a bag of M & 
M's, third period studies, and lots of luck 
at Plymouth. I leave to Amy Altruda a 
package of Kleenex, a tennis racket to 
eat, two awesome matches, a disap- 
pearirag crowd, a slow motion lob, "Well, 
in my basement . . jello bending, the 
flip, don't conk out. "Let's have a new 
reader today . . . Jeff?!", and a match 
against Mount where we actually get to 
hit the ball! Thanks for making tennis fun! I 
leave Erin Feeley Consumer Ed home¬ 
work. third period study, a surprise, a 
study without Ryan talking about the in- 
trest, iltimate frisbee, tickling Jen, and 
fighting next year. Good Luck I leave Ni¬ 
cole Garbocki all the strength and cour¬ 
age in the world, mozzarella sticks, the 
Garden, bowling. Friendly's, water slides, 
half of a best friend necklace, palm 
trees, an endless supply of Kleenex and 
smiles, a shoulder to cry on. "no fighting 
and no kissing." a real man (just kidding 
Bose), and lots of love. I leave to Jossica 
Countio someone to wrestle with, air 
freshener, a real nose ring. Now I've said 
my piece, Jen who?, F.A.T.E.L., French 
(we have a clue!) Miss yal I leave to 
Kolth Montocalvo a very neat room, an 
unforgettable pillow fight, my ugly 
clown, the circus, and more taco items 
than I con eat. Keep in touch-Definately. 

I leave to Michelle Coluccl twitterpat- 
ed, neco wafers. Italian grindres, weinies- 
a-go-go, Canada, NYLC, nice posture, 
nice conversation, peeps. Bumpy and 
Jumpy, the beach, lunch with Greg and 
Tim, a bog of whole cookies, a bottle of 
hairspray, "can you tell me how to get to 
like 295?" ard another class with Parky 
and Mr. Lawrence. I leave to Kara Sall- 
zlelo we know cooler talk, runTxars, MY 
locker, our "fight" at RWP, strawberry 
muffins, KFC, awesome cooks, festivals, 
"my. Its hot in here", fudge stripe cook¬ 
ies. princess, I tove your mom, and lots of 
love. I leave to Karl Salzillo DG's, you're 
just here, thanks for listening to me, you 
always know, lots of smiles, the Jungle 
Book, Syracusel arxJ four more years to¬ 
gether. I leave to Babo courage and 
confidence, some clothes of your own, a 
smile, lunches with Jen. I am a snob, ten 
more minutes in every day. you can do 
anything, one chance to order the right 
thing on a menue, "Are you going 
home?", and all the love and kindness in 
the world. I leave to Valerloanna Thom¬ 
as aerobic tapes, friends your own age, 
my long lost neighbor, instructions to turn 
on the heat in your car, snake killer. 
Snickers sundaes, a $40 bill at Ground 
Round. Cinnamon Dippers, the circus, 
and Keith, I'll miss you, don't cryl I leave 
to KI love you K and a newsletter finished 
early. I leave to Botsy Kinnoar you are 
goirag down! O Holy Night, All-state, a BU 
Schlorship, Bets you are my idol, the 
Washington band trip, your mother, it bit, 
and another understudy. I leave to Mary 
Cothoiina Brawor an attitude and the 
best smile. I leave to D«b Moretti tennis, 
Alto's rule, our own little perfect world, 
no rumors, open minded people, a job at 
Friendly's and an awesome summer. 
Thanks for everything. Congrats on BU. 
Best of Luck. 

I, JonnHor Davit, leave to Erica Rick Rat- 

mutton, a car that is not always in the 
shop, an instruetton book "how to drive a 
standard" ctothes that aren't tight, a 
meow, an ultra stretch white lirrx), a walk 
on the tracks in a blizzard. To Rachel "I'm 
fine" Hamol, I leave smaller feet, direc¬ 
tions to Cranston via south Providence, 
an apartment that fits all your stuff, the 
heavy duty reusable napkin, a toilet that 
moos, a REAL Chinese fire drill, and a new 


transmittion, and a drive through the vi- 
lage. To Vicki "Ralph" Tholnol, I leave 
the awsomest wedding, a boyfrierKi with 
a real bock, an English class I brought my 
own book and pen, a conversation not 
revolving around s x, a stuff table and a 
day I didn't ask somebody for 40 cents. 
Oh and Moo, and the exercise position, 
To Jenn "Tee" Toutain, I leave a mother 
whos normal, the party from hell, a bed 
that won't fall apart, a vacume that 
blows and sucks, a ride to a visit, all the 
luck with Ronie, (you need it), a day 
when you care, a miniskirt that comes to 
your knees, a consumer ed class you 
didn't cut. a date to the prom, heat in 
your house, a stuffed fish and on FBLA 
meeting. To Hary "Snugle Buns" 
George, I leave a kiss from my mom, on 
eggroll with eggs in it, the greatest sum¬ 
mer, a bomb, a game of truth or dare, 
paint for your door, a maid for your car, o 
night eithout socks, lasagna for two, Vi- 
veren for Mr. Dinkey, a bucket of Ken¬ 
tucky Fried Chicken, and a bottle of root 
bear, a lifetime, all my love, and pa¬ 
tience. To Vera "Veevze" Toth, I leave 
a blueberry cheesecake-no milk, a funky 
pair of shades, a ride home from the kler 
Metallica concert, frozen bananas and 
pears, time to clean up, and an awsome 
college year dorming together. To Noel 
"L" Caron, I leave an inhaler, a wheel¬ 
chair to the nurse, a book of swears, a 
tee shirt that says BYU, a kite that looks 
like a fish, and an Eifle Tower with a clock 
on it in England. To my mom, I leave o 
car that works with a window that goes 
up and down, a sunny Memorial Day 
Weekend, a friend of mine you like, an 
apology for everything I've done to hurt 
you. and a thanks for the trust, hope, and 
confiderxae you've had in me. I love you 
mom. To my daddy, I leave a money 
tree, a vocation you didn't buy us what 
we wanted even though you said no, 
$800 to pay you back for the Merciodes 
fender, a leather belt that left its mark on 
my butt, a bowl of peas I wouldn't eat, 
arxj thanks for everything. I love you 
Daddy. To my Gram, I leave a stomp 
proof picture of John, all the stuffed ani¬ 
mals you can fit in your parlor, a collec- 
tton of sheatshirts from moms drawers, 
and all my love Grammy. To Mr. Torta- 
loni, I leave a 300 lb. bag of New York 
System OIneyville Hot Wieners, a ceda 
box from Harold's Furniture, a topic in 
class you don't know a story about, an 
FBLA dinner at Johnson and Whales Horth 
ar>d all the thanks in the world- you de¬ 
serve It. 

I, Allen Dionne, leave Jay case of "cott", 
something you Eddie and myself have 
rxat yet done, go-cart rides, pizza, the 
outcast personality, an assist that didn't 
happen from the Human Zamboine, from 
slop shot a line we did not know, the 
movie New Jack City. Mrs. Jensons love, 
2 championships, name in rocks, the 
weekerxj at salve, cliff walks, along ride 
the night after a hockey game, the times 

. you hooked me up. ThanksI Jokes about 
me. Tockka Belt, parties at U.R.I. To find 
out who's CHEASTER?!!, a CD you don't 
have, happiness finally founded with D.D. 
and our ^nior Year. Eddie I leave a 
large cheese pizza, a "pizza dude", o 
Real Devils Jersy, Three Championships, 
role of tape, Tackla Belt, Razor Blade, a 
beating, a night at Nipple light. Stud Ma¬ 
chine, a night at Salve, glasses that you 
really need, all the prepy clothes you 
need for the mountains. Devils hat, jokes 
about me. slap shot. New Jack City, trips 
to see Kenny, a clean truck, early morn¬ 
ing phone calls, "Case of Cott" and, 
CHEASTER. To Ken: space in this will, night 
at P.H.T., a wee in the woods, the truth 
about 12 AR. More space, T.G.I. Fridaysh 
Maine, F k n Maine two, KP-236 and 
Jenn. To Shannon, I leave rides to school, 
the day she admits that she is not fat, 
mornings going to school, driving con¬ 
tests with FRIENDS, and a good friendship. 
To Karon, I leave a day at the liense 
registory, rides home, plat you have not 
driven in Smithfield. good relationships 
with Brian, driving contests with your 
friends, your nice personality, good 
friendship and have fun with your next 


two years of High School. To Lindsay, 
otoud ''LINDSAY"!I. I leave my Junior 
Year, the good times and bad times, 
nnost of all good times, the worst day 
and best day of my life 61091 thank you. 
This year- Insults to one another, my ap¬ 
ple, a time when I did rvDt let you drive 
my car, and good friendship. To Nicole 

R. , I leave a relationship that almost 
waked out. Hello. Friend. Junior Prom, 
the night outside the ice rink, and to bad 
things that didn't work out. To Kerri, My 
dear sister. I leave happy High School life, 
noming rides to school, sprained ankle, 
good luck, and I will always be here. To 
everyone else, SEE YAH I'm Ahh out of 
hael! 

I, Joy Duckworth leave my mom, dad, 

and Jenn my love and thanks for pushing 
me and helping me out along the way. 
Thanks! I leave my brother an awesome 
Nissan pick-up truck, all the luck and suc¬ 
cess in S.H.S., a few goals on the ice and 
in S.H.S. hockey championship. Good 
Luck 11 leave Danikka Dillon all my love 
and the best of luck throughout your 

S. H.S. career. Oh-kay? Guess!!! Another 
awsome ride home after school every¬ 
day, F.S.N.B (not) G.O. are going no 
where, a license so you can drive to my 
house, knockings on windows, another 
late night, a great belated birthday, a 
day with NOTHING to do, a hockey jack¬ 
et, a great number, and firxally another 
ring dance with me where all this love 
started, another Sept. 3 and great kisses 
ex. after fashion show, I love you! Come 
visit me next year at URL I'll be around. I 
leave Kam (Monte) a day where I'm not 
hungry, many trips to URI, a day with no 
Al's, Business kaw - hated it, another trip 
to St. Thomas with Mrs. Johnson and a 
friendship that has spanned over 17 
yeas, see you this summer buddy! I 
leave Al DIonno a real stereo system in 
the scort, some whiskers to shave, some 
goals at N.E.C., some of Mrs. Newcum's 
bananas, a Chester coat, C.M.B.. a date 
with Butch, mace, a long-lasting love 
with Mrs. Johnson, a day without cash 
payments, 1.(XX),000 cases of Cott, and 
some partying over the summers along 
with some visits to U.R.I., good luck next 
year - see you aroundl To Ed Pike, an¬ 
other walk to Al's house so we can throw 
rocks, permission to stay in the Cot. 6th 
period, success in the real sport - hock¬ 
ey, next year at ? Ha. Ha I know but 
Reynolds doesn't, another weekend with 
GA5R95. C.M.B., another VH concert, 12 
tackla belts, and all the parties and suc¬ 
cess in the world. I leave Al Balasco 
10,000 tacks and finally 8 done critiques, 
a peaceful class, and another trip to 
Canada ha, ha. I leave Amy Boyorek a 
dote with my brother or the Coke ma¬ 
chine. I leave NIcol* OarbeckI (mom) a 
promise that I will stay out of trouble, and 
a haircut you like, keep in touch while at 
UCONN - Mr. Gordon rules! I leave Erica 
Cardin #6 on her valentines match list, a 
day without goofing on Al B. and a cri¬ 
tique that wasn't copied. Watch out for 
gooks and vampires, keep in touch with 
Gorby at BK. The 4 riders another aw¬ 
some trip to anywhere with Crack L. and 
many water guns to destroy the place. 

I, Use Eberts, leave to the following: 
Lauren: memories of our freshman year, 
DAA and Wl, your getting the wrong 
idea!, a broken nose and a crushed 
baseball cap, have fun in Cali I Amy: a 
big, fat, hairy, banana bug. a lifetime 
supply of Yodels, M & Ms, Washington 
D.C.. our two a.m. security visit, speed¬ 
walking, Toronto, Cape Cod. memories 
of Zac, hell rides, Juda NOT!, the Junior 
Prom, me landing in the back seat, and 
many pxarties at NU and URI. Dawn: hours 
on the phone. Mountain Dale Road, 
Mem's hutch, all of our fights especially 
the bock stairs, putting the "Fran" inci¬ 
dent behind us. an endless supply of bus 
and train tickets to NU, parties, a great 
senior year, dreams of a double wed¬ 
ding, all of my love and understanding, 
and a best friend forever and always. 
Erica: my cootie foot, hell practices, vul¬ 
gar comments from the peanut gallery, 
Victor and his stories, four more years of 
Flash, money, my thanks for being there. 


and a happy life with your honey. Koely: 
Bratz, parties at NU, phone numbers, 
cookies and fudge, all the men in the 
world, a great two years at La Salle, and 
can I come pick you up? Pag: superglue, 
rolaids, a quahog, the beach, twins, and 
two more great years qt SHS. Chip & 
Matt: burned frozen brownies, and a 
very big spider. Rick: olives and choco¬ 
late, and of course Hello! in my ear. Scott 
Belford: an anonymous valentine poem 
and carnation, and a great senior year. 
To the best Mom and Dad in the world, 
tots of money to pay for college, many 
weekertos in Boston, and all the love and 
thanks in the world for supporting me ev¬ 
ery step of the way. I love you! 

I, Erin Foolay, leave Jaton I— Cappric- 
cios. a day at the beach, an awesome 
trip to Boston, a new toy, a mennory of 
Mr. Tex, freshman english class, Dino, a 
real job, the mighty Hyundai, a drive go¬ 
ing the speed limit, a trip on your four 
wheeler, a hell night on a one way, a 
foot rubbin', a surprise party, a week of 
tears, arto all of the wonderful times we 
spent together. I love you with all my 
heart, without you I could not survive. I 
hope we tost forever, good luck and I 
love you. I leave Bath Oibbont a trip to 
Canada. 3B, the Little Mermaid, a good 
dis, a water bed, a good cry. a tong talk, 
aspirin, bio class, a trip to the mall, grand¬ 
ma. a hell drive, a lesson in parallel pxark- 
ing, mint chocolate chip ice cream, a 
date with Buddy, a bloody nose, a day 
you don't dis me. more baby pictures, 
goofing on other people. Kristen's big 
mouth, Smartfood popcorn, an outfit 
that shows your bum, and thank you for 
being my best and dearest friend, I hope 
we stay that way at Plymouth St., good 
luck and I love you. To Melissa Oodl- 
gkin, I leave a trip to Canada, some 
problems with your family, a day you 
don't make me laugh, some hairspray, 
vanilla yogurt I still have, a trip to the mall 
for yo-yo's, a morning in homeroom and 
all of the thanks for making me smile 
when I want to cry. Good luck at URI, I'll 
miss you. To Kristen Ooudreau, I leave a 
bio class, some jeans to wear in 30 de¬ 
gree weather, squid farts, a surprise pxar- 
ty, cola, lip balm, a night at the mall, a 
muzzle for your mouth, a bottle of lysol, a 
night of bonding, a college outfit, a trip 
to Plymouth, arto the best of luck at Ari¬ 
zona St., I'll miss you. To Jen George, I 
leave a new pair of underwear, a day 
your on time for homeroom, a night you 
don't come into the Creamery, a bath¬ 
room. key-lime wine coolers, a ride to 
SAT's, a game of sexual trivia, a day you 
can dis me back, and the best of luck at 
Wake Forest, I'll miss you. To Jess Coun¬ 
tie, I leave a food mixture, our cool, 
headbanging music, an Olympic game 
with mints, a run to your pool, a awe¬ 
some ski trip, a tong rvDte (not), a draw¬ 
ing when we are bored, a morning you 
call me to ask what matches and a tong 
friendship. Good luck at URI. To Gina Mo¬ 
roni, I leave a burn at the beach, a ge¬ 
ometry kite that doesn't fly, another fight 
with Tina, a day of American History 
class, a hell night, a black cat, a Sorcerer 
rehearsal, and a good friertoship, good 
luck in life. To my lovely sister Colloon, I 
leave a "real boyfriend", a drive to 
school when we don't almost die, a trip 
to the mall, a night without your window, 
an obsession with you know who, a cry 
on New Year's Eve. a sleep in silence, 
and the best of luck in your next 3 years, I 
love you and I'll miss you (sort of)! To 
Maritta Dana, I leave a Consumer Ed. 
class, a 3rd period study, a cupcake, 
soda, an ice cream competition, a gym 
class, creative cards, a fight with Pat, a 
painting of a clown, a practice march for 
graduation, a surprise I won't let you do, 
and good luck at Syracuse, I'H miss you. 
To Denise Viera, I leave a Bio class, a tot 
of gossip, a day in the city, toy soldiers 
and good luck next year. To Gina Silva, I 
leave a wine cooler to try. a field hockey 
practice, a game you play, tape to put 
up the nets, a clue, a Friday night at the 
mall, those weird kids, and good luck 
next year. I leave Brian Van a punch in 
the nose, behirto the couch, an x-moss 


ball, a fart I blame on you, a fire hydrine in 
Pawtucket, an awesome Christmas va¬ 
cation. a drive when we don't get tost, a 
long talk about girls, advice, a party 
when there are knocks on the door and 
yelling, a crawl through your house, a 
bloody nose, a night at McManhans, a 
booger, and the best of luck in the fu¬ 
ture. I leave Jill Dambrough a night at 
my house, a swim, a day at the beach, a 
memory of bonding, my wardrobe you 
live in, a hat of your own and the best of 
luck always. I'll miss you. I leave Ryan 
McGuire a hypochondriac, a fire hydrine 
with faces painted on them, a X-mass 
ball night, the night you fell out of my 
vrindow. a return of SOULMAN. the day 
you called me in 7th grade and scared 
me half to death, a drive when we don't 
get tost, 1 pair of black and white plastic 
cowboy boots from Darlene, an obses¬ 
sion. a tong talk, advice, a booger on fur 
coat, a trip to the mall with Jay, OHNOI, 
a new car. a benz. "He could live off the 
interest". Haunted houses on Halloween, 
talk on the phone in 7th grade, a party, 
Italian lips, and the best of luck at Plym¬ 
outh. just be good, no skiing or partying. 
Yes I am your mother! I leave Kevin A. a 
stolen car you can't drive. Consumer ed. 
classes, a talk about girls, a flat tire, a 
"real" girlfriend, a birthday party your on 
time for, a double date, a body guard, a 
fight with Jay. tots of cherries, jimmies, a 
walk home from the Creamery, late 
night bustin' on me, the Mighty Hyundai, 
and the best of luck in the future. I'll miss 
you. 

I. Erica Flore, leave to the following Amy 
M. (my little " " buddy 4-ever): a 

good singing lesson in the car. a cootie 
foot, another hell practice for our dance, 
passing power on the highway, 8 million 
mall trips, hours on the phone, a ma¬ 
keover, my mental telepathy, an art 
class, a breakfast at Gardenias. 12 hours 
of detention, getting tost for 1 1/2 near 
water, a rear view mirror to look in on 
your first driving lesson, at the light near 
DomirK>s (guess who was in the car be¬ 
hind you? Hal Hal), but most of all thanks 
for listening arto a lifetime of "unchained 
melodies." Uta P. "Leedles". 6th period 
with Mr. Ritch, a manicure in English, a lap 
around the track, the corner stall in the 
gym, a shoulder to cry on. a magic prom 
makeover, 3 sets of shoulder pads, a 
sleepover, another hell practice for our 
dance, "hopback, hopbock, step, step, 
step", a giant hug and all my thanks for 
believing in me over all the years. Amy 
W, a thing we thought was a girl from first 
period, the comer stall in the gym, a gym 
class without gossip, a sleepover, a crate 
of Fruit Loops to share with me, a song 
that I wiH sing at your wedding, and all my 
thanks for caring. Uta E. "cootie foot," 
Flash forever, a date for the prom, a 
cootie killer, a million gossip sessions, a 
photo of us in the 91 yearbook, another 
hell practice, tots of laughs, and an at¬ 
tempt to zip my dress. John D, a crate of 
smudge makers, a ride in the back of 
your trunk in a bikini, another buns warm¬ 
ing session, a sailor suit, an art class, 1 
mile around the track, straight hair, white 
pants, a box of colored pencils, a rose 
with no leaves and a hugl Donlto V, our 
shopping trips, a visit to Fanny Farmer, a 
public sfDeoking class, a fight with a 
steomrolled, flat-headed she man, an¬ 
other hell practice for our dance, a trole, 
and a ring to match your diamond ear¬ 
rings. Andy "Angelo my little brother," a 
screaming session before school, 8,000 
rides, lunch money, a winning goal, 3 
more years at SHS, and a hug with all my 
love! Mary L, 8 million matches we 
watched from outside the fence, all of 
the double faults, arto hell matches, a 
good "Maarrie scream" down the hall¬ 
way, Our two major victories we had. a 
good laugh at lunch, a little frog that 
wants to give you a big hug. and to be 
your friend 4-ever. Allison B, a "Suzie Q" 
in the face, a laugh at lunch, a friendly 
gray fan, a fairy slut at a Halloween par¬ 
ty, a flying TV, a dinraer at J & D's, a 
spitxich and cheese pie, milk out the 
nose, a crowbar for us to use on some¬ 
one's front teeth!, and another viewing 


of Amazon women on the moon. 

I. Mark Forgarty leave Erik Schwoltzor a 

mind and personality of his own as well as 
a one year membership to Nutri-system. 
On the lighter side I'd like to leave Erica 
Flore someone else to walk with her to 
her first class of the day for the next 4 
years. To Mr Salisbury, I leave a book of 
cliches. To my friends from the trip to 
Mexico I leave a Chicklick and some 
black coffee. To Mary Lawrence I leave 
Saturday Night Live's "Annoying Man" to 
take my place. To Mr. Demora I leave a 
vampire poem and an Oscar for his per¬ 
formance as "The Guy Peeing" in Mac¬ 
beth. To Mr. Balasco I leave my gradi- 
tude for lettirag me procrastinate for the 
past 2 years. To MR Reilly I leave tickets 
to my first film and a trip to meet Alfred E. 
Newman. To Miss Bonn I leave the 
ktiowledge that the dream interpreted 
in my project was my own, a couple of 
Freudian slips arto some stupid remarks to 
write in my little blue book. To Allison 
Beaulieu I leave a stopwatch. For my 
long time friends; Jon Audette I would 
like to leave a real job. a couple of 
"Sting" tapes, a life size figure of "Lady 
Jaye" Gl Joe action figure and a box of 
tissues. Chris Vandall I will leave a real 
job, a tape of him saying "Oh, my god", 
a picnic in the park in Johnstan, and the 
mennory of how free we felt on Decem¬ 
ber 31st, 1989, and MIko Dolnoro, I leave 
case of the "giggles", a real job, and a 
2nd Star Wars trilogy which I think we 
would all like to see. To thoso frionds I 
would also like to leave my undying 
friendship arto the hope that we remain 
seeing each other throughout our lives. 
To the underclassmen I would like to 
leave the following remark; "see ya, 
wouldn't want to be ya!" 

I Nicole GarbeckI, leave Amy Boyorek, 
Aruba, the Bahamas, Ivan, Herman. Dick, 
the $75 we won. our hell ride w/lvan 8t 
Victor, Bend over & Slim Jm, Fabrizio, 
one. fat thing, a green Toyota Tercel, 
our twin cars, visage and Pistache, aero- 
btes, a little old man, a real man, my 
brother, "I want him." (like Justin), "Hi, this 
is Marge-I'm with the cheerieading", 
Marcelle on the Mi Dushi (Pauly shore), 
our talks with Roger, my steel jeans, Me¬ 
lissa, Coach, "Hey Honey-would you like 
to buy a rompxa?", a hurricane glass from 
(can we coll U . . . ) Dick, a car that will 
make it to U Conn every other weekend, 
the private jet. and thanks for being the 
best friend any or>e could have- I hop>e 
we stay friertos forever, I love you. I leave 
to my man, Tim Bose, the crime and that 
awesome first night, "It Feels Good"- The 
crime song, "Make it Lost Forever"- and I 
hope it will, 33+ places- maybe more, 
the garden, days spent w/me at work, 
my awesome car (just kidding), water 
slides, second period study, chicken legs, 
knights, thanks for making the last 11/2 
years in my life and for making me so 
hapapy, the zoo. the beach. $180 in 
phone calls, November 21 and 30. 1990, 
on XL cherry slush, pictures of us and the 
YOTA, a night with MJ and CC. the grid, 
gossip, "what's the matter? Nothing", 
World Premiere Michael Jackson Videos, 
February 18. 1991. "wanna split sticks?", 
a cool hat, Cadbury Creme Eggs, a 
good novie we didn't see a haircut by 
me. "Is he pulling me over?", a picnic. 
"Today . . .", the gold chain you tost, my 
gutball, slaughter, "Dance with me", dy¬ 
ing so bad, a wallet. 3-2-1 .... a fight 
that means something, my faces, home¬ 
work. Vikki, Btackie because you really 
did love horn, the gym hallway. Rice Kri- 
spie Bars, our house in the BCC, my rock 
so you can crash into it. too (just kiddin), 
a muffin, our walks, William Winsor play¬ 
ground, and especially all my love with 
you Babe. I leave to my brother. Tommy, 
a fun 3 years-stay out of trouble, and 
one girtfrierto. -Good Luck. I leave to Jon 
Goorgo you beach house. Espirit clothes, 
PC library, flying, kokomo, palm trees, Mr. 
Gordon, obsession, love lines from po¬ 
ems. ballet when we were in 2nd grade. 
Penny's class. BIK, our walks in gym, ad¬ 
vice. freedom next year, and I hope all 
of your (our) dreams come true. Thanks 
for everything- I love you. I leave Tl*h 
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and Oino an awesome Senior field hock¬ 
ey season- I will come watch youl, 
coach. Tish- "Waltl"- I'm gonna miss you 
guys! 

I. Jen George, leave Marlssa all my love 
and frierKiship, I'm sorry if i ever hurt you. 
our list lives: Pepperidge Farm cakes, 
night of tears, iate phone conversations, 
freshman year together, somewhere out 
there .... me after hours, my poetry, our 
dreams of men. Addicted to Love, super 
sundaes on you. and it goes on ... . 
words can't describe how much I care, 
may the distance between us next year 
be as close as possible, my best friend in 
the .... you are my wind, i leave Bobs 
someone she can wreck as good as me 
In college, sophomore lunch - "surel". PC 
rules, a day you're not late, “you have 
red hair!", want to do something - no 
one else is home, gross day at the 
beach, chocolate peanut butter 
squares, you are beautiful!. I leave to Mi¬ 
chelle all our PC memories. “Eat em up. 
eat em up. go PC", we love Eric, our 
friend, great rides home with my dad - 
NOT. Midnight sadness, “aimey-us le 
boeuf?". Canada 91. thanks for being so 
nice in gym arxJ French, and Addicted to 
Love. I leave to Shannon many nights of 
long talks In your room, that lost calen¬ 
dar. “how many fingers?", washing cars. 
Jr. High bench warmers. Cayman Islands, 
my rebellions - not. Mikado memories, 
late talks on the phone. Taco Bell, my 
Gap job. men that respect us and whom 
we can trust cuz we deserve It. slow 
songs. Max's liquor intersection, thanks 
for all your advise - you saved me. have 
a great Sr. year, keep In touch!. I leave 
to NIcolo all the thanks for the help 
you've given me. sleepover's at my 
beachhouse. “Excuse me. but what (flip 
hair) did you get on your SAT's?". tove 
lines from plays, flying together, palm 
trees, Canada 91. Boyz In the Hood, my 
face, scavenger hunt win, PC library 
(sometimes not getting there!), our love 
ar>d sex dreams that will come true 
someday, especially you because you 
deserve the best - you are gorgeous - 
never lose touch. To Val, I leave our 
awesome time at All-State, climbing the 
stairs, our long talks, lost loves, peanut 
butter and chocolate sundaes at Friend¬ 
ly's. have an awesome senior year, 
thar^ks for ali your help. I'll miss youl To 
Kristen, I leave all of our talks while doing 
calculus - not. Inviting yourself to sleep 
over, my beachhouse. possy at Shan's, 
tost getting to BLock Island, you forget¬ 
ting to pick me up, trips to PC, my face, 
“he's looking at me weirdi", polit. idiots, 
tennis season, and an awesome Arizona 
man. I leave to Jess a dis (I wish), sopho¬ 
more lunch - “I had a point to that story", 
a life without me to wreck, bike rides, 
possy at Shan's, spring tove, computer iit. 
class, health discussions (you ktTow what 
we're afraid of), a boring gym and 
french ciass without me. “breathe", 
thanks for that day in gym and our sum¬ 
mer of tennis partners. To Kara, i ieave 
our Dartmouth dream that partiy came 
true, twice- you on the ground and me 
laughing, the frat parties. Ben and Jerry's, 
mexican men, dum-da-dee-da-dum, 
dum-de-do-da-dum, partners freshmen 
year - all our 1 pt. matches, our tong talks 
with the car running, our first kisses, the 
stupid fight, gross day at the beach - 
“ka. we're really close . . To Keri, I 
leave all the trips to NC, our tong jogs, 
“you've tost that lovin' feeling", get Jet, 
my rocks at the beach, Eric Ciapton, jr. 
gym class rap, biology class. To Deb, I 
leave all our tennis memories, “kick t-t", 
bee stings, tournaments, “huh", “OUTI". 
2nd set comebacks, and the day we 
beat the Brennan sisters - thanks for mak¬ 
ing Sr. year great. Mare ali the fun times i 
picked you up late for school, our break¬ 
fast the morning after last year's Sr. 
prom. “I thought you were on my side!", 
new wheelchair markings, thanks for gym 
class. To Tara - Oct. 23, 10:30. 1990 - I 
didn't forget, Canada 91, our notes in 
Consumer Ed. and English Jr. year, trips to 
PC, a day for you to teach me to dance, 
a project we finish and actually do. Ad¬ 
dicted to Love, my walk, TKAMB, Mid¬ 


night Sadness. To Erin, I leave all the fun 
in homeroom, day at the waterslides, 
wrecking Heather and Kristen, aii our fun 
in gym. I'll miss you at NC! To Beth, I leave 
our tong tennis matches (singies and 
doubles) with each other, sophomore 
lunch - “sure" -1 had a point! “Hello Suzy, 
Hello Jack . . .". To Betsy, I leave our 
awesome trip to Washington and Busch 
Gardens, caiculus parties, you are the 
awesome conductor, and Ali-State Jr. 
year. To Amy, I ieave my iast words in 
the will, our last tennis match, the day we 
met with my bee sting, and “Bobs"- “i 
can't dance!" 

I, Beth Gibbons leave to Melissa, ali the 
laughs we've shared Throughout our four 
years, Mr. Murray's French class, busting 
on our families, my mother a is religious 
women, the dunes adventure. Atrium, 
Banana Jax. Bahama Bob's. Bratz (not). 
Images, a date with Saye and Zaye. 
“Why haven't you caiied me?" Busting 
on Mr. Lawerence, boxer shorts, hell rides 
with Aitruda. smoking!, your laugh in res¬ 
taurants. Canada, all the memories of 
Saranac, your perfectt family, BBD con¬ 
cert, and all the laughs I have forgotten 
at this time. I am giad we've remained 
“sisters" throughout our high schooi years 
and i wiii never forget you. To Erin I ieave 
all the memories we've shared good and 
bod. All my movies, Les Miserables tapes. 
Little Mermaid, Canada, all our tong 
deep conversations, all the laughs, dis¬ 
secting Hampton, getting tost in the 
woods, your instant party, making fun of 
people, a headache, our hell night with 
the cops. Jay almost killing hellman, a 
can of spackle to fix the hole in your wall, 
your dog attacking me, VC crew, 
bloody nose, and me being abie to teii 
you anything. I could never have made it 
without you. I iook forward to spending 
the next four years with you at Plymouth, 
to Amy, I leave a lesson on how to go 
arourto medians and not on them, the 
memories we've shared, the laughing 
contest with that man in the movies, din¬ 
ner at Ground Round, jug of water or 
was it a vase, swailowing the bee, tennis 
partners, not partners, partners, sweat¬ 
ing at Bahama Bob's, your iaugh, Journai- 
ism, the (Dervert, the club or was it a strip 
joint? Good luck in everything you do. To 
Jane, I leave the memories of all the 
laughs we've shared. The clubs, the guys 
and the movies. I wiii aiways remember 
your laugh, and Good Luck next year at 
R.I.C. To Denise, I leave a lesson on how 
to save someone from choking, one 
more year to throw shot, run mall runs, a 
summer at Saranac with all the hot guys. 
Back Draft at your house and a trip to the 
city. I will miss you next year. To Jess, 
leave a date with Saye, another night at 
Bahama Bob's, lunch with Jen, “Sure", 
cookie dough, a little Finite Humour, VC 
crew, Hertorichen soccer game, me al¬ 
most gfetting in an accident (Errrrr) good 
luck at U.R.I. To Bari»ara I leave lunch 
with Jen, “Sure"", our tennis days, “I'm so 
bad", “But guys you don't understand." 
A ride to school so you are on time, and 
the memories of all the hockey and bas¬ 
ketball games we went to together, and 
a guy perfect for you. To Jen I leave a 
clue, “Sure", a season pass to all the P.C 
games, and a comeback for when I dis 
you. I also want to say I am sorry for all 
the times I made fun of you. Like the P.C. 
song, your stories you never got to finish 
etc. Good luck at college. I'll miss you. To 
Lauren, I leave one more inspiring 
speech by Mr. C. Wa Wa Wa, track sea¬ 
son, Bio class. Holly, Dandelions, notes 
we'll never use again, my hair in a towel, 
dunes adventure and Bahama Bob's. 
Good luck in California. To Gina, I leave 
one more summer at Saranac, tennis 
partners, me hitting you in the head, and 
all the memories since kindergarten. To 
Marlssa, I leave a new pair of tights, a 
plastic lunch box, 3rd period study, soda 
coming out of your nose, a fight with Pat, 
a new Gap shirt like Pat's, Me sleeping on 
your couch the night of the Christmas 
Ball, a puddle to play Ice Capades on, a 
conversation through the tulips, a sum¬ 
mer when we have an idea of what we 
want to do, a paper towel to wipe off 


the bird doo, and the memories of our 
childhood days. Good luck at Syracuse. 
To Kristen, I leave the memories of BIO. 
Bio Buddy, a dissecting the pigs, your pig, 
bei(Tg kidnapped, a new aquarium. I also 
leave lip balm, a muzzle for a night at the 
mall, oola cartoy, night of us talking and 
bonding. Boomer attacking me. U.S.P, us 
alone with Erin's dad, tennis season, 
camp fries and our skit. Good luck in Ari- 
zoner. To the Varsity Tennis Team, I 
leave one more chance to kill Mount, the 
memories of our songs, the bus rides, Mc¬ 
Donalds. Mr. Cavanaugh spoiling us. ap¬ 
plies, pumpkins, dodging bees. Dub's can 
of Raid, Amy swallowing the be and the 
water fights. I will always remember all 
the fun we shared and al wish you all the 
best of luck in the future. “Hello Susie, 
Hello Jack. Poo. Poo, Poo." To my sister 
Erin, I leave all the laughs we have 
shared “get outta the house she's gonna 
blow" and “OH, great." I wish you all the 
luck in you're next three years of high 
school. I tove you. and I'll miss you. 

We Betti Gibbons and Melissa Gadiglan 
leave Mr. Lawerence the memories of 
the Gossup Twins, getting hit on the 
head with an eraser, my attitude. Melis¬ 
sa's mouth, our trip to Canada, Water- 
guns, boxer shorts, and never forgetting 
either of us. I also leave two more Gib- 
bions girls to annoy you in the future. 

I, Kristen Goudreau, leave to Amy Ai¬ 
truda, another hell tennis season, my first 
lesson at Rally Point, our songs and rides 
to tennis, all the food you want, all the 
crazy drinks you want to make, another 
night of waitressing, another double 
date with Ghost and Mute, beach rides, 
“you girls are wild", another motor ride 
to the mall, worry warts, a bunarama for 
you, many more of our Dad's games, 
neighbor parties, another crazy summer 
like the last, w2's, giny strings, another 
wisdom teeth operation, a neighbor 
night of dissing each other, many more 
nights to handle me using your word pro¬ 
cessor, many, many more rides to school, 
an awesome year of aerobics, a ride 
home from the beach without getting 
tost, 110 percent, a neighbor night of 
PP'S and BB's, another day of taking my 
car home, seventh and eighth grade 
chows after school, a night to Periwin¬ 
kles. driving Jess's car, a real phone, an¬ 
other ski trip with Tom and his crew, mon¬ 
ey to buy more college sweatshirts, 
another crazy trip to drive-in with Becky, 
a night to see Misery again, all our child¬ 
hood memories (not including our hell 
fight), neighbors and baldwin buddies 
forever, singing loud, hurricane Bob, Ba¬ 
hama Bob's, and I wish you tots of luck at 
Northeastern. To Jane Bo wry I leave all 
our childhood memories (not including 
the hell year of fighting), many more 
neighbor parties and wiffle ball games, 
another awesome trip to Florida with my 
grandmother, all the bread and salad 
dressing you want, another wisdom 
teeth operation, many more crazy rides 
to school, a night to see Misery again, a 
whole year of dissing each other back 
and forth, a night for me to listen to all 
your secrets, beach rides, hurricane Bob, 
Bahama Bob's, w2's. giny strings, a night 
to Periwinkles, another night to the drive- 
in with your leg, seventh and eighth 
grade chows after school, a neighbor 
night of BB's and PP's, neighbors and bal¬ 
dwin buddies forever, and I wish you tots 
of luck in life. To Mary Catherine Brewer 
I leave all of our childhood and St. Phillip's 
memories, fritos, frozen urine, but candy 
bar.... a ninth and tenth grade we wish 
never happened, another crazy summer 
like the last, another night at U.R.I., a 
night out with freshman and looser, an¬ 
other ski trip, a night of crazy drinking, a 
whole night for me to listen to all of your 
deep down secrets, wet, wacky, and 
wild sisters. G.S. sisters, driving lessons, 
money for you to visit me at A.S.U., mon¬ 
ey for my b-day present, a real balloony- 
toon with bananas, a year of hell aero¬ 
bics. a preferred stockman, a stolen sigh 
just for you, a night so I can ask you a 
million questions. “It's my opinion", Kum- 
baya, campfires, a million lies to me, ten 
boxes of girl scout cookies, a diet that 


never was, a perm, limo to prom, tents at 
Betsy's, belly buttons, hole In pants at 
Jessica's, paper for you to write me a 
letter on way up to A.S.U., not on way 
back, and I wish you tots of luck at U.N.H.. 
and thanks for being such a best friend to 
me. To Becky Roy I leave another night 
of wet. wacky, arto wild sisters, another 
night of T-pying, running up escdotors 
backwards, a popsicle stick, another 
night of forking and lawn ornamenting, 
real smores, campfires, a role of duct 
tape, another letter, another night of hel 
to the drive-in, driving lessons on avoid¬ 
ing walls, a year without Jim. an awe¬ 
some year of aerobics, a crazy night of 
drinking, another pair of monolithic 
knockers, another ski trip and chair lift, a 
can of lysol for my farts, a whole year of 
everything crazy, a nine hour trip to 
Maine with me, and I wish you lots of luck 
at Wheaton. To Jen George I leave 
many more nights of calculus homework, 
a hot man, another hell tennis season, 
another crazy weekend at your beach 
house, me forgetting you, beach days, 
P.C. games, going to P.C. libray, your 
diary, another New Years Eve party, 
busty in the wind, bells, another crazy b- 
day party, a night of asking you a miion 
questions, political idiots buddies, a trip 
to Arizona with me. a cruise with me, 
inviting myself to sleep over, another hel 
night to Block Island, me getting you at 
the airport, your awesome “face", the 
messy look, many more serious chats, Ba¬ 
hama Bob's, sleeping over for exams, an¬ 
other day to B.C., another bet, arto lots 
of luck at Wakeforest (hopefully Notre 
Dame), and thanks for being such a 
great friend. To Nicole GarbeckI I leave 
arKDther beach house reunion, smelly, di- 
kehead. snowman, my twin, blackerby, 
only two, a night to go out with our best 
friend, perfect, precious, your lake, an¬ 
other summer of b-ballcamps, Davis 
Buke, rejects of b-ball, two faced, mu- 
suju, our ninth grade 3-some, a crazy 
year of aerobics, and I wish you lots of 
luck at U-Conn. To Betty Klnneor I leave 
the whole BFNN sheet, lemon sister, OS¬ 
CAR, Gene and Matt, Ashsheshenana, 
arKDther weekend at Hartford, chiz. Phi, 
flying book, poison iva, fruit salad, our hel 
year of fighting, must tell you everything, 
missing and everything, sleeping in cen- 
ter-not, another hell night at my house, 
you tove my music, campfires, the bus, 
tents at your house, limo to prom, abel, 
Kumbaya, instructor of cool kids, real 
smores, a year without JIM, butter and 
peanut butter, utensils to eat with, an¬ 
other crazy ski trip, another week at Sa- 
anac, three hour chat that didn't work, 
Grammy, a real balloonytune with ba¬ 
nanas. John, money to visit me at A.S.U., 
Nory, yum yum, another hell year of cal¬ 
culus and our fighting, Desiree, mule, 
needle and water dance. Golfing bud¬ 
dies, tennis doubles partners, you are my 
whole puzzle, cherries rot. 3 way charm, 
only phone friend, stealing signs, BB, ZB, 
CCYC, GGYG, perfect children, Ameri¬ 
can History trio, chemistry notes and 
tests, seafood rules, double trouble shirt, 
p-tying, forking, lawn ornamenting, 
Glenn, running naked after prom, I hate 
tomb, silence of the lambs- just me and 
you. another night to the drive-in with a 
new cigarette lighter, and I wish you lots 
of luck at B.U., and thanks for being my 
best friend and for everything. I'll miss 
you. To Jessica Countie I leave G.S. sis¬ 
ters. wet, wacky, and wild sisters, anoth¬ 
er crazy ski trip, another ski trip with Tom 
arto at 1:00, another night at U.R.I., ou 
awesome 4-some. running around na¬ 
ked. bus beach days and nights, Baharrxj 
Bob's- at Cumb. farms, hole in pants at 
your house, w2's, giny strings, "Crazy 
shit", a trip to visit Adam, stealing signs, 
“you girls are wild", a tape to give bock 
to Adam, motor and hell driving with 
Adam, USP, spray painting bridge night, 
CCYC, GGYG, Kumbaya, bells, Nory, 
John, Musuju, 5 hour talk that never was, 
another letter, a night out with looser, 
more than words. In parking lot, skinny 
dip>ping, hitting my car, bug, another 
Scavenger hunt, drive-in with squid, 
Grammy, another flat tire, driving with no 



ights and at a red light, and I wish you 
lots of luck at U.R.I. To Tara Cimlnl I leave 
beef stick sisters, "comfy” at softball, 
bels, tan, thin, and beautiful, crazt pic¬ 
tures at prom, bus, driving my car, peo¬ 
ple on the top of Betsy's car, money, 
food, "It's amazing . . Geek frame, a 
night without 3 best friends, you're ill, you 
ore more popular with pictures, Kum- 
boyo, KKK, sorcerer bondness, inviting 
ourselves to sleep over Jen's, making up 
songs, spray painting our names, another 
scavenger hunt, Wade's mustache, a 
night to listen to all my lies about getting 
tost to your house, all of our sappy pic¬ 
tures, you are Pres, of the cool kids, field 
day, CCYC, GGYG, we are so close, 2nd 
grade picture of Bobs, Busted, Busted ... 

, consumer ed, cried when she moved 
my seat, I hate b-ball, Bahama Bob's, 
beach days, another hell night to drive-in 
with Becky, you getting your license, go¬ 
ing to Ronzio's, bon vido, we are going to 
Grand Canyon, bells, my hair and yours, 
campfires, I must sleep over, 7 dwarfs, 
me sleeping on floor, "more than 
words", another picture of me cutout, I 
hove for last 3 years", and I wish you lots 
of luck at Syracuse. To Barbara Martin I 
leave all of our St. Phillip's memories, a 
frame for your 2nd grade picture, a mil- 
ion questions that I can ask you, a day to 
help me have a clue about life, many 
newspap>ers you can read for me, an¬ 
other hell night to Block Islarrd, the bus, 
"Ghost", a night of you dissing me, a list 
of dll the times you have been late, sing¬ 
ing lessons with me, and I wish you lots of 
luck at St. Anslems. To Michelle ColuccI I 
leave "comfy", P.C. games, your awe¬ 
some laugh, the bus, another day to 
P.C., "I hope it doesn't smell", Kumbaya, 
bells, a day of me asking you a million 
questions, and I wish you lots of luck at 
B.C. To Marltsa Dana I leave a million 
questions on "what's going on", an invi¬ 
tation to all my parties, a picture for your 
mom, another hell night at your house- 
NOT, and I wish you lots of luck at Syra¬ 
cuse. To Karen Potter I leave all of our St. 
Phlip's memories, another ride to the 
zoo- NOT, another crazy ski trip, pots, 
more crazy chats, and I wish you lots of 
luck at U.R.I. To Kerl Salzilio I leave lemon 
sisters, Desiree, real smores, another 
weekend at Hartford, Cape Cod, anoth¬ 
er trip to U.V.M., the bus, turkey dinners, 
oh of our childhood memories, anbther 
crazy tennis season, another crazy ski 
trip, fTKany of our fights that shouldn't 
have benn, sisters because of too much 
fighting, and I wish you lots of luck at 
Syracuse. To Kara Salztilo I leave lime 
sister, the bus, turkey dinners, real 
smores, all of our childhood memories, 
another crazy tennis season, another ski 
trip with Tom, a visit to our nursing home 
tody, in 30 years "I'll be there", Cap)e 
Cod someday, all of our fights that 
shouldn't have been, sisters, and I wish 
you tots of luck at Villanova (hopefully 
Cornell). To H«l«n R«vlt, my neighbor-in- 
law and aerobic buddy, I leave your mo¬ 
tor driving, guys at red lights. Mikado 
buddy, a perfectly neat room with colors 
of clothes In order, a tan bell in Greece, 
rrrany more crazy stories and chats 
about everything, "suffocation", me 
steeping over for free food, your hell 
driveway, arxj I hope you have a great 
senior year, and lots of luck in the future, 
rimiss you Riah. Hal To Beth Gibbons, my 
bio buddy, I leave another hell tennis 
season, another crazy party at your 
house, USP rules, another night to the 
mall, lip balm, another pig to dissect, me 
steeping over, bells, and I wish you lots of 
luck at Plymouth State. To Erin Fooley, 
my bio buddy, I leave USP rules, another 
crazy night to the mall, new lip balm fla¬ 
vors, a cleaner pig, bells, munch-chee- 
chee's, a night for you, me and your 
mom to go out, a day when you can 
teach me about life, and I wish you lots of 
luck at Plymouth State. To Tracey Smith I 
leave another bonding night, another 
perm, a perfect and neat room, another 
crazy year of concert choir, lots of luck 
with “Gay", a summer without a blister 
and splinter, many more crazy chats 
about everything, and have a great se¬ 


nior year. I'll miss you. To Tl»ha Farri I 
leave a new opera voice for daughter- 
in-law-elect, Mikado buddy, fart and 
clam sisters, another crazy year of con¬ 
cert choir, many more crazy chats, "suf¬ 
focation", your crazy laugh, and have a 
great senior year, and lots of luck in life. 
To my brother, Motthew Ooudreau, I 
leave all my love, and good luck and 
have fun in your next four years of high 
school. I'll miss you. To Andy Mott I leave 
BB, a whole case of white out, a night out 
with the girls to miniature golf, golfing 
buddies, a 3way charm, publicity, fruit 
salad, a diary that never was, a remote 
control that you don't lose, our American 
History trio, and lots of luck everywhere. 
To Gina Silva I leave buts and guts, a 
new lip balm flavor, another hell year of 
aerobics and concert choir, a clue with 
me, another bonding night, more crazy 
chats, suffocation, have a great senior 
year, and lots of luck in life. To Lauren 
Decetare I leave a night to finally go out 
and see Wayne's World, all of our sev¬ 
enth and eighth grade memories, smelly, 
your grandma, your 2 crazy parlies, lock¬ 
ing me out of your garage, USP, neigh¬ 
bors in college, all of our crazy times to¬ 
gether, lysol, and I wish you lots of luck at 
Univ. of San Diego. To Amy Boyorek I 
leave another hell year of aerobics, 
chats like on X-mas ball night, A lunch, a 
whole row of guys that we can "touch"- 
HA I, more of my gum in your locker, and 
lots of luck in life. To the “Girls Tennis 
Teom” I leave a championship season, 
all of our crazy singing and joking, many 
more trips to McDonald's, and many 
more awesome years with Mr. Cavan¬ 
augh. Good luck next year. Kick butti I'll 
miss youl To Deb MorettI I leave motor 
walking in gym and me catching up to 
you, another hell season In tennis, water- 
jets and skinny dipping, "when I saw you 
across the room" . . .-HAI, another crazy 
year of aerobics and I wish you lots of 
luck at B.U. To Jim Tzittouris I leave many 
more Calculus nights of me bothering 
you and farting near you, and a clear 
lunch bag. To Denise Viera I leave many 
more of our "crazy lady" days, another 
week at saranac, and another "crazy" 
year of Bio . . . NOT I To Kerri T. I leave 
lysol for my farts and squid and USPI 
I, Robert Gullbeault, leave to Marlssa 
Dana* a picnic in the park where no-one 
gets lost, catching a fish, a good meal 
cooked by me, late night talks on the 
phone, me asking you to the semi-like 
someone normal, thanks for all the secret 
pal notes, thanks for all not giving up on 
me, some matches for our semi-pictures. 
A chance for me to ask you out, a mon¬ 
key for everybody, night of March 8, 
1991, a trip to the circus, one last ride in 
the volare, a pillow fight in the base¬ 
ment, a trip to the zoo, the all time re¬ 
cord in bowling, thanks for all the great 
times, the best of luck at Syracuse, but 
most of all my everlasting love. To Greg 
Idfrote* a game of pkdoI In which you can 
beat me, makin the run in the middle of 
the night a 50 yard dash down the field, 
a game without asking for a sub, a night 
without beating up pear boy. A night on 
the roof listening to a fight, a company 
game where you don't draw 1st blood, 
some simple green to scrub the blood 
out of the carpet, a night where there is 
some food to eat in your house. A life¬ 
time membership in the accident club, a 
day jumping of the rocks at Bonnet 
Shores, a drive on the 1st hole that 
doesn't hit the fence, a trip to Quinne- 
piac where we don't get flipped off by 4 
chicks, the awesome 4 some, and all the 
luck at U. MASS. To Mott Johnson-a job 
where we don't work together, a night 
at work where we actually do some 
work, a good round of golf at melody 
hills. A penalty shot that goes in the net, 
a box of devil dogs, some naked chicken 
from Tony's, a whole box of tissues, a 
team where you set to play instead of 
Kelley, a heat rash from the sun, a 
chance to set the grid, the best of luck 
at school and without Kara, friendship 
that will last for a long time. To Tim Bo»a* 
a long lasting friendship, all the money 
we wasted at Dream Machine, tackle 


basketball in your room, spending the 
whole day at Bryant, driving your sister's 
car without getting caught, an egg for 
Stacy T., thanks for setting me up with 
my girl, a limo for the semi that we can 
actually fit in, flips off the diving board, 
the best of luck at U.N.H and with Nicole. 

I, HakJi Huylar, leave Alicia Malney all the 
fun at Confetti's, the gorgeous engaged 
man, Cali, Hyper Huyler, a fight with the 
Wheeler field hockey team, film for our 
cameras, a new wallet, ganking G. Fox, 
peppermint Schnapps, "you mess with 
me", a new pair of basketball sweat¬ 
pants, a red Honda prelude. Oak Tree 
man, a clue for us in Finite Math, the let¬ 
ter "A" not “E", Valencia, a night at Ba¬ 
hama Bobs, fun at Grams, party's at Bill's, 
our haircuts, the number 12, a neverend- 
ing tank of gas, a huge skiing party at 
Green Mountain, a fun Sr. prom, awe¬ 
some time at the SR overnight, the best 
summer everl, our awesome freshman 
year, a day when I stay out and you go 
to school, 4 hours for coming in late, our 
love for Miss Perfect '91, all the cats in 
the world, a bottle of Design, our awe¬ 
some talks, a calling card to G.M.C., a 
job in a pharmacy, umshaa, dude, 
watching Pretty Women with mom, 
working lessons for me, the whole Keith 
Sweat concert, a trip to Cancun, an in¬ 
terest in dancing, your dream house, and 
all the luck -f- happiness in the world. 
Thanks for being one of my best friends 
ever, I LOVE ya and I'll miss ya. To Joa 
Mclntyra, the best conversation ever in 
the nurse's office, a Kleenex, Joe rules 
everything, your dream girl waiting for 
you at the door of UMaine, Miss Ameri¬ 
can Pie (animated), all our awesome 
songs we love, our days of being mental, 
a day when you don't suck up to Judy, a 
childhood with me the gang I, your 
crown for being Mr. Sentinel you got 
shafted. Bingo, your first day at SHS, a 
handshake, your drawstrings, a girl to tie 
your ropes at UMaine, a day we dis Erica, 
a nickname for me, Joey Joel, stationary 
to write me from UMaine, my ears to lis¬ 
ten to you if you ever need to talk, an 
invitation to my wedding to Don Sween- 
ney, a ride in my jep, and all the thanks 
for listening and helping me I LOVE ya, o 
yeah and a girl that appreciates how 
awesome you are.. Don't worry Joe she's 
out there. Matty B.*AII the fun in English, 
flash, fun, in the hot tub, a big busted 
woman, fun with Glow + Al, fun at Aly's, 
Matty and Heidi Roids, a cool JR prom 
picture with me + Tina, aorry for the dis 
at Pat's, a tank of gas for letting me drive 
the machine, good nellies, a ride in my 
jeep, an invitation to my wedding with 
Don Sweeney, a clean book cover, a 
Bruins game, your dream girl at Dean, a 
huge party after the Sr prom, my Born on 
the Fourth of July CD, Jam On It, your 
awesome tape, all the fun at the beach, 
the best summer ever, and a girl to marry 
that Al likes as much as me, thanks for 
being such a good friend I'll miss ya, 
good luck at Dean. Andrew Christophar 
Mott, umshaa, your poses, conversations 
in Deb's basement, the lotion in the bas¬ 
ket, White Men Can't Jump, our basket¬ 
ball team, talking about some girl, hook¬ 
ing you upl, an awesome hug, days 
when you like me, your lost keys, high 
beams. Miss American Pie napkin, a wed¬ 
ding with Erica Jeanne Cardin, a starring 
role on Broadway, your styles that I love, 
a peach shirt, a huge party at GMC, my 
listening skills if you ever need to talk, the 
key to my mouth, thanks for help with 
Jon, and all the happiness in the world, 
thanks for everything, I love ya and I'll 
miss yal To Jonathan - my buddy fred, a 
new name rvDtl, a case of clearly Cana¬ 
dian, the stars, nights at the swing sets, 
the funiest conversation ever, lot #9, all 
the cards Inc. U.S., Mario Andretti, a little 
birdie, Alexandria, nights babysitting, 
96.1 FM, the sexiest voice ever. University 
of Southern California, a trip to Hawaii, a 
red Porsche, a ride in my new red jeep, 
say anything, a pacemaker for while I'm 
at GMC, live and learn, Bohemian Ra- 
posdy, a tong couch, 4/25/92, a toll free 
private line to green mountain, a sunny 
day, a basketball rematch, a grand slam 


in a playoff game, Hil, a tickle, a bottle 
collection, call waiting, a Bruins game, 
Don Sweeney, a day at the circus with 
Gina, a locker for me to write on, any 
hour at 32 past especially 12, 1, 2 and 3, 
a winning season for the YankeesI, 32 & 
23, a ball that Don Mattingly hit out of 
Yankee Stadium, a night with no curfew, 
a day you don't get in trouble, a roomful 
of collages, stationary to write to me, 
your awesome smile, green and brown 
eyes, a Journey CD, a dollar in the glove 
compartment, and all the fun In your se¬ 
nior year. I'll miss ya, love ya gloria, and 
rule #232, high beams, a million (I don't 
think it was a million). To GWR - a youn¬ 
ger woman, a day locked in a room with 
Karen Adams, a moss media class almost 
as awesome as ours, and thanks for al¬ 
ways being there for me and thanks for 
being the best teacher everl I'll miss yal 
Love ya Heidi "Ho". To Bath Gibbons - a 
huge box of nerds, all our awesome 
memories from LaPerch, a game of 
muckle, Bobby Watier, and good luck at 
Plymouth State, I'll miss ya, always re- 
memlDer Mrs. Robinson's class ruled. To 
Nicola Garbackl -1 leave the little birdie 
and his feather, George the guard rail, 
our soccer team, lusting after all the 
men, a fight with the Wheeler and Tiver¬ 
ton field hockey teams, coach, a beach¬ 
ful of palm trees, 7 seconds after I need 
you, day, DDD day and night, teddy 
grams and fruit punch, bus rides, smi, 
Whitney Houston, and good luck at 
UCONN, thanks for being a good friend. 
I'll miss ya and remember pepperill rules. 
To Amy Boyorak - "ooh, eeh, ooh eeh", 
a huge food fight in the tennis courts, hell 
nights at your house, whipped cream, 
sour cream and onion Pringles, a swatch 
watch, a purple passion label, a 4 pack 
of wine coolers, beeping "Dana", a night 
out with me, Ryan, Brian and John, the 
4th lane, dancing at Confetti's, Correy 
from Confetti's, and thanks for being a 
good friend. I'll miss yal To Pert - Just Do 
Itl, beaker, fun in the hot tub with me, 
Aly, Erica, Matty and Jarrod, a dare, a 
Nike bumper sticker, a date with your 
dad, fun milking chince, a Sr. prom with 
pop, my gentee, an apology, a food 
fight at the tennis courts, almost killing 
Amy, sleep, Almacs at 4:30 AM, and all 
the luck in the world. I'll miss ya. To Skip -1 
leave a ride to school, the little mermaid, 
a killer wiffle ball game, the Mikado re¬ 
hearsals, singing mental, all your clothes I 
have, all our childhood memories, fun 
with Michelle, Skippy, a never ending 
bowl of macaroni and cheese, a Bruins 
game, a trip to GMC to go skiing at Kill- 
ington, an awesome summer, what's fire 
and why does it what's the word bum, 
fun at the beach, someone to make you 
and Nick macaroni and cheese, the train 
in the basement, and all the luck in your 
jr. and sr. year, thanks for being one of 
my best friends. I'll miss ya. To Zack NardI 
-1 leave a game of Bocce in the drive¬ 
way, a finite test I pass, studying for 3 
hours for Judy's exam, tomatoes from 
the garden, velcro jumping, selling ice 
cream, a party at URL and thanks for 
helping with finite, good luck in every¬ 
thing you do and at URL To Gina Silva - 1 
leave a day at the circus with me and 
Jon, a fight with the Wheeler field hock¬ 
ey team, a winning season next year in 
field hockey, and an awesome sr. year. 
To Habby - a day we don't fight, a cur¬ 
few, a shorter shower, a day at the 
beach when your in a good mood, and 
all the luck in the world, love ya. To 
Mlchoal Rallly - an awesome backrub, 
your own personal massuse, fun at PC, a 
huge party at GMC, a mass media class I 
don't get dissed, a duet in chamber sing¬ 
ers, and all the luck in the world, thanks 
for being such an awesome kid. I'll miss 
ya. 

I, HaWI to Alyton leave MMM SHAA, Pretty 
Woman, well done. Say Anything, nights 
in the AMC, a lifetime supply of apple 
juice, air in the jeep, awesome slee- 
povers, the best New Year's Eve ever, all 
my menu I, #21, 23, a and 32, bonding 
with me and Erica, morning dew, the Lib¬ 
erty Bell, the first bridge, Clyde and Willie, 
a beagle that looks like Gee, Gee. Ray 


Bourque, the pink and white joke. cows. 
Brutha and Sista. peace, love, and hap¬ 
piness. CWT. GMC. FC. CCWC all the 
cards in Hallmark, a hippy belt that's not 
to big. awesome days at the beach. Billy 
Joel, a new mural for your room, a peach 
Clearly Canadian, a state championship 
in basketball (of course you are the 
MVP), a dream double date with you 
arxj Ray arxd me and Don. a pen to write 
on my walls with, a room full of colleges, 
a front row seat at a U2 concert, the day 
the music died. Brown Eyed Girl. Califor¬ 
nia Dreamin'. Bohemeanin Raphsody, an 
AT & T calling card that gives free calls to 
UMASS and GMC. new brakes, back seat 
drives you love, all the fun at Toronto, 
shooiong. ganking at Canada's Wonder- 
loTKl. the hell wooden rollercoaster, the 
bat. the refridgerator magnets, the Flyn- 
rxitor. a quater. search, painting tee 
shirts with me and Erica, nights at Naun- 
ee's arid Gramps. the boxer shorts, my 
ding-aling. a Bruins game with seats right 
on the ice. a lifetime supply of Beautiful, 
a lifetime pass to free Nnacho's Bell 
Grand at Toco Bell (of course with one 
side soft taco), wire hangers, all the 
movies we have seen a million times and 
we know all the words to ( o.k. maybe it 
wasn't a million ). 8 million raisin french 
toast with the raisin's from the big red 
box. the dream prom dress you and little 
kxJy love, and interesting book at the 
library that we both like, a shopping 
spree at the Body Shop. The Dead Zone. 
The GAP. a sweatshirt that I made for 
you with cool embordiary thread, a joy¬ 
ride. morning dew. awesome night's at 
Pot's in the hot tub. a bag of frozen 
pears, your dream Blazer with block and 
brown trim, a day that I totally dis you 
and Erica ar»d and Andy, and all the hap¬ 
piness I could ever wish for anyone. I love 
ya. thanks for being one of my tjest 
friends everllll I. Heidi, leave Erica 
(EJAC). MMM SHAAA. Preety Woman. 
Work it Baby. Say Anything- the gas and 
sip scene, awesome night's in the AMC. 
Thye Little Mermaid, skip-stepping to the 
beat. Teh Gods we used to worship, the 
first bridge, awesome times at UMASS to 
come, a pen with a million different col¬ 
ors (o.k. not a million how about 23). the 
#'s 21.23.32IIII. Don Mattingly, a winning 
season for the Yankee's. "GUESS WHAT I 
LOVE YOU GUYS". CWT. a wedding with 
Andrew Christopher Mott, a hell drivers 
ed class. EEEAAA. awesome days at the 
beach, a muzzle for John on those sum¬ 
mer mornings when he's in such a good 
rrxxxd. a beagle that looks like Gee. 
Gee. A free shopping spree at Express. 
Structure. arxJ The GAP. a room full of 
collages, all the cards in Hallmark, GMC. 
AMC. FC, all the menlll. awesome nights 
in the hot tub at Pat's, a food fight in the 
middle of the tennis courts with ice¬ 
cream, cookie dough and oreos, a life¬ 
time supply of cranberry juice, a never 
ending supply of Sprite (so it won't stain 
your teeth), and a never ending tank of 
gas, your pink pxom shoes NOTIII. all of 
your ctothes that I have, a state champi¬ 
onship, bonding with me and Aly, Wrights 
Form. Billy Joel, WSNE. A mass media 
class that I don't get dissed (NAA That's 
asking too much), HA, HEE, all the fun 
times at Saranac, the the french guy 
that kept following you. tubing, parasail¬ 
ing. the kid Scotthat we worshiped his 
monkey, an interest in hockey, a bal- 
looneytune. Taco Bell, the medians in the 
middle of the road that nnake a funny 
noise when you go over them, well done, 
a night with Rod from UNH, an all expense 
paid cruise with me and Steph, the best 
senior week of all time, fun at and after 
the prom, a cranberry Clearly CarKidian. 
a georgous guy at UMASS to sweep you 
off your feetllll. and most of all anything 
you ever want. I'll miss ya much I tove ya, 
arxJ best fiierxis ever. I. Heidi, leave Ja* 
son a tape of the grinch. a Rush Concert, 
fun at CotT>ell. a winning season for the 
Whalers, a losing season for PC. a poster 
of Rick Barnes to throw darts at., a ride in 
my new red jeep, tickets center ice at a 
Bruins-Whalers game, no doze to stay 
awake, a pillow to sleep on. UCONN 
rules, DUDE, talking like surfers. Point 


Break, the excellent tape we listened to 
at the faslon show rehersal. a dream 
concert with Van Halen and all our other 
favorites, a Chicago CD. best friends, 
freckle king and queen, our secret hand¬ 
shake, Jason and Highdee, a locker to 
write on. an invitation to my wedding 
with Don Sweeny, your dream Jeep 
Cherokee, air on Mountaindale, your 
(my) grinch shirt, a grandslam in the play¬ 
off's to win the game, a no hitter, pink 
feet, an awesome summer, fun at the 
beach, your dream girl waiting for you at 
Cornell, a night of mental dancing where 
we go nuts, a funny prom picture, an 
awesome SR overnight, a Dee, a UFO 
membership for me, all of my superhu¬ 
man calclus power, thanks for the Finite 
help, infinite space, a never ending 
frer>ch class with your buddy jack, sta¬ 
tionary (you better write), a day where 
we aren't tired, a good night sleep, 
someone as mental as me to keep you 
awake, my white GAP hat, and all the 
thanks for being such an awesome friend 
I'll miss ya kid. I. Heidi, leave Tina a bigger 
Napol^n. miniature golf especially the 
18th hole, a night we finally make it up to 
NHC with Joe, a real kiss on New Year's 
Eve. all the fun at David's house, Jon 
Modi, ail the guys from Canada. Rob Fish¬ 
er. ETOWN, the staff at Suranac, cow 
socks, your dream date with Eric D., a 
night on John L's street, a party at your 
house, the purple passion label from my 
plaid jacket, hell night at Amy's, whipped 
cream arxj sour cream and onion pxin- 
gles. Ben & Jerry's Heath Bar Crunch, a 
spot on the URI Cheerleading Team, fun¬ 
ny with Matty in english, a shopping 
spree at The GAP. Aeropostal, and The 
LODGE, a wicked fun summer with all the 
georgeous lifeguards, a night you can 
babysit for Daniel. Dana I. Derf's 

ring, penny loafers with quarters in them, 
cool hippy belts, a 4 pack of wine cool¬ 
ers. a ride in my red jeep, fun at the JR & 
SR Proms, straight hair (even though I 
love the curls), fun in child development, 
an awesome dress with little pearls on it. 
the mystery man at URI that you will talk 
to. the big "V" Club, a rewind button for 
Lionheart, twin egg babies, the 7 kids you 
want to have, a job as a gym teacher, 
on awesome party at GMC. Skiing with 
me and Joe at Killington this winter, my 
shoulder you can always lean on, and 
your dream wedding to a tall, dark, Por¬ 
tuguese manll. Thanks for being such a 
good friend. Good luck at URI. I'll miss 
yallllllll 

I. Jill Jessen, leave Tomoko Shibayama a 

seatbelt in the car. that you can use for 
you safety. What about that, haaaaa?. 
a gentleman, 6 kg (ha-ha), a camera in 
Washir>gton, who knows?, a lot of home¬ 
work. a calculator I can borrow, tight 
jeans (it starts with a P and has 4 letters, it 
is a rxjme), a telephone bill of 200 bucks, 
turkey sarKJwichs. pizza on Thayer St., 
atxl a lot more, thank you for being my 
best friend, take care. I hope I'll see you 
again. 

I, ietsy KInnear, leave Mary Catherine 

•rewer (Clara) a day without Kristen ask¬ 
ing any dumb questions, 2 good phone 
calls in a row. the preferred Stock Man. a 
night where I won't fall asleep, an awe¬ 
some time at UNH. a banana to throw at 
Kristen, some chocolate, another trip to 
get yogurt and thanks for being a real 
friend. To iecky I leave a day we don't 
fight, your own bedroom, patience for 
you roommate, a pair of two-toned 
jeans, on answer to the questton "What 
am I drinking?", the cool kid mobile since 
God gets the Audi, a U2 ticket, a time 
where you'l actually take my advice 
when it comes to my parnets, some driv¬ 
ing lessons, a day at Ann 8t Hope with the 
parnets. some driving lessons, a day at 
Ann & Hope with the kxand grec, pizza 
and Doritos. one time that the light is 
green. "What do you think you live here 
or something?". Oh M/God (SNL). a time 
that I don't fall asleep on the way home 
from work, ya mutha. clown, evil man, 
helmet head and my apologies for being 
such a bi—. Best of luck. I'B miss you. To 
Andy, I leave number twenty something 
that in the car near the Biltmore, fruit 


salad, BB- what the hell is it?, another day 
where your eyes match your shirt, a show 
where you learn your lines, a bill for the 
million dollars that you owe me, of love 
and thanks for making me laugh when I 
needed it. To Jessica no “O” Countio, I 
leave a Grammy (NOT), another awe¬ 
some ski trip, a softball team that wants 
to win. another week of partying at my 
house, a partner for playing catch with, 
some real music, and a day we don't 
carry the equipment out. To Korl, I leave 
those "important talks" before third peri¬ 
od. another trip to Syracuse and Haitt, 
suave man. lotion, a night out. a ride 
back to the Super 8 in a cab, and thanks 
for being a great Lemon Sister. To Mrs. 
Camara, I leave 900 questions- 5 for 
each day of the school year, and some¬ 
one else to yell at every day and a pen¬ 
cil. To the cool kids, I leave GGYG and 
the Kumbaya skit that r»ever was with me 
conductir>g. To Dana, I leave a helping 
hand after you go down and the best of 
luck in the world. You deserve it. Thanks 
for being a true friend. To Val T., I leave 
you a chamber singers class for r»ext year 
and thanks for all of the awesome mem¬ 
ories we've had with all of our shows. I 
krxDw you'll make it big someday be¬ 
cause you're awesome. "Valerie. Valer¬ 
ie, oh how much you mean to me." To 
Kara, I leave a date that appreciates 
Barton Fink, btion, a day where Jim 
doesn't pet your hair, apologies for r»ot 
having you as a lemon sister, a thanks for 
all of the merrxDries of the real smores. To 
Kristen. I leave the BFNN sheet, a night 
with Gene, asheshenana. poison ivy, a 
month without John, chiz on the Pirate 
ride, mute, chemistry notes and tests, 
the American History trio, EOS and LVAP. 
island story, golf, lemon sisters, another 
trip to Hartford. Miss rowdy. 35 mph on 
the highway, motor, another night of jok¬ 
ing arxJ stealing lawn ornaments, anoth¬ 
er time we fall asleep in the center 
(NOT). BB (whatever the hell it is), and 
whiteout, the needle and water dance, 
a night out with Carol and Shirley. 
OSWNCS. all the seafood you can eat, 
some lamb, a most improved singer 
plaque. Desire the dick and her brownies, 
a college dance where we have a clue, 
a 3 hour talk that works, a night of PTing 
with my cousins. Nory, your house that 
smells like Domino's, some common 
sense, a day that we don't fight in Cal¬ 
culus. money for phone calls from ASU to 
BU. some guts to tell Miss Rowdy to do 
something, another night at your house 
after Krishan's party, a day where you 
don't take a shower before OSCAR, a 
messy room and an extra hanger in your 
closet, some real music, a night where I 
don't fall asleep, the flying book - yes. it 
really did move, thanks for being the 
best tennis partner (we rulel). you are my 
"whole pxjzzle", and thanks for being the 
best RFNN ever. I'll miss you so much. To 
Krithan -1 leave evil man, helmet head, 
a night of continuous mutha, ya mutha, 
ctownie, searly, my promise, a whole bag 
of green M & M's, a movie that we actu¬ 
ally watch, my annoying voice, a bunch 
of fDkJdidles and puch buggies and 1-4-3. 
To Michelle C. - I leave a class full of 
physics geeks, another Calculus test that 
you beat Jim on. your laugh, and the 
best of luck. To Deb M. - 1 leave you my 
dorm number so we can stay together, a 
lollipop that you don't break, and one 
that won't get stuck on your sleeve, and 
I hope we both manage at BU without 
coming home every weekerxj. See ya 
there! 

I. Christopher J. Kovdskl, being of semi- 
sourxd mind and unsound body leave the 
following to; Joe McIntyre - A trip to 
Cape Cod. a decent pair of sunglasses, 
a trip to the Cat Rock, a walk with Cujo, 
a box of Kleenex, a Karaoke Extrava¬ 
ganza including our natiortai anthem, 
"The House of the Rising Sun", and a 
round of golf. To Mike Blanco - All the 
love a guy can give to arvDther guy and 
not be considered homosexuai, a trip in 
the Volare with the tire iron ready, all the 
golf instructional videos in the world in 
hopes that he might figure out a con¬ 
stant golf game, th® ::..^esT baseball 


card show in New England run by us with 
a profit of $10,000 ... No Berardll, "Ami 
my Brother's Keeper?", a book of disses, 
all the happiness in the world at UCONN 
where Villanova will constantly kick some 
Huskie butt 11 To Jell Robitalllc - A pictue 
of me to keep as a constant god to 
work toward in his physical condltioniriQ 
program, some Really Strong Stuff with 
extra smilax, some cooking lessons be¬ 
cause I know you've become rusty since 
Food arxd Nutrition, some of my SAT 
points in hopes it will make us equal in IQ, 
a real math class where everything that 
you learn can be applied to real life, and 
a round of golf where I don't let you win. 
To Tara CImlnl - Al Tenrero and Dove 
Emond on your doorstep, a trip to Cape 
Cod. a system for dressing where you wl 
never have to worry about having you 
underwear show through your cbthes, 
some driving lessons, a real car radio, half 
of my house when I become rich, the Red 
Hot Chili Peppers concert, and a date 
with Lou Serglacomi. To Keith Monte 
calvo - A gross of power tees, four third 
period studies a week, an I Hate Women 
Picnic, and continued success on the 
golf course arxd in the future. To Deb 
Morettf - Eternal gratitude for being my 
chauffer for two years, confidence on 
the road (especially in the snow), cxi ear 
to talk to and a shoulder to cry on, a 
conversation where nothing gross a sen¬ 
sitive is discussed, a nice, long visit with 
Rarxdy to get reacquainted, a trip to Ita¬ 
ly with me to practice my new lan¬ 
guage, a CVS shopping spree, paper 
and pen to use to keep in touch with me, 
and success arxd happiness in everything 
that you do simply because you deserve 
it. To Amy Altruda - Everlasting thanks 
for being such a wonderful dance port- 
r»er (and teacher) ... we were the best!, 
an open invitation to tree-style, one of 
my shoes to wear wherever you go in 
hopes that someone will notice, arb a 
big picture of Roger to take with you 
wherever you go. To Becky Roy - Al of 
my love, attention and devotion, a trip 
to the mall, some bleach for that "thing", 
a constant reminder of how smart you 
were on March 16. 1992, a ticket to the 
U2 concert, a mirror for you to look in so 
you might realize how beautiful you are, 
an eternal pedidle. some driving lessons, 
patience, golf lessons, myself as a com¬ 
panion arxd confidant for life, and suc¬ 
cess at Wheaton and afterwards with 
everything that you do. To Ryan 
McOuIre - Other than a case of Twhkies, 
absolutely rxjthing because he has too 
damn much already. In fact. I want some 
of that luck he calls "skill" on the golf 
course. You better remember me when 
you become rich arxd famous. 

I, Jeff Kurbec, do hereby leave to Mike 
Reilly - 13 years of elementary, junior 
high, arxd high school parties at United 
States of America, a 6th grade overnight 
with a fire drill, two more years of playing 
for Mr. Skenyon. Mr. Depot throwing us 
out of junior high school, walks to Cum¬ 
berland Farms, Apple Country, and Ron- 
zto. a jinx on Calvin Bridges, one more 
shot at Bristol, a fan club in the comer, o 
car to pick me up at P.C.. directions to ol 
of the (oarties, and my dorm room at P.C. 
first semester whenever you need it. To 
Chris Reilly - 1000 points, my outside 
shot (or someone's), a cast of fou to 
sufoport him, two showdowns with Curtis 
McCants. two more trips to the Civic 
Center, a one-on-one game against me 
which you win. the ability to have you 
own cheering section at all of the bas¬ 
ketball gannes, and a fast break against 
Calvin Bridges. To Andy Mott - a basket¬ 
ball league which people will cooperate 
and show up to games, a three-point 
shot from the Y in Bryant, parties at USA, 
Pete D'Amico, a game at Ponagonset 
that he is allowed to go to, and a night of 
constructive design on Capron Road. To 
Jason Schick - the ability to forget last 
year's cross country team, another year 
of your junior season, a nametag so Bob 
Dick knows who you are, many more 
bunt signs from Hoagie, an unbelievable 
streak in your junior season, a coach who 
will fight for you in all-division meetings. 
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the need to actually study for a test at 
some point in your life, and good luck at 
Cornell. To Melissa Oadiglan - an 18 
year friendship, William Winsor School, 
two pictures on your steps, thirteen years 
opart, something to do on a boring Sat¬ 
urday night, my brother Kevin, and trans¬ 
portation between URI and PC for four 
years. To Mrs. Camara - apologies for 
helping to make our Calculus class so 
hard, a bunch of thinkerers, and a 1:30 
(ismissal for the baseball team. To Joe 
Isnnett - a great incoming freshman 
doss, a 25-hour day in which to get ev¬ 
erything done, many more cross country 
and basketball championships, speed 
workouts on the Bryant College track, hill 
workouts behind the gym, and my thanks 
for everything the last four years. To 
$eott Bulger - William Winsor School, Pe¬ 
ter J. D'Amico, a sixth grade overnight, 
seven years of playing soccer together, 
another year of SHS basketball, roller 
skating parties, building bridges over the 
stream, Mrs. Parkhurst's English assign¬ 
ments, and Period 3 Calculus. To Craig 
Lancaster - a slam dunk contest, a junior 
year that he gets into every game, an 
upset by Norrogansett, Salem State re¬ 
cruiters, Mock trial with Bob Graham, and 
a great basketball career at SHS. To Bob 
Pstoll - aluminum can collections, an 
honest JV coach from Warwick Vets, 
seagulls to feed, memos from KN, fourth 
period free, and a hall pass to wherever. 
To Next Year’s Batoball Team - Inga, 
Buck plays, suicide squeezes, “Hit it", dif¬ 
ferent motions, caught looking fines, 
soda for an entire season, and a state 
championship. 

I. Bary LaFrance, leave Brian McLoughlln 

some rewritten pages out of a Choose 
Your Own Adventure Book, a pair of my 
socks, some angry phor»e hours over dumb 
women, a headbutt, the right time on my 
dorm clock, and a broken neck in 5 
pieces. - "FRIDAY NIGHTII" 

I Gary LaFrance, leave Matt McEntee 
some great memories of Saranac, a Block 
Island Expedition, constant fighting with 
Gha, a fun ski trip on Feb. 1,1992, a speed 
Imit 55 sign bigger than your rabbit, and an 
absolutely cunning and thrilling night at the 
dffs. YUUUPI 

L Gary LaFrance, leave Dave Anderson a 
Ford Tempo, last minute MM projects, 
some food, some B.l. women, 16 months 
for absolutely nothing -MAP-, some flirt 
decrease pills, a saxophone which we 
never learned to play, an accident on 
the way home from Killington, and some 
urvdaweeear... on your headi 
L Gary LaFrance, leave Correy Maher a 
night at the cliffs, some treacherous 
phone calls to S.T., an uncompleted fun 
year in Finite, a housed faucet, percen- 
tie, AO Jawbs, some urxJerage driving 
experiences, being the best con artists 
and manipulators this world has yet to 
seen, a night at Caldor before Christmas, 
and a golf ball in a ladies tailpipe at the 
YMCA. 

I, Gory LaFrance, leave Missy Archambault 
a fun URI tour, some coconut shampoo, 
and a great year in Chemistry. Thanks for 
always being therell 

I. Gary LaFrance (LaLoos), leave Greg la- 
frate and Joe McIntyre some Carl Buglio 
Chewbocka moons in gym, and Greg an 
oi cap in the gristlel 

I, Gary LaFrance, leave Denise Vieira (An¬ 
gel) a kiss at R.l. Mall parking lot, a candle 
Ight dinner, an airplane ride, feet airfre- 
sheners - just kiddin'. Da Beeeash, a 
week of being sick and natured by you, 
my Kermit-Buglio-Nardelli voices, my 
eyes, green teeth, bka bl bl bla, a home- 
ode goofy taped I talked on, Easter egg 
hunt - everything else fun that day toolll, 
new bangs. The 3 Amigo's, UUUUUUHHIII, 
Saanoc, an eventful ski trip in New 
Hampshire, a make-believe blow out 
fight, a picnic, a talk with Joe, a “We 
core about our neighbor's" lecture, 
Shwiingl, a greeting to the twins and 
Jane, a Bug, a night of crying to 
"Thought I'd Died and Gone to Heaven", 
a safer place to work, a fun roller skating 
night, a videotape from N.H.. a lifesaver 
engagement at Rocky Point, an after¬ 
noon with Ashley in our faces, a nosering 


- notll, a great April vacation, a squirt 
from Mike the Master, many interesting 
and. carried away games, some gross 
rice cakes, a driving lesson, a trip to Por¬ 
tugal, my soul, and a lifetime of love, 
romance, laughter and happinessllll I 
love you hot stuffi Just remember . . . 
Handi-Boy's gonna save you in distress!Mil 

I, Gary LaFrance (Kermit), leave everyone 
the best of luck in the future. Remember 
that life's too short so live it upMI 

I Mary L. leave to Liz H., my “T.F.", memories 
of going through red lights, night of 
speeding past cops, not stopping at 
stop signs, almost hitting cars- learn how 
to drive giril Also memories of crusing AV, 
MS, Keith, Shadow, and all the rest, URI, 
the chickenboneman- not that you 
would remember, the night you peed in 
your pants, lunch at Ron's, feeling sick on 
Sundays, nights of sneaking out, looking 
for signs on Snake Hill, it's never busy, 
running through sprinklers at AV, 2 AM, 
Mona, the night at the forge, tennis in the 
rah, our endless talks on the phone, all 
the times we ran-not, the last night at B, 
a night we'll r>ever forget, all the gum 
you've given me the past 4 years, our 
endless adventures on the highway 
when we first got our licenses, which exit 
are we suppose to take? Also a dinner of 
meotloof. New Year's Eve, all the fights 
we've had-1 can never stay mad at you, 
the other half of the bottle of BR, the 
night you ate the tomatos, then got sick, 
advice I gave you at Jr. Prom, breakfast 
at Kay's, Joe, he's such a nice boy. all the 
rumors that weren't true, Chad, wha- 
teva, not. a car, lizard, the day we went 
shofDping at Ames, first night in Provi¬ 
dence, Ted, wish you could have gone 
to Mexico, we would have had an awe¬ 
some time! You really are my “TF". 
thanks for being my best friend we've 
been through a lot together, always 
keep in touch, remember our plans the 
night I taped you? Good luck at P.C.. 
tove ya 

I Mary L. leave to Lisa P. memories of Mexi¬ 
co, your late night questions, the big dis¬ 
cussion on toilet seats, games of high- 
low jock we're an awesome team, 
mudslides, margaritas, Carlos and the 
Paradise place, the carriage ride, tacos 
at two, me packing and repacking, our 
hotel rooms- like we'M forget with the pic¬ 
tures!, the elevator in Mexico City, up to 
the 13th floor then back down again, 
happy hour, taxi ride through Taxco, half 
bottle of K, soccer players, big waves in 
Acapulco, MacDorKilds on Easter, the 
ability to prorvxirice tequila right. We 
have to go back I Good luck at Stonehill. 

I Mary L. leave to Beth S. memories of Mexi¬ 
co. happy hour, soccer players in Mexico 
City, gym class we actually took, our dis¬ 
cussions during 4th period study, one 
point on English grade, plans for the sum¬ 
mer. good luck with Jeff and at RIC next 
year 

I Mary L. leave to Mark F. someone else to 
annoy, memories of Mexico, late night 
discussions with Lisa, high-low jack, it's a 
good game, the night before we left 
Acapulco I never did hear what hap¬ 
pened. twelve o'clock movies, good 
luck at Emerson, 

I Mary leave to Maja memories of the night 
at the beach, double date with Luke and 
Steve, all the movies we've seen, the 
night in the truck. North Bay Manor, keep 
in touch! 

I Mary L. leave to Allison B. memories of Sat. 
nites at B. with Shadow. Beldy, and all the 
rest. I will never forget “it's stuck", card 
gomes, “hey we're missing a card, 
where is it?", the ride in Pot's Camera at 
2:00, times at URI. the chickenboneman, 
the film that was lost, Pep>e, Crusing AV. 
MS, ride through sand dunes, blind dates- 
no morel, bingo, cats disapp)earing mys¬ 
teriously, garage attendent at Insite, 
breakfast at Kay's, all nite-nites, feeling 
sick on Sunday's, all the movies we saw, 
all the rumors that weren't true and the 
ones that were, inches, my black skirt, 1st 
nite in Providence, diet coke, com muf¬ 
fins. the day of shopping at Ames, sprin¬ 
klers at high school. BR with tropicana 
twister, you're silly, your ruler. Rocky Hor- 
ror-never again, nite at AV, good thir\g 


youu didn't get the flag, good luck at 
Bryant next year, night I actually slept at 
your house, good luck w/Jim 

I Mary leave to Becky H. memories of Mexi¬ 
co. happy hour the big waves in Acapul¬ 
co, Carlos and the Paradise place, 
games of high-low jack, one drink with 
an umbrella in it, “you're so pretty", the 
night I annoyed you by taking your pic¬ 
ture in the hallway, good luck with Tim 
and with next year. Keep in touch, “your 
so nice"l 

I Mary L. leave to Amy M. a room as messy 
as mifTe, driving lessons- just kidding, 
memories of nights out after hockey 
games, us racing to school so we 
wouldn't be late, good luck next year at 
URI 

I Mary L. leave to Erica F.. my awesome ex¬ 
tennis partner memories of all the prac¬ 
tices and matches, speeding so we 
wouldn't be late, the match we lost and 
were upset about, nights out after hock¬ 
ey games, tennis in Newport, good luck 
at RIC 

I Mary L. leave to my brother Chip, a clean 
room, an answering service for your mes¬ 
sages since I won't be home next year to 
take them for you. a curfew earlier than 
mine that you actually obey, I get the 
last word- you've made me late this year 
for HR not the other way around, thanks 
for listening to me that night during the 
summer when I was upset. I love you. 
good luck next year. Hint: in order to 
study you must first bring home books. 

I, Rob Lucas, leave to Bri B. a 3 wheeler 
that doesn't flip over, darker skh. anoth¬ 
er pair of sneakers, rap, my backyard, 
Bryant, the Mike D's ERA, the pool dayz, a 
lot of great memories, a day that he 
doesn't kill one of his brothers, bigger 
sneakers, Tony's Pizza and a great 4 
years at URI. See ya on vacations “Back¬ 
yard Buddy". To Zachary Nardi - A mo¬ 
tor that runs, one he can't blow-up, a 
razor!, a GWR book report that you ac¬ 
tually did yourself, help on your term- 
paper. a case of “33's". night at Rick's, 
night at Matty's, the garage nights, play¬ 
ing pod. that hell ride through the back- 
roads, gas mor»ey, something in the SC 
office that you can't dent/break, the 
cabin, Steve's garage, driving around 
Warwick, shrimp packing, a gross of 
Spanish olives and the best of luck at URI. 
Oh yeah, on aspen key . . . arvd the 
pxjmpkin run. ni^ts at Carolyn's, the 
btowout on Ridge Road. To Mlko Boors - 
a transmission for your truck, a date with 
Ann ... a week. no. rK> sorry, a full week 
when the Mazda ran, cruisin' AV. the hell 
ride down log road, the ride home from 
Josie's, the benders at your house, quick 
hide the beers!, a clean room, a stogie, 
golfing days, the golf ball incident, mid¬ 
night breakfast, the woodstove/fire- 
place nights, a killer jeep and all of the 
other great (and not so great) mischie¬ 
vous memories. To Corroy - caddie, lad¬ 
die, chaddie, shube, rapied, a poor girl¬ 
friend, Mike D's dayz, the time the boat 
ran out of gas, Mr. Garber's yard, the 
r>eighborhood, the worms. English class 
riot, a time when we don't copy home¬ 
work. it does matter!, and all of the good 
luck and opportunity you deserve!, see 
ya on break chatty. To Matty M.-Indoor 
track, the cabin, “33's", the night at your 
house, bondo, the waterskiing days, a 
real cor, a girlfriend that won't boss you 
around, the island, the “wipeout" wipe¬ 
out. the Subaru, the mud. the shovel, the 
dead car on the highway incident, a real 
bug and all the food I ate over your 
house.. Good luck next year @ UNH. To 
Craig L.- Protectton, a ride to E.P., the 
wild night at Ape's, a night with EH, pizza, 
beer, mischief, a bird with T-Tops, bio 
class. Loved Itl, huuunnnntttl, the Surbur- 
ban snow trip, crush eml. Kick Some Butt 
arxj take names! To Rick N.*A 4 wheeler 
that runs, a gas Rabbit, the nice pictures 
we took at Matty's, the bike. Ashing, it's 
just a sunflsh, a Jeep axle, a s.c. meeting 
you can control, critiques, book reports, 
a meal @ Gardenia, the night at Rick's, 
arxl the night at Carolyn's. To Scotty B.< 
No problem Scott I'l fix you up with Tricia, 
huuuunnrMitttl, a boat that can pull me 
out of the water, Coors Extra Gold, look 


jerky, that right smart guy!, open your f— 
ears j-l. the crankcalls tape. Emerald 
Mall CVS. Eddie Murphy tape. Camels, 
war machine. Hey baby, ooohl, field 
goal, the football season we never had, 
a lunch that I didn't eat half of. the night 
out-flnnaly and a great summer + time 
@ Colorado. To Cat-"33's". pizza, 
hunttttl. Slacks Pond Island swim, slam 
dunks at your house, the rainy pxarty night 
where all hell broke loose, a car you 
can't beat on, jewel sweets. KISS's Cold 
Gin. Taco Bell, the feast, an ax handle, 
the pxjmpkin run. war machine, tug of 
war, all of my advice, the night at Josie's. 
the ding-dong ditch 'em fiasco, the night 
we took Lauren's car. the Pub Dennis 
lur»ch, gas. and all the other wild and 
crazy times- see ya brother! MIchclIc B.* 
Well baby its been 2 years!. Thanks for 
everything, putting up w/me. Fighting . . 

. making up (out). Dairy Dip, Ho Ho's, the 
kittens. God darn cots, all the great 
nights at your house, the time when you 
almost killed me when the car went off 
the road, drinking on the backroads, the 
night when your car wouldn't steer, the 
island on Waterman's Lake, Gardenia's. 
Almocs, food, patience, a new job (con¬ 
grats hor>ey). the nights at Rob's, bowl¬ 
ing, frisbee. Ashing, all of the other great 
times we've had and are going to hovel I 
tove ya kiddolll 

I, Jeff Malone leave Jay S. deep conver¬ 
sations. a challenge between the Cita¬ 
tion and the Hyundai, an African swallow, 
the top three movies of all time, and the 
“normal" way we are. Thanks for all of 
the good times arto the support through 
the bad, fellow Blues Brother. To all my 
friends at S.H.S.. I leave fond memories, 
eternal friendship, and tove. 

I. Thoroto MIcholo Marotfo, I, leave . . . 
Mom. Dad, and Kon III: a sincere “Thank 
You" for all your support in the past, pre¬ 
sent, arto future. You are the t«st family 
on Earth (and all of it's neighborir>g plan¬ 
ets). I thank you for taking the time, mon¬ 
ey, and tove that made me the person I 
am today. Thanks again! Jimmy S: I. as 
you rvDno-student, wish for you to be 
successful, as your talent always ex¬ 
ceeded your connpensatton. I leave you 
a graded exercise, a free study period, 
arxJ a conversation between Harley and 
I meant for you to listen to. a UPS truck full 
of Big Ones. No . . . Giants, No ... 3 
expressos, an eternal night at CAV, a 
Wue spot light, “Where's Therese?", a 
real cortoucting pattern, a new tie. my 
harmonica (so you can sit around the 
campfire), and a r»ono-student as faithful 
as I was. You taught me so much, even 
though you were my teacherl Thanks - I'll 
miss you! But I'll still come to see you at 
CAV! Harvey: a nose ring, the thermos, a 
highway that goes the way you want it 
to. James, another year with Jimmy S.. 
block, white and teal. . . colors we can 
always stand by. preppy shoes, “Truth", 
Queen, "Malone", an eternal night 
watchir»g Jimmy S: at CAV. the game of 
“Secrets". Demon Boy, Morgan Shteen, 
and all the rest. I leave you 3 expxessos, 
my nickname. Rez, and eternal happi- 
r>ess. I'l miss you! Jamie: all of my Queen 
tapes, as a matter of fact, all of Queen, 
my car's hand, my lunch box. Miss Bonn's 
Homeroom, "Bohemian Rhapsody", 
“Love of My Life", and a big one for 
good luck! I'll miss you. but “The Show 
Must Go On." Amy McClurg: an All- 
State slice of daylight and a “N.B.", 
black, white and teal, “My name is 
Fred". 3 expressos, and a Frerveh class in 
which we can participate (pas absolue- 
ment noni) Sharon: a voice, Neil, an un- 
ertoir^ absentee record, my lunch box, 
an expresso that “tastes like wood" an¬ 
other wonderful year here at SHS (and 
with SlimebaH Scuzbucket!) Nool: I leave 
you an “Oh My God" and an Alto Melo¬ 
dy! I leave you a cup of coffee and one 
of tea. I leave you a stronger inhaler, 
“Sissy". “Le-ti-srxjh-l", Toronto, black, 
white, and teal, our “Tours", the Ther¬ 
mos. Kotisha, my nickname; Rez and yau 
as the angry conducter (arto you really 
did looked “ticked offi") Wendy: a 
haunted house, a Ouiji Board, the Bea¬ 
tles, Les Mis (^4e chantez p>asl), and a 


French class idqs absoluement r>on! Liz: a 
Phantom Mask, black, white, and teal, 
Jimmy S's jokes and a boyfriend who de¬ 
serves you. Carlene: my chucks, my 
lunch box, my Algebra IIC book and test 
grades, my 16th party, and my "Se¬ 
crets" pxarty. Chris: my red chucks - Chris 
C. Chuckette Chuck and Chris M, Chuck 
Chuck -1 want Elmo! I leave you my Holy 
Grail, arvd my Fender Black Acoustic. 
Lori: may we have voices to be appreci¬ 
ated. Dona: a printer turned on C. Bron- 
da: "Bohemian Rhapsody", death on 
two legs, arvd a W.P. class you actually 
worked ini Fobs: "I'm Shoked" Becky D 
ft Tomoko: "Cou cou!" Steve O: my 
chucks, in hopes to get yours. Amy Mar- 
hneau: a clean locker, a Mocha Cap- 
paccino, a bite-sized apple, and two 
green tic-tacs. Becky: a few expresses, 
a slim-fast, and a history test you actually 
foil. Uta F: Questions we just couldn't ask 
those old people, a passing History test. 
Vera: "Bohemian Rhapsody" and an un¬ 
covered peephole in Toronto. Scott 
Natsa: my funky socks. Mr. Murray: La 
Fraise, Ma Pomme Noire, and a cup of 
coffee in the cat so I won't spill it in the 
hallway. Mr. Dunn: a female goalie. 
Mike: a ride home. Mrs. Crowley: a 
smile. Mr. Kopec: an award for "Most 
Dedicated Teacher." Mr. Hines: my 
fender black acoustic Mr. Retell: a class 
deservirig of you, new gloves arxl my 
Homey; I mean Bingo the clown uniform. 
Mrs. Andrews: Shorthand that even you 
can't understand and my typing skills. 
Mrs. Frechette: 2 points in the third quar¬ 
ter and a day I'm in homeroom. Mr. Fll: A 
Best Teacher Award -1 always hated his¬ 
tory before your classes - r>ow I adore it. 
ThanksI "Sexual ... I mean Sectional." 
Thank you for the gift of your teaching - 
I'll miss you! M. Lawrence: Ma Pomme 
Niore, a FLATEL guitarist that can keep 
up with your tempo and dustless chalk. 
Remember, "You can't play the game 
at both endsi" Mr. Cleosby: my funky 
hat and my lunch box to be bronzed in 
136 and cherished forever. Mrs. Park- 
hurst: a lunch that I don't eat in class, 
arxt a funeral in my brain. 

I, Barbara Martin, leave Keri Salzlllo our 
long talk about nothing but everything, 
your self-confidence lessons, spontane¬ 
ous breakfasts, the hell ski trips, the fight 
that should never have been, Thayer St., 
pissing on stores, the title of decision 
maker, a man that urxjerstands, a great 
4 years at Syracuse, the summer of re- 
concimation, practicing making friends, 
good posture, gifts for nothing, treasure 
chest, Koroki, the self-confidence that 
you partly instilled in me, belief that you 
are beautiful, the knowledge that you 
can become whatever you want, more 
ideas for stories to write, the many nights 
when you are doing your homework, a 
better job than babysitting, a real finite 
class, a frierKj that lacks as much self- 
confidence as I hope that you will forgive 
for having the will so short because you 
know me I turned it in late, the awesome 
memories of our rocky but solid friend¬ 
ship. I will never forget you, I leave you a 
little part of me that you have helped 
me become. Thanks for everything will 
miss you. Good luck at S.U. I leave Karen 
Potter, self-confidence, you are beauti¬ 
ful, a good 4 years at U.R.I., a vacation to 
Florida, I had an awesome time, hope 
that you will become everything you as¬ 
pire to be, the knowledge that I will al¬ 
ways be there if you need me, good luck 
at U.R.I. I leave Kara Salzlllo, a night of 
chowing down 2 pints of ice cream, my 
bad advice, "I am so hot", hellfights, a 
good year wherever you are, a day that 
you will go out with me when Matt isn't 
working, our job at IGA, Eamie, our awe¬ 
some boss, the parties I never made, the 
memories of our friendship please stay in 
touch, good luck. I leave Tara CImlnl, a 
car that doesn't make any noise, a date 
with James Harington III, a party that we 
actually drink at, a Journalism assign¬ 
ment handed in on time, a phisics test we 
pass, a care with headlight wipers, an 
awesome 4 years at Syracuse, the 
krxDwIedge that you will become the 
best at what you do, a bigger sticker for 


the back of your car, many hot baseball 
players from S.U., the many searches for 
prom dates and dresses, the white dress, 
the night in Boston that never happened, 
the theory that money comes before 
love, actual love beads from the 60's, 
Ben and Jerries after a hell night of clos¬ 
ing, a better job than D'angelos, keys 
that you never lose, a night on Thayer 
Street with Andy S., a night of nearly get¬ 
ting killed, the hope that one day David 
Letterman will fall in love with you, our 
long days and nights of worrying about 
college. We finally made it! A commer¬ 
cial you don't know the words to, a TV 
show you haven't seen, my picture that I 
tore up, the memories of our friendship 
that will stay with me forever, and the 
p>erson that you have helped me be¬ 
come, stay in touch, I will miss you. Good 
luck at S.U. MIchell Cduccl. a real team 
to cheer for, an Irishman, our basketballs, 
1-2-3 defense, enough movies to last 
you forever, our talks, one last lunch with 
Jen, the knowledge that you will find 
many intellectual, sensitive, feminist, hot 
men at B.C., our long drives looking for 
someone, anyone, a B movie, our end¬ 
less search for promdates, one summer 
we actually do what we plan, a day at 
the beach we find some men, gas mon¬ 
ey, good luck at B.C. Thanks for being 
such an awesome friend, stay in touch I 
wB miss you. I leave my sister Kathy, an 
awsome 2 years at S.H.S., the knowl¬ 
edge that I will miss all the talks we have 
hod, the advise I never got, good luck 
with all that you do. I will miss you. I leave 
Marisa Dana, the self-confidence she fi¬ 
nally acquired in the 4 years, the tennis 
season's we suffered through, the many 
times you made me feel better about 
myself, r»ever change, good luck at Syr¬ 
acuse, I will miss you. To Jen I leave you a 
book of comebacks so maybe one day 
you will be able to diss nne, another lunch 
with Beth "sure", a portable chair for 
when your tired, an awesome 4 years at 
Notre Dame, a night that you actually 
ask me to go out before everyone else. 
Good luck with everything. To Beth I 
leave you an awesome B lunch, a day 
without missing me, a night that you ac¬ 
tually call me to go out, an awesome 4 
years at Plymouth, a day that I will be 
able to diss you, stay in touch. 

I. Amy McClurg, leave Erica Flore choco¬ 
late glazed munchkins, chicken wings to- 
go, and on in-car corrcert. Unchained 
Melody; the right exit, and all the tennis 
balls at Rally Point; a fight with the won¬ 
derful fat and lifeless Miss Clairol and her 
little Ken-doH, arKt a hell-drive, "cheering 
is a trying sport", a human pagota, the 
cots, a heater to sit on, a smudgemakka, 
and homophobia, a race down the hall 
to be on time, little buddies, and Vinny 
(for as long as you want him); HAPPY AS 
A —I, etxHjgh guts to tell him where to 
go, Browneyed girl, aixl period 4; a su¬ 
per—, "Buddha" (Because I sure don't 
want him), T.T.'s, (and just one solid 
punch at Becky's ugly face), one whole 
bag of potato chips that you can eat 
without Matt, and all the times we read 
each other's mind. Thanks for being a 
great friend; for helping me through ev¬ 
erything with SH (from beginning to end), 
for all the times you listened even when 
you reaHy didn't want to, and for trying 
to cheer me up when I was in a bad 
mood. (Most of the time) Good luck with 
everything in the future! 11 

I, Amy McClurg, leave Michelle Drury 
fuzzy, Otto Titsling, a softball bench story, 
and the one good softball game I ever 
played. I Amy leave Michelle a pervert 
lock. Apostles are Jesus wannabes, Geo- 
mageeks and Geomababes, don't 
entwangoo my angoo, a ping-pong 
stool, Mr. Bod, Mr. Marching Band, and 
Mr. Puny Spondex, Twist a Winner, Ride 
me big Warren, Aunt Bethany, "S"-days, 
Oh Mandyl, I hate hairy men-let's go, 
atxl you dented your cheese. (I Amy 
leave Michelle the French fag and that 
snort thing he does with his face), a pair 
of Dick Tracey socks, the Patriots game, 
the mooner, and the red car with the 
guys, "I'm out of CONTROLLER!", the one 
vocab list we learned all year, the Ad- 


dams Family (NOT), balls 'n' bagels on 
first night, the Fourth of July fireworks at 
the Doughboy stand, and another point¬ 
less story about "COLLEGEIII", the Ritz 
Bits commercial- "Don't you GET IT?", my 
life is just one big coed sport, a beer- 
okay, t>eer and a half at the most, "Don't 
even make me say l.Y.T.'l", Runting vid¬ 
eos, why does the goalie wear the most 
protection and all the other disgusting 
hockey jokes. You should realloy see 
them go at it . . . you've just got to see 
them go at it, the night we left Bratz 
because of the skeeves, the Big Beef 
Combo with everything. Jay "Woul¬ 
d/you/like/whipped cream/nuts/ an¬ 
d/a/cherry/ with/that? "Tessitore, big 
Zombonis, here's a quarter; buy a clue, 
Bobe-roham Lincoln, HELL-oo, PWS, Julie 
”F**n"~, the tennis ho. What Cracklin' 
Oat Bran?, She sat on a yodel, Robin 
Hood, a Christmas Ball dress that doesn't 
rip. Hallmark cards, a "Well, now, then, 
Amy, now . . .", a fight we never really 
hod and your awesome party, all the 
times we mode fun of everyone, the 
time at the island with the hot guys play¬ 
ing football, teaching me how to play 
tennis, that little parking lot we both 
know about, "There will never be anoth¬ 
er tonight", and most importantly, 
GREAT BIG EGGO WAFFLESII Thanks for 
all the good times, best of luck in every- 

. tNng; especially in your last year of 
school make it the best-l'll miss you next 
year! 

I, Amy McClurg, leave LIta Eberts a Wash¬ 
ington trip with the big fat hairy bug, MM 
and BP and the crank phonecalls, she sat 
on a yodel, and a three-o'clock visit from 
security. Cape Cod and an indoor pool, 
and the taco from Chili's that never got 
eaten. Your Polish prom date from hell, 
Toronto, More Than Words, another 
room check from the t>and director, 
masking tap>e on the pepholes and the 
taped door rebellion (I won that argu¬ 
ment), the social mixer, Canada's Won¬ 
derland and the scariest rollercoasters in 
the world, college in PA, and the F.S. 
dance from hell that I can't believe we 
actually did. Good luck in college and 
life! 

I. Amy McClurg, leave Mary Lawrence a 

Mare-frog, another "Why ya buggin'", 
the night we cruised AV and free yogurt, 
A million "whatever floats your boats, the 
day we couldn't figure out where they 
put the books at the RIC library, Scatter- 
gories with weirdos, racing to school, one 
day when we're both on time AND ready 
for school, and almost getting killed on 
the way to the SAT's. Best of luck for the 
future! 

I, Amy McClurg, leave Mcrric Kallory an 

excuse to get out of playing the bass 
drum, a street-beat and a "Click" noone 
ever got, a uniform that you might possi¬ 
bly consider being caught dead in, years 
of trying to make green polyester look 
fashiorxable, Washington and Toronto, 
the big red bow, the time you punched 
the wall, Joe's red underwear, the many 
bond "tours", tape on your peephole, 
and the "don't get bored ... get ply¬ 
wood" joke, "I'll bite your kneecaps off", 
and a note written on a paper towel. I 
also leave you the concieted guy and his 
hope that someday I really will worship 
him because I know you'll be hearing 
about it for the rest of your life, the night 
at CAV when we didn't think we'd get 
home alive, the common sense rvDt to 
drink two espressos in a half an hour, and 
that hot guy behind the bar. Thanks for 
being a good friend and listener-Good 
luck with everything in the future. 

I, Amy McClurg, leave Chris Vandall a 
better dance partr>er, a new ear to re¬ 
place the one I talked off, Toledo, Tole¬ 
do, Toledo again, Bert and Ernie, the el¬ 
derly bus, OTKl a trip to pick up my 
paycheck. Also a "gosh" and a "my 
go^ness" for when you want to swear, 
and "I'm bored out of my gourd". Thanks 
for being my positive role model; God 
knows I need one. Good luck at Whea¬ 
ton! 

I, Amy McClurg, leave Seth Mandevllle, 
Don Jonnolly, Jotss Countio, Sam Clo- 
tola, Chris Montocalvo, Nool Caron, 


Thoroso Marotto, Wondy Williams, Uta 
DolSosto, Allison Boaullou, and Angela 

Katslos (respectively); a hate look and a 
sax solo; a smudge-makka; a can of Ly- 
sol arxj some "Finite humor"; the Sun¬ 
dance Kid, and a ditch to dig; a happy 
little tree and a really messed up draw¬ 
ing; a hell-ride home from All-State and 
p.3 study; black, white, and teal, 3 
espressos, a "pomme noire" and "MY 
NAME IS FRED; THEY CALL ME FRED"; the 
Monkees, and Alice in Wonderland; 
blowpops and deeper pockets; asssort- 
ed fruits and vegetables, and the time I 
lost my milk at lunch; the DBC and a 
Dukes of Hazard "Yee'ha" for the truck. 

I. Amy McClurg, leave Lauron poodle- 
plomps, and a crank call from "Bone- 
head" and also the best of luck in school 
and with everything in the future; you're 
a great little sister. Thanks also, mom and 
dad, for everything, and especially for 
putting up with me for these past fou 
years. I love you! 

I, Patrick McClusIcy, leave to my beautifii 
girlfriend Sarah another year with me. 
won ton soup and egg rolls, a boulder to 
drive over, someone to talk to, my love, 
thanks for being my best friend, a day 
that me and your dad can get along, a 
kiss, and a hug. I leave Jarrod a new 
Jetta, an all nighter with me. Matt, and 
Scott, a night in the hot tub, a date with 
Tracy, the number 52, and a worm. I 
leave Matt a night in the hot tub, an ol 
nighter with me, Jarrod and Scott, the 
number 56, Dave G. phone number, an¬ 
other 4 years of lifting at the Y, and my 
evetlcjsting friendship. 

I, Mott McEntec, leave Gary Lafrance A 
rood sign, a B.S. story. The cliffs on 295, o 
spot on the track team, fun times on the 
boats this summer, all the things we said 
we would do but never actually did, a 
finite class you cared about, an emer¬ 
gency brake in the snow. New Hamshire, 
skiing, srvowmobiling and many rrxxe 
things that I can't think of now. I leave 
Gary, Corry, Zock, Rob, Brian B, Brian 
M. Dave, Rick, and all of my friends the 
best of luck in the future - see you 
around. I leave Zack NardI good luck 
with your car, thanks for helping me with 
"the Bug". We'l take a trip to New 
Hampshire soon! I leave to Rob Lueoi 
flipping over in my boat, stuck in the 
mud, goir>g fishing, trip to New Hamp¬ 
shire, skiing lessons, Irxjoor track, and oth¬ 
er adventures. I leave to Glno Moroni a 
pumpkin to bowl with, my little red hae, 
my bug that will run, waterskiing this sum¬ 
mer, teaching you how to ski, a purple, 
pink and red rose, a day you're not up¬ 
set, a flat tire, burst of smoke, a card 
orrce and a while, the circus, something 
we both agree on, making a decision, 
windshield wipers, mud flaps, gas in the 
truck, a diamond ring, a hot, a ride to 
school, a day we were on time, number 
9, backward words, rollerskating, my 
computer and a personal typist, more 
than words, dinner at the Olive Garden, 
a new noise frrom my car, 1st gear -not 
3rd, driving smoothly, a couple of crazy 
kids, out of place, hitting your cats, o 
haircut that took under 3 hours, much 
more than I have forgotten because I 
am already handing this in late - as usud, 
but most of all a past, present and future. 

I. Ryan McGuire leave Brian a night w/out 
combining stories or going to the pocky, 
a night we supported Dave for our 
mountain men. A night I actually brought 
you home on time. To John, a night 
w/out getting pulled over and B.S. my 
way out of getting in trouble. A day on 
the golf course when we should be in 
school or work, a day for going out with 
you and the girls arnd not hearing about 
it, having a cold one in the brat. To Jolt, 
a night of CLB's arxJ all the more you con 
have, a night w/out cooling down the 
cooler, a breakfast we didn't pass up. A 
week w/out golf for (for free), a warm 
sunny day at your house arnd we didn't 
bunk and lay out, a night we actualy dkJ 
tell the truth and hopefully to all a pros¬ 
perous yet overwhelming summer in 
Newport. To Misty, all the good times 
we had over the years, all the things 
we've done together and all the places 
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we've gone, hope all the luck and suc¬ 
cess to you in your future with whatever 
you do. Again i leave John H. some noo- 
kie rxx)k, a night in Douglas Mass. To Van 
and Hlrby and to E.C. and A.B., a night 
of btovving me off and THANKS to E.C. 
Bowk, Bawk, Bawk. Rono, some new 
toys, a girl at the Golden Arches. To Hoff, 
I leave Good Box a day or night, that 
Tom and Geri go out and entertain at 
your house, good trip to N. J., a long road 
trip to wherever. To Van and Hlrby, a 
stogy at the Industrial Park. To ovoryono, 
a ni^t full of CLB's and mountain men 
who can't keep up with Heff and myself. 
Joe Mclnfyro, bequeathe unto my 
aqualnfancot and esteemed asto* 
dot#*, many fond memories, the ability 
to say "you knew me when" and "He 
was a true friend", also the ability to re¬ 
peat the classic tongue twister; "Sally 
setesea shells by the sea shore." 10 times 
fast. To my privledged rolotivat, I render 
many more family get-togethers. To the 
underclattmen, I relirtquish unto thee, 
"My words of wisdom". Early to bed, ear¬ 
ly to rise ... STINKSI Finally, I would like to 
yield to everyone a collective "thank 
you" for your sincere congeniality 
throughout these very rewarding past 
two years. 

Paul McKenney, leave Stubby a state 
championship trophy that belongs to us, 
a play at the plate, Ricky Sweet and 
hope that someday we'll meet up with 
him again, a fight against NP, Hogie Beat, 
anight at work, a game to ump, semin- 
ob, so flocky, the night with snow angels, 
psss-uhh, a scholarship to Azusa Pacific, a 
night at McCey D's, BK, Jim's, Taco Bell, 
etc., we got what we want, beat It, 
Sammy Srxake, the day you tried to be 
le Mike, a copy macNne, 6 years of 
bustin b's, dynamic duo, a machine to 
sand, yeah we takin over the (after, I got 
ay back). I leave Fubes and Kevin, shu 
pas queo suflocky, and ar>gry salads. I 
leave Andy someone we didn't make 
fun of on the bench, comotose, Popeye, 
a SNL we didn't see, o.k. fat boy, last 
year's Christmas special, puffy cheeks, 
Mr. Skenyon- hey baby. I'm crazy, there's 
no stopping me. I leave Amy a Sunday 
afternoon at 3, Golden Dragon, X-mas 
Bol, a ride in the Bird, Margie and Dan, 
Kat-shhwing, Papa Gho's, the best luck 
in everything! I leave Bubba psss-uhh, 
ownthonk, you are dead, it's not, sheah I 
know, Seminols, nitor tay, Rashime, shu 
pas mo queo, a strecher for the poor mf- 
erthot you laid out against Mt. Pleasant, 
"that was a nice hiti", a 51-yard TD 
ogoinst Tiverton-word, Kirby-Tesus, AB, 
suflocky. I leave B a Friday night Crunch 
course, a powershake, a footbali season. 
Super Tecmo Bowl, TNs Beat is Hot, not 
good, you still mad at me?- you then, a 
run for the border, suflocky, as Deacon 
Jones once said, “Jusice must be 
served". I leave Jessica a summer in the 
pool Just chillin, a job at K-mart, a Finite 
doss. 

Kriit McLaughlin, ieave to Paully 7 

years, a home to first double play, Ricky 
Sweet, a iittle league almost state 
iChompionship, squib, jv baseball, hogie- 
bd, Mt. St. Charles 23-8, Ainley hits, DM, 
dynamic duo, cruisin' in the summer, 
swimming in other peoples pools, eating 
out every day, Seminoles, TC posse, 
smelly, foggy, the border, a fight with a 
Mountie, sick bowl football, super tecmo 
bowl, Mr. C's wiffleball town champs, 
ipss-uhh, cb's, babe ruth, state champs, 
brawl with poesans, I hook you up. To 
Andy - under 8 basketball, baseball 
cards, scd, foggy, smelly, TC p>osse, rid¬ 
ing in trunks, scalping tickets, driving to 
[Boston, bradley. Temple, '88 Rhody 
[Rams, Walkman in moth class, walking to 
iBucka's at 3:30 AM, wizzin' in the road, 
[poice. I'm OK but they're drunk, bnb 
jpower league, nr duty, bbd, k-jam, ca- 
sey, tub, incognito, poses in mirrors, 
[docta fif, b-ball at courts and Bryant, lets 
[lunto Scarborough, how many licks does 
it take to get to the center of a tootsie 
pop-245. To Mike - be, jawko, janko, ba- 
jorik, bojawk, njc, emb, Boyz in the Hood, 
trips to New York City, a fake ID, getting 
jumped in Wendy's, we made it to 


Bucka's, got arrested, AW wizzin in the 
rood, word, cuttymac, coughin on my 
section, give em a little 44D he be alright, 
saggin of the booty, the tail, domino, 
hoola hoop through a cheerio, wanna 
play rough, say hello to my little friend, 
helen, $20, tub, mumbies d, poses, in¬ 
cognito, nerf bnb, toy mafia, lets get a 
gun, steal a car, a vacatfon in Cancun. 
To Bucka - awesome clothes, swimming 
in your pooi, 13, skinny dip>ping in Rob's 
pool, Paully. To Stick - k-jam, majik, por- 
nos, master spunk, good luck. To Erica - 
trips to Boston, massages, putting you to 
sleep, staring at Mr. Reilly, 2:15 - court¬ 
yard, arm wrestling. To O - beefeaters, 
gym classes, darty after prom, a lan¬ 
guage only you, Bose and I understand, 
holy Chet. 

I, Brian McLoughlin, leave Jay Spenard a 

Chevy Nova, a night at Bryant College, 
Brewsters Millions, Beverly Hills Cops, and 
caper jumbles. To Gary LaFrance I leave 
a AAA card, a few days out of school, an 
cenihu lohu, arvd frkday night. To Dave 
Anderson I leave 2 [Doints, a weight 
chart, and orange juice. To everyone at 
C lunch - especially Jeff Maione -1 leave 
tough guys on the wall J.O.A. and lots of 
laughs. 

I, Kofth Montocalvo, leave to Dob talks of 
our "soap operas" in HR, a vacation 
where you can do nothing but UNWIND! 
To Barbara - A tove for the sport of 
hockey, a deflated basketball, a seat in 
front of me in Al's class, an assignment 
you can get in on timel To Pika - the 
Meadlowlands Arena. To Jason, Joff, 
and Jo# - the UFO, the LOL, many years 
of lunacy, ski trips when you come home. 
To Usa - a room you can see the floor in, 
a fish of your very own, a Ruben card, 
Grcitefui Dead everything, the fear you 
instilled in me in ninth grade, another fish, 
don't forget to write when you are in 
Europe. To Jason D. - My oldest friend¬ 
ship, many backyard brawls and am¬ 
bushes, future URI and Bryant weekends. 
Cam's game shirt, the Street Hockey 
Stanley Cup, Go BlademenI To Marissa - 
Thanks for listenir>g, a cbwn drawing, an 
apology for insulting your clown, a MON¬ 
STER pillow fight (NOT), my shoulder if you 
ever have a problem, my friendship and 
love. To Karon - One more "Do You Re- 
memlDer...", A Computer Lit. award, all 
the Potta awards, throwing stuff at you in 
hockey games, March 30, "The Guard¬ 
ian", Smith's, a growl, a bull, bungi cords, 
slippery ..., the summer of '91, an imagi¬ 
nary tree house, pool interuptions, many 
movies, a dehumidifier, August 14, No¬ 
vember 25, December 21, iong heart-to- 
hearts, two drawings, "Everything I Do .. 
.", the knowledge that you are very 
pretty so you can accept a compliment, 
all the other memories, of a beautifui re¬ 
lationship, my eternal friendship and love. 
To Kori and Kara - the following mes¬ 
sage: It took me a long time to realize 
what you two meant to me. I used to 
think you just liked to wake me up at one 
AM on hot summer nights by screeching 
my name under my window. Now after 
two years of knowing you, I can hor>estly 
say that you both are my best friends. 
There were many nights you stayed up 
listening to me talking about problems. 
You were always there for me. I'll never 
forget it. I hope I returned the favors. I 
want to stay the best of friends through 
college arb life. Keri, Kara ... thank you. 
You mean so much to me ... I love you. 
To Keri - a happy medium between our 
persorxilities. To Kara - yellow trail hikes. 
In my face? You know my response . . . 
To Val - the everlasting smile, the de¬ 
struction of all snakes, lessons on how to 
pump gas so you won't soak my car. 

I, Deborah MorettI leave to Amy Altruda: 
Mr. Fix-it, a picture of a picture, Gilligan's 
IslafxJ, Mr. Tree Man, Mr. Greenjean, 
cookie dough, "Stand By Me", a "chick¬ 
en salad" sandwich, our first tennis les¬ 
son, our last tennis lesson, every low-bud¬ 
get horror movie ever made, those 
dreaded Sat. morning SAT classes, our 
Narragansett adventure w/ Jane . . . 
"hop in the back . ..", George's and the 
O. Garden ... they don't know the truthi 
a bee and a grape for future swallowing. 


a life supply of Gummi-Bears, a bottle of 
asprin for Chem. II, a mean streak, a val¬ 
ued friendship since the sixth grade, all of 
the luck and success in the world at 
Northeastern and directions to come find 
me around the comer at B.U. Thank you 
for always being there! To Jeffrey Robi- 
faille: a project in the comer, a method 
of defeating procrastination, a wonder¬ 
ful 24 months with you (and still count¬ 
ing), a long summer, and all the success 
in the world in college. I love you! To 
Becky Roy: Jenna and Brian, "Humpty- 
Back Camels", the 4:00 "Step" classes 
with Rambo Man, ten minutes of driving 
with me without screaming, a great sum¬ 
mer with "K", and a terrific new friend¬ 
ship. Best of luck at WeatonI To Chri* 
Kovoltkl: someor»e to drive him around 
next year, a couponless grocery order, a 
dictionary of Italian words, "Over Hee", 
thanks for putting up with my mood 
swings, a year's supply of breakfasts, a 
year's supply of errands, fertilizer for the 
grass that I've killed in your yard by driv¬ 
ing over it, combos, and how could I for¬ 
get . . . Randylll Good luck at Vilkanoval 
To Erica Cardin: "What'dja go'n do dot 
for? Bah ha ha. If I... were king ... of the 
fore-e-e-e-est!" "Cut shortlll", our own 
originai 'Mikado' high five, and my phone 
# at B.U.I Good luck in all you dol To 
Karen Potter: the mini-bake oven. Ju¬ 
nior-year Geometry class, an unforget¬ 
table July 19,1991, a rained out Paw-Sox 
game (Bottom of the 9thl), Ghostbus- 
tersl, a friendship since the first grade, 
and much luck in the future! To Jane 
Bowry: Our first grade dance lessons, rid¬ 
ing in the back of your '78 wagon (we 
thought we were so cooil), Newport 
Creamery, Mr. Tree Man, peanut butter 
lollipops, like I said . . . George's and the 
Olive Garden . . . They don't knowl! A 
year at a spa (stop worrying! II) and a 
great friendship since 1980! Good luck I 
To Koltti Montocalvo: 6 years of home¬ 
room together, Italian power, many fun 
times, and good luck at Bryant. To Mar- 
iMa Dana: A set dote for a tennis 
match, our Chamber Singers class, all of 
the Mikado memories, thanks for the job, 
and good iuck at Syracuse. 

I OIna Moroni leave Matt McEntoo the 
greatest secret pal (sophomore year), a 
pumpkin bowling contest with M.J., 
Gregg's Gap sweatshirt, a past... and a 
future, the beginning of a new frierKiship, 
water-skiing, the day after the Christmas 
Ball, a drive by for paper towels, the NH 
video, the moose, a trip home from B.J.'s, 
skiing, cabin life, wines at work, MMLTM, 
Valentine's Day (no boycott this year), 
all of our bets, the dead animal you 
threw at me, the never running bug, 
dents in my locker, a neighbor that 
peeps, a little note, a purple r»ose, Sid¬ 
ney (Turbo), a good haircut. More Than 
Words, my tapes. Cloud Nine, prom dress 
patterns, track meets, a coat from Por¬ 
tugal, wet socks, my birthday cake that 
never was, the father of my egg 
(Willma), S.A.O., typing, counting soda, a 
day we were on time, the beach, the 
blue book, work, Luigi's taik, my other 
man, the candle, you look outa place, 
the light, K.B. on S.T., A HAT, driving the 
Dakota, a frappe, a couple of crazy kids, 
stairs, a hallway, a fight about "G". I 
leave to Lauren a night in N.P. we didn't 
get pulled over, S.M., a bio II class we 
payed attention in, my mom's scanner, 
Calli, getting "the book thrown at you" 
(your head), Yee, the 12th grade lab 
posse, the best summer, my (convict) 
boyfrierKl Craig, a night we actually got 
something done at the N.P. library, the 
beach with MG-990 "hey want a lift", our 
trip into Melissa's pooi from Renee, hell 
ride in the Camery, COPS, fake tans, all 
of the weekends I missed out on, Bruce, 
the best babysitter for my puppy, a lamp 
(unplugged), C.L. I leave Tl*h Farri (my 
goddaughter) a great senior year, hell 
rides in the skate, all of her advice, our 
friend Carolyn, a trip to the mall for birth¬ 
day gifts, 50,000 miles on the car, my 
room in Florida, hello ABC, T.J. Maxx for 
ESPRIT shoes, Advil, Willma, lizards, OTIS, 
PAM said it was Silva, cordless in the 
bathroom, N.W. + N.C., a new knee, an 


18 wheeler. I'm not supposed to be on 
the highway, wallet at E.P. feast, let's 
sernd a happy message, your surprise 
party. La Botega, Silva in G.C., skate 
filled with balloons, G.L. with D.M. this 
year, the 14th day, all the gossip, crying 
in my livingroom, boxes of tissues. Confir¬ 
mation mom. I leave to you, my cloMtt 
friends (you know who you are) good 
times arKj bad times-you were there 
when I needed you the most, and I really 
appreciate that. I just wanted to take 
the time to tell you that I was the one 
who messed our friendship up-l'm really 
sorry and I wish that I could do my senior 
year over again, but we can't. Now that 
we have reconsciled I hope that we can 
keep our friendship going. I love you guys 
and ri miss you next year, so keep in 
touch-your friend always. I leave Kerry 
Teeden the night my parents were at 
your doorstep, out with Rick, Teeden 
mobile, J.F., chase, beer bottle + lilacs, 
D.G.'s scum pit, boner the cat, a junior 
prom date, nail clippers, a street directo¬ 
ry, ending up at Lasiiette, Periwinkies, Al¬ 
abama Slammer, the blond who paid, 
Frank Santos, "I live on a hill too", coming 
over to solDer up, water guns, a wet 
kitchen floor, all of your advice from 
Cosmo, blue, balls. Gap shorts, cruzin' 
Mineral in the Volve while you dried your 
hands, lips that move, Marsig (the troll 
man from hell), the 8 ball. New Jock City, 
the kid with the face shirt, COPS, scan¬ 
ner, my shaking house, a flowered bra, 
the K.T.S.. another Confirmation name, a 
great summer, and a friendship that will 
lost forever. 

I Mala Murphy leave Hoother Caldwell all 

the best of times we had together drink¬ 
ing arxJd just going out, all the luck in 
succeeding in the future in school, the 
car crash on Mountairxiale Rd., the times 
you had no car, when you finally got a 
job at the good Newport Creamery, the 
loud time at Jay R. house the night of 
May 9, 1992, all the times at Lisa P. (the 
good and the bad), weight watchers, 
two cases of beer if ever needed, the 
good ride up in my car to New Hampshire 
with all the liquor, the nice N.H cop and 
the test, anytime you do a swing whirlie 
at Roger Williams Park or just anywhere, 
anytime you need a shoulder to cry on, 
or just to laugh, the time going to 
Waynes World, Chinese Restaurant, the 
prom with Roger Wells, trip to Hawaii to 
visit me, the times at Lisas when we left 
at 11:00, arid last and foremost our 
friertdship. I leave Jim Maynard all my 
tove forever, and my promise that we will 
alwasy be together, I tove you. I leave 
Debbie BIssHt, Debbie does Dallas, all 
the best of luck in the days to come, the 
good and the bod times at LaSalle 
Academy, the fights we got in and the 
ones we made up, our friendship that 
lasted from age three to the year 1992, 
for all the good laughs we hod together. 
New Years Eve, Russ, Doug, Greg, what 
goofs, all the sneakin around we did, for 
the kids we met in N. Providence that 
scared the living crap out of me, the 
time at the Cooper's party, your mother, 
the good rabbit, no car for you, the 
friendly sister sheila, NOTI, the days we 
were nuts in the past, the times we trav¬ 
eled together, the nights and days at 
Joey's, a visit to Hawaii, arid just my tove 
to our friendship alwaysll I leave John 
Mlkizzo oil my tove, the best of luck with 
everything, (Steven), the collision with 
Brian B., Scarborough Beach with my car, 
all the good times we had drinking. To all 
my friends, thanks for all the good times. 
Mrs. Crowty, thank you for all the help 
and understanding with me, I ap>preciate 
everything. 

I Rich Norborg leave to Zoch NardI a 

moter that runs, some snapines in a coffe 
ccup, a couple of Silver Rullets, a floor 
drain for your bearings, a babe, a stogie, 
a full beard, a race car that actually 
wins, continuous p>ower arto heat. To 
Rob "Luke" Lucas I leave a bass, a dirt 
bike, a sking lesson, a key, and a big h- 
unt. with an irtoestructable clutch, a 
paty that got busted, and a parts Jeep. 

I Lisa Papa, leave to Amy Wilcox, the 
r»ewspaper office where we first meet 7 
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years ago, our bumblebee and cat cos¬ 
tumes from our first Halloween, a can of 
lysol for that really “blasted" night, two 
pKirents who never know what we are 
doing, endless our on the p>hone, a 
brownie hot fudge sundae, our first diet 
with dexatrim, a new Ken and Barbie for 
the ones we destroyed, AcDc “Shook 
Me All Night Long" the Cinderella movie 
we caught your mother watching, a box 
of powdered doughnuts, the song “Save 
All Our Love" late nights talking, the 
snowball fight before the fashion show, a 
bag of doritos for the spider on the ceil¬ 
ing, a new frisbee for all the ones you 
tost, Peter's bathroom floor, two more 
“wildberries" for Smith Street, cinnamon 
rolls from T J. Cinnamon, the 2 nose pick¬ 
ers from the mall, the Body Shop, all the 
clothes from Contempo, a gingerbread 
house that doesn't require super glue, a 
car trunk that shuts, a new Sweet Sena- 
sation tope for the one my car ate, the 
personal ads especially the “Spock" 
one, a gun for the birds chirping at 5 am, 
that rainy night with towels wrapped 
around our heads, a box of man's great¬ 
est invention-Q tips, gas for the 4 trips to 
Cranston for my avon, breakfast at 
Country Kitchen, every 90210 ever 
made, the fashion show beware of the 
cootie monster, the 12 am trip to Almacs 
for Hamburger Helper, the bald guy from 
the Taylor Dane concert, all the ciga¬ 
rettes smoked in the locker room, the 
day my mother's car died at Benny's, a 
forged note we actually got away with, 
the Fox arto the Hound, the time we al- 
rTKDst left but cowered near the door, a 
nuclear bomb for 219, the night we went 
bowling, a Me Chicken with cheese, the 
hicupping pizza man, coffee and dough¬ 
nuts, “is it time to go in allready" all the 
fat people on the track we laughed at, 
the horrible makeovers, a bag of 
change, the nurses office, Yahtzee, a 
car door that opens, microwave pop¬ 
corn, fruit loops, never going to activity, 
“lets take this class, and all the thanks 
and love for being the best frierto I ever 
had. 

I Uta Papa, leave to Erica Flore, leave the 
erxJless saga, walking the track, Mrs. 
Bennet's class, fruit loops, the frantic 
fashion show- beware of the cootie 
monster, the almost sleep over, pa¬ 
tience for trying to teach me how to 
dance, a bottle of deodorant for the 
one I used in gym, a box of Chicken MC 
Nuggets with hot mustard sauce, all the 
thanks for making me took perfect at 
least one night, endless fixing of hair in Mr. 
Ritchies class, tear jerking cards, the 
good little girl outfit, buffalo wings, the 
shock at the X-mos Ball, a tie breaker 
wrestling match, the cruise that never 
was, nerves of steel. Hag en' Daz ice 
cream, the power to do what you want 
when you want, “Don't piss away your 
talents" and all the thanks and love for 
always being there Rah! 

I Li«a Papa, leave to Tina Houlker, a wei¬ 
rder, a bed to sleep in if she ever needs it, 
endless hours in the court yard, two prom 
dresses, a breakfast at Bob's Place, a ear 
to talk to. Child Development, and all the 
luck, thanks, and love. 

I lisa Papa, leave to Hoothar Mowry, ten 
years of friendship, P & J triple decker 
sandwiches. Inspector Gadget, the Ernie 
song, snowball fights, gin rematch, col- 
lectir>g eggs. Jelly Belly, sun tan lotion, 
some more trash for the guy who need¬ 
ed it, our infamous yard sales. Welcome 
Back Cater, the name book that never 
was, the day your father came home 
arid I was tied to the tractor, the under 
wear I dried the dishes with, late night 
giggling, the Pluckers Club, tortoring my 
uncle, squirt guns filled with Jean Nate, 
my mother's “Kill the rabbit" stacking 
wood, board games, sleding, video 
game tournaments, “I'll be over shortly. 
Wad, Millie, hot chocolate, a case of 
coke. Warty, Walter's candy bars, swim¬ 
ming, water slides, the beach, job toting, 
the X-mas cookies you love, doritos, the 
Karate KkJ, Pee Wee Herman's Big Ad¬ 
venture, “nice ice" Girl Scouts, the guy 
who won us Pac Mans at Rocky Point, the 
Johnston “double dump" that horrible 


night trick or treating at Joan's, some 
hay from our Scarecrow costumes, soft- 
ball, Bethany's father, water balloon 
fights, my head gear, the Smurfs, the 
Transformers, feeding the cats, doing the 
dishes, the time we almost got caught 
playing with matches, raking leaves, the 
Dukes of Hazard, miniature golf, and all 
the rest of the dumb and crazy things we 
did, arto all the luck, thanks and love. 

I, Mthany PatcuccI leave Megan McKen¬ 
na, our friendship for the past five years 
and many more to come, all of our awe¬ 
some times we have had and will have. 
Thanks for being my best friend. Good 
luck h everything you do. Also, I leave 
you a lifetimes supply of Me Donalds, # 
and spacey rule always, April 21st, an 
Ab, Ba, twice, Brett, Pat and Brown, a 
day you don't have an attitude, espe¬ 
cially with Mr. Gorden, We hate bangs! A 
day Brian V. doesn't make fun of you, a 
dated with John, PITA! A ride home in a 
black car, who really was that? 27 and 
his car, the fashion show, being afraid of 
the dark, breathmints, running away, 
consumer ed., who's next? Florida, 
Mountaindale, hours on the phone, baby 
powder, my car, getting gas, on your 
knees, Burriville friends, bacon and eggs, 
something to wear tomorrow. Oh 
please! “they followed us!" blowing you 
know who off, were you really babysit¬ 
ting? Apex, Mickey Mouse voice, a few 
days with Ray in Massachusetts, a day 
you get a ride home from someone and 
actudly go home, “a tossed salad" 
“hey babe, what's up?" all your com¬ 
plaints, I'll always be there for you. To 
Brian Sullivan, a friendship for 4 years, all 
the things Megan and I tell you, a turtle, 
S.A.D.D., a real job, not McDonalds, a 
lunch period without me there. Whyyyy 
me?, good luck at R.I.C. next year. To 
Brian VanOorden, a day you don't bust 
on Megan, all of the notes in Per. 5 English 
class that I showed you, $1, thanks for 
being a cool friend, good luck in hockey 
and anything and everything you do. To 
Eric Cotallozl, thanks for being a cool 
friend for four years, listening to me com¬ 
plain and cry, me telling you everything 
about you know who, $1 that you and 
Brian can fight over, all the gum you 
want, good luck in the future. To Mandy 
L. and Uta O. I'm gonna miss you guys 
next year, our friendship for many more 
years, good luck in your next three years 
at S.H.S., Mandy- I leave you my ward¬ 
robe, don't forget bushwacker. Lisa- our 
nicknames for everyone, more dreams 
about Brett, all the luck with you and 
Paul. To Foobes and Dan, Dan, I leave 
more stories about Piggy, good luck next 
year and with Debbie. Foobes, I'm glad I 
became friends with you this year, you're 
wicked cod, good luck in your senior 
year, also all the stories I told you in the 
library third period, a mean note to Julie, 
dl the faces you can make. 

I Angela Pecoraro leave my best buddy 
and “sister" Karen Baker, one Cahuna 
coder with a twist of lemon on the side, 
big lips “Mama. " years of putting 
up with “twang woman" (Heb, Hebbide, 
Hib), a whole case of cutt twinkles, more 
nights of driving her mother crazy, eyelin¬ 
er p>encil mustashes and totoos, an 18th 
birthday party like the 17th, as if we 
hadn't hod enough (Heb, Hebbide, Hib), 
knowledge that she is truely Lana and 
Anu, Ruthies sword and Magic Helmet, 
Crip parking, free access to all my “Star 
Wars" tapes, “take off my helmet, Luke, 
so I can look at you with my one eye" 
one time that I actually don't spit all over 
the place while drinking, a free pass to 
get Mama's big, black, hairy rug 
cleaned, the crusty bits of ice-cream 
coke left on the pod tade, “OH NO, you 
gonna die rtKin, don't do it man!" all the 
Led Zep tapes, my name badge, my 
ability to burp, I don't do it at all, “Car- 
meBa is getting lonely, come over here 
my big burritol" my treasured '78 Dodge 
Aspen, that they tell me, some day will 
actually run, my lovely pictures of 
“Twang-woman" that you can actually 
sell some day for money, the warrior pic¬ 
ture, ESP, "ssssp Good stuff 
maaannal" my locker, (shrine to gor¬ 


geous males and a weapon against 
Chouvenism—, my sugar-highs, all the 
nose hdr clippers you want (they're in 
photo) for your poor retarded brother 
Robbie, kidding, just kidding, say “hi" to 
Pelvis Man for me and tell him I still have 
his socks, Julie puke and all, “What 
crawled across " thany for your oc¬ 
casional protection from “The Leech" (I 
leave you my erKDrmous breasts) use 
them with caution, my Harem which you 
can divide among your friends, “Don't 
do it Man " your extreme generosity 
in giving me a second home, putting up 
with my manic-depressive mood swings, 
your extreme kindness in beating me up 
and blaming me, “Who put that hole in 
the pig?" you-know-who's infactuation 
with stroking the cat's tail “I'm not 
one to gossip rx>w so you ain't heard it 
from me," my warped mirror, most of all I 
leave you my height, a ruler so you can 
have a “measuring discussion" with Julie 
“is that my arm? " the bat that 
lives in the backyard, another chance to 
get thrown in my pool by accident, the 
Bee Gees 8-track that I found down¬ 
stairs, all the Saturday Night Fever dance 
moves, two-headed ghosts and snow¬ 
men, Papa-Crack-Feeder, a glass of 
twang and a serving of roasted fork- 
nuts, and gasoline-flavored smores, (told 
you the coals were not enough), I leave 
you the advice don't harness crickets, 
caterpillars don't need casts, you lose 
the race you die, hurling over the side 
of the bed, memories of the kitchen sink 
(UNGH!) false alarm, “We don't sell 
hamburger here!" “Hope you like the 
smell of fish boy " “Stop touching me! 
Will you stop touching mel" I leave you 
my legacy and spotless reputation, 
"GRANDFATHER, VIOLATOR, VIOLA¬ 
TOR!!" “Don't beat me Master Reyn¬ 
olds!!" al! the songs you absolutely 
ruined for me, “ELEPHANT MAN" “DOC¬ 
TORS FEEL GOOD" “WHO FARTED" “I 
WANNA SPREAD " all the times you 
accellerated when I tried to get in the 
car, “Wait a second, RUTHIE DIDN'T PARK 
STRAIGHT GOTTA DO IT AGAIN!" 
“BEEF, BEEF!!" shouting obsene things to 
guys on the side of the road “OH NO, I 
I I DON'T THINK SO, I I 
DON'T KNOW!!, you have to put up with 
me “You can run, but you can't 
hide!" I've reserved you a non-smoking 
section in the courtyard, very rare, use it 
in good health! 11 E-Juice anyor>e? Butt 
FLAMER “BA, HA, HA, HA " I leave 
Hecrther Mowry mushroom burgers at J 
+ D's, a date with Antoine/Blain, “My 
name is Simon, I have Scurvy " the 
almighty Escoba-Rider, a picture of Sumo 
in a thong bikini, the night the lights went 
out, painting my nails by candlelight, the 
monthly man who never left, flame¬ 
thrower to kill ex-boyfriends, more noises 
for Bill to blame on you, more green string 
for Dan-Man's car, a map, a compxass 
and a chauffer so we never get tost in 
Central Falls again, a carton of eggs to 
kill, poor Dimetril, and the person who 
p>oints the gun the wrong way! I leave 
Becky Perras the original picture of 
THOR'S mighty buttocks, a carton of 
butt-foam and a straw, a case of fleet. 
Sumo's fashionable outfits, a car to es¬ 
cape from the “Jamboree" all the pro¬ 
jecting insults I've ever said, all the times I 
forbid her to look at THOR, free computer 
nerd lessons, a rusty potato peeler to go 
after a certain skeletal person and 
scrape off his protruding parts, my 
lighter, Enrique the “Spxjnish Dancer" 
Butt-Foam blue Dockers and yam ties, 
pxjblicatton of your censored “Canter¬ 
bury Tales" Jaun Valdez and the oil spill, 
my sarcasm, moodswings and sugar 
spasms, and, of course, all the “leech 
marks" I've gooten in the past few 
nnonthes that you and Karen kindly told 
everyone about and teased me unmer¬ 
cifully you KNOW it was just a rash 
yea, that's it a rash! I leave Olrra 
Moroni a bucket of water for her burning 
garage, the boat that attacked Craig, 
microwavable drinks, birthcontrol for her 
cats, the secret club “blood sisters" the 
secret sign, the ice-cream truck and of 
course the weird candle meetings. I 


leave Julio Clogg a or>e way ticket to 
Oregon so she can take the magic Me 
lessons, a hurl party she'll actually re¬ 
member, a date with one-eyed Willie, 
my obscene chain pants, everything 
that Eric exposed that no one want¬ 
ed to see, arK)ther pair of my socks to 
puke on, permanent reservations at 
McD's, visions in the hot tub that I never 
saw thank God, my computer Lit. 
disk, a car with an endless supply of gas 
so I'll never have to drive again, a taxi for 
the weekend, the knowledge that al 
men are scum, the lost piece of ice¬ 
cream coke left over from Karen's sec¬ 
ond party, if she con took at it without 
huriir>g and of course some magic 
juice to wash it down with, all the slut 
clothes in my closet, her depressing Chi¬ 
cago tape, all the sweet, decent, faith¬ 
ful ex-boyfriends I've had (wait, sorry, 
there were rvone), a caramel sundae, 
arto best of luck in her love life so she 
can't complain at all. I leave Shannon 
Tardle arK)ther night of bowling, racing 
over bumps in the bock of the mall in the 
awesome vehicle, my ability to keep se¬ 
crets 'cause I forgot absolutly every¬ 
thing, the ability to always look awe¬ 
some on Fridays to a certain person, a 
photocopy of THOR'S mighty buttocks in 
my locker and of course, a whole bog 
of Kindu Nutdosl I leave Mike Dow the 
block-homegirl snap that I can never get 
right. Master Jenkins, a full time position 
at Coldor's, the lovely ability to call all my 
boyfriends “Losers and Scum" and that 
one date he always begged for, unless 
he's still molesting everyone in France. I 
leave Amy Robinson that time I went 
blorxje, a day that I actually see her in 
school, that certain horto-sign that tete it 
all, a night at the drive-in helping each 
other walk, a bowl of spagetti fro her 
pasta-eathg, maniac, cat, the “pssssss. 

" sound for all the times she needs it, 
and all our interesting conversations that 
are better left unmentioned. I leave Jay 
DIsandro arxjther Spanish class to cor¬ 
rupt, all the hopxnework I never did, a 
slap for the times he shut my locker when 
I was late, arvother cup of coffee, a soda 
to spill on himself, a cupboard to hide in, 
the knowledge that the only Spanish 
words I can now remember are the ones 
for “shut up" and “sit down" which I 
can't spell but I'm sure will get me very 
far in life. I leave Mr. Patall all the cans in 
my locker, a bee-bee gun, another pair 
of gloves to light on fire, and 4 years of 
old lunches for the birdies. 

I. Becky Perrat, leave Angela Pocoraro 
(Precious) a bag of peanuts from Bobo, a 
truckload of ring dings, a lifetime supply 
of Nicoderm patches to cover herself 
with, my leftover fleet, and all the knowl¬ 
edge of the wise sage. To Karen Baker 
for her mental well being, I leave her ear- 
p>lugs. To Jenifer LeBeau, I leave a com¬ 
fortable pillow, a series of subliminal moti¬ 
vational tapes, all of my overdue library 
books, and free appointments at my 
psychiatric cHnic. To Angela Katelos, I 
leave every A + I've ever gotten and my 
ride home from Jeff. 

I, Jay Plette, leave Pot St. Jean a jeep 
that works, a copy of Ultima 7, a real 
computer, BASS BASS BASS, one burning 
bridge, a mini-cassette recorder that ac¬ 
tually works, and tons of concert pro¬ 
grams and pins, and a treacherous ride 
to Rocky Horror. I leave to Don Mossier a 
car that isn't too big and isn't too small, a 
bunch of nipples, a Def Leppard concert, 
a hole in the ceiling, a bean bag choir, 
the honor of being the only other person 
to drive my truck, a really strange night 
at John's, one now red rock on Copron | 
Rd., the computer of his dreams, and 
one raised, pointed finger. I leave Eric 
Schwoltzor on bee-bee in the finger, 
countless R.E.M. bootlegs that I never 
got around to copying, a bowl of clam 
chowder, 6 months of hating each other, 
a drivers liscence, the truth, I'm dressed 
like a turnip, a dance to Shiny Happy' 
People at Jim's, arvDther year of Food 
and Nutrition, a pit at Baby Head, and a 
big bowl of green leapies. I leave Andrt 
Hamel a slap in the head for saying I'm 
sorry, a game of hi-to-jack that you'll ac- 


tudly win, countless trips to the moll, a 
new arrangement for his room, a new set 
of shoelaces to hong from the rear view 
mirror, and a car other than the station 
wogon. I leave Oreg Findlen WPI, a new 
lough, a car that he can play with so he 
wil leave everyone elses alone, one vent 
from the truck, a HUGE limo, one kinda 
rocey note, and a night of sign stealing. I 
leave Allison Boaullou, one Dongasm, a 
shoulder to cry on, a phone number to 
dial, a big battle of H.W., a bunch of 
street signs, and the fact that you just 
hod to peel I leave me lunch table only 
6 to a table, time to clean up Patrick, 
excuse me that's my seat, a slap for 
throwing tin foil, flying battle caps and 
can lids. Hi Mandyl sep>erate those ta¬ 
bles, and bigger lunch tables! I leave 
Wsndy Williams all of my love forever 
and always, and a long, happy life to¬ 
gether. I love you. Wendy. 

(arsn Potter leave to Kerl a new attitude 
toward guys (I should talkl), the definition 
you never got, the unforgettable ski trip 
foltowed by a six month fight, the sca¬ 
venger hunt (you guys, a water foul is not 
a swanl), no more homework or finite, 
another P.S. class with Matt & Scott, the 
boxes (I never would have guessed), a 
time when I listen to your advice. Thanks 
for being there when I needed someone 
to talk to and for listening to my prob¬ 
lems (one in particular), i'll miss ya next 
year, keep in touch and good luck with 
everything. To Barbara our trip to Flori¬ 
da, the sunburns that came with it, room¬ 
ing with friends on a ski trip, our sopho¬ 
more year (rvotl), more gossip and the 
ability to be early just or»ce. To Tara all 
our fun filled weekends, Doddy-O, walk¬ 
ing the dog and the Senior Picture I bet¬ 
ter get. To Tara and Michelle a full b-ball 
squad and our two favorite fans who will 
probably still be here next year. To Mott 
a white orchid, a DO-DA-LA-DO, the 
nicknames you couldn't remember, a 
P.S. class where you don't bust on me or 
Keri, the scar you'll always remember me 
by, thanks for always being able to make 
me laugh, sorry we won't be able to 
spend arrother four years together. I'll 
miss ya next year and for the last time, I 
don't due my hairlll To Mare and Kristen 
ol our St. Philip's memories, Kristen may 
you be able to forget about the zoo 
incident. To Kara dance lessons, loose 
clotNng (just kidding), and thanks for all 
your advice. To Amy and Jess a chem. II 
class where we have a clue. To Amy the 
best of luck at N.U.. take care of yourself 
and please watch out for the T and soda 
machines that don't give cups. To Jess 
the RIC incident (tutor anyone?), party¬ 
ing next year, unlimited rides home from 
URI, DO-DA-DIPITY, someone to watch 
over you next year when your feeling 
under the weather, no puke factor, the 
summer course we'll be taking, and the 
fruit problems. To Craig the long talks, 
three songs, auburn hair rrot red, finite 
studying sessions???, a tennis match that 
I admit you won (only because I let youl), 
explanations, misunderstandings, trust, 
no post secrets forever kept, and the 
guardian angle you already have and 
always will. To Becky a good morning! 
The (no) ski trip, the trip to Florida that 
never was, we should have gone! To 
Olna Tuesdays + Thursdays (no more for 
me!), pep rally practices. B.W. + F.F.. 1C, 
and the golding arrow for Rob I To Deb 
the mini-bake oven, a friendship that's 
lasted since 1st grade, our title as unde¬ 
feated badmitten champs, one way 
streets in Providence, the huge puddle in 
the rocks at Scarborough (find any 
nncroscopic organisms?) The 1 1/2 mile 
talk (I hope you'll be rlghtl), and thanks 
for being one of the few who actually 
remembered my B-Day. To Jess and 
Mar* crayola cups and squeeze bottles 
never used on the ski trip. To Stacey all 
our men problems, acting stupid for a 
good reason. Thanks for worrying about 
me. To Shannon the night out we never 
hod, hen rides in your car, sunners playing 
tennis?, sprout, jolly, many more men, 
and first impressions (still think I'm a 
snob?). To Keltti a sincere apology for 
the way I've acted, you've done so 


much for me and I'll be forever grateful. 
Thank you for being so understanding. I'll 
always remember the awful movie, the 
tree house, all the heart-to-hearts, pillow 
fights, the trip to N.Y.. BUNGI JUMPING, 8- 
14. the quarter and ticket stub that start¬ 
ed it all, the third line in the song you 
gave me (it couldn't have been more 
true), the three words that I recently re¬ 
alized could only be said to you, the gift 
that had to be hidden, movies never 
seen, the sombrero and dehumidifier, the 
two drawings, snuffy, the world's largest 
collection of rose petals, but most of all 
you and every moment we spent to¬ 
gether. I also leave to you a friendship 
that will last a lifetime, a request to come 
visit me anytime next year, whatever the 
future holds, and the fact that I will al¬ 
ways love you no matter what happens. 
By the way you'll never get me in the 
pooll To Matthew all our fights, the few 
times we got along, the car which is mine 
when I come home, arvDther two years 
here (may they be better than minel). I 
krxDw you're honna miss me next yearl To 
my parents thanks for encouraging and 
believing in me, thank you for everything 
you've done for me, I love you! 

I Erica Rasmussen leave to Patrick Mon 
the tove of a lifetime, no more nights 
alone, a bondo and paint job for you're 
"buttemnobile", a fuff, a baby cow story, 
a fuzzybutt a chewy, chew chew, and a 
day I won't bite you or squish squishy you. 
to Jennifer “Jenny*bob” Davis I leave a 
friend forever, a months worth of habitrol 
pxatches. a lifetime worth of awesome 
pxarties laughs and love, and a metalica 
concert to die for. p.s. It's you're fault the 
wall fell, to Jennifer “tee" toutain i leave 
a clue, "what happened to you're 
dogi?" "who's baby?" A big bottle of 
yukon arxj a 40 oz. an awesome boy¬ 
friend, cause he's related to me. A visit I 
actually wown't bug you. a real school, a 
good hair day and a friend forever, to 
Rochei Hamei I leave a midnight dedi¬ 
cation. an apartment on time for the 
prom, a subway sandwich, a years sup¬ 
ply of napkins, a real cough a day you're 
hair would curl In the back and a friend 
for life, to Vicki “raiph“-“gushmonster” 
Thinei. I leave a sturdy engagement, a 
nigh out with the girls, to party you're 
heart out. the 18th birthday of you're 
dreams. A "what happened to you're 
dog?" A night of going through drawers 
that am't ours and finding how to books 
and comparing lifestyles. Love ya KiKil! 
"will you marry me?" ask mr. lenox. "are 
those boxers or brelfs?" To Vera 
“veevet"- vivas foast“-Toth I leave a 
full nights sleep and a awesome party, a 
ham and cheese sandwich that my mom 
made and a real junior x-mas ball. A pre¬ 
popped bag of popcorn at a party that 
doesn't need a micro and a frozen bag 
of peas, some frozen txananas and a 
huge box of cheerios and a vacume 
cleaner to clean It up with. To Jamie 
and Laura a couple of ashes a real party 
at g.w. and a months supply of seaweed 
on the beach, to Donna iizo many 
thanks and a day I don't complain, to 
Steven “toe" Marcotte many thanks for 
makir>g me laugh, I leave you the burnt 
side of the auditorium a "huh?" and 
"uhl" paper down the shirt a flick in the 
head and GEEKI. To Ronnie I leave a 
cheeto's I don't steel good luck, a 
campir»g trip a metal detector, shackels, 
a "you're welcome" cause tee is my 
friend good luck and GEEKI to David a 
steady relationship a helmet head a 
nose job and the awesomest blonde for 
a sister, to Mom a night of karokie a bet¬ 
ter social life than "the gang" a friend 
forevera many a night to talk about 
rxDthing imparticular a daughter you can 
count on forever to love you. A Canadi¬ 
an french kissa night when someone 
doesn't fall off the boat and a sexy boy¬ 
friend, also a date with the hunch back 
of Notre Dame and a night with Bob Tal¬ 
bot "I love youl" To all ol the teachers 
I've had, many thanks for believing in me. 
passing me and trusting me. Especially 
you Mr. LenoxI To all the people I was 
friends with don't worry, I didn't forget 
about you! All my friends were important 


to me arxi I'm positive you've either 
cheered me up or helped me out in 
some way thank you. To my father and 
stepfather, many thanks to you dads. I 
loved you no matter what I said i'll be o.k. 
trust me don't worry about me. The only 
thing I wanted you both to see were my 
wedding and graduation. But I guess in a 
way you will. I toved you and i wish you 
were here and I wish you didn't suffer. 
Thank you daddy and cut. 

I Mike Reilly leave Andy Mott a buckle, 
stieball, baseball card show. Snakes 
Me Willy Whips, jou a dille, smile Jack, the 
day before 6th grade me. you. and 
Bulger, sleepover at your Dad's house, 
Andy get the shotgun, golf at Meadow- 
brook. the bridge over the breezeway, 
spraypaint, post-nazel drip, wiffleball at 
Goudreaus, wife named Erica, "Thiank" 
the sound your head made when you hit 
the truck. Neric Davis, Johnny 99, melted 
cheese. Scottie, Marrow, the tree behind 
Green's house called Suzy, Geamonin, 
Stand by Me, E.T.. Young Guns II. Little 
Ceasers, black goalie shirt. Mikado. 
Eastwarf look posse, a fort in my living 
room, overnight rap session, raspberry 
blood, wanna walk to the store, my mom 
gave me a dollar, it's Doctor Schick, 
Woooowoo, Mrs. Grady, dirt road, D and 
D (like we don't still play), Shhl Quiet, 
Austads, a golf game, Rygar, Suzy Wan. 
Jones and Narr. crew, my dad's clams, 
Earl, Steve our CCD teacher (candy), 
Leddy's Noodle in nose trick. Ramen noo¬ 
dles, sledding hill, some brands of Nick 
Rivers, Scooby Doo, decafinated coffee, 
my birthday. T. party, on the market to¬ 
day, are just as tasty, Nerfoop, as the 
real thing. TOP SECRET, REAL GENIUS, 
Cow Club, Pitchertellis NOI Peggy Bundy, 
and the last but certainly the best one 
leheeea! Thanks for being an awesome 
friend. Good luck at U.R.I. with CUGA. To 
Chris Relly, all state, a trip to rwc, 8:00 
AM hurls, rematch with Bristol, another 
trip to the big dance, 30 pts, a game 
next year, Boddest on the Beach Pags, 
Basketball on Baldwin, where it all start¬ 
ed, shots with Gina Forte. Division 1. CYO 
center, a retreat, somaone else who 
can play basketball next year, oh yeah I 
One last thing-Like I don't see you 24 
hours a day so I ain't puttin nothing and 
trips to PC for more shots with G.F. To 
Craig Lancaster I leave stength Shoes, 
Salem State Trip, Trip to courts, one-on- 
one where I beat you. a shot I make 
when you play me In practice, football 
over the wire game. Blue Hawian Punch 
and Michael Jordan tapes. Thanks for 
makin me 2nd team, I owe ya one G. 
Good luck next year. I'll be visiting, oh 
yeah! One more thing, another wet slop¬ 
py one from Suzy. stay off the Ponagan- 
sett chicks. To Erica Jeanne Cardin I 
leave Herman and Peep-bo, the place 
you love to hug. Grease 2, gumballs, the 
Yankees. Duke, Ba-Boom, Princess Buck, 
Buckmoster,, oh la she-moo, taco Bell, 
Library. Cranberry juice I had at your 
house, William Winsor, Alton Jones, 
March 24. June 26. sprayfDaint, dances in 
the W.W. field, field days, Dongato the 
cot. Frank Simonelli, Mrs. Gruber. Apple 
Dumplin Kids. Mr. Hazard, Quarter-past. 
Cruisin A -F W, $500 tip this summer. I 
have known it done, backstage during 
Madrigal, my broom (broken), and my 
friendship forever-1 LOVE YOU. To Deb 
MorettI an Awful Awful gloss, a jean 
jacket. Mikado, pitti-sing, our wonderful 
two days together in 5th grade, good 
luck at BU, I'll miss you a tot. To everyone 
In chamber singers Put 'em away, a 
great show, Edaville Railroad, and good 
luck In the future, we had a great time. 
To Rob Lewis Mikado, chickens, 24, a 
ride to URI next year, good luck next year 
at RIC. To Val Thomas a great senior 
year, my eternal friendship, come to my 
theater, CYO Center, conclave, our 
search, the death of the New Kids, Mika¬ 
do, every year of singing together, 
memories from our chamber singers, fun 
next year in chamber singers (not), stay 
cool tove yal To Je« Kurbec all the 
money I owe you for the fast food. Bill 
Bennett, a great basketball season, a 
one-on-one where you can beat the 


real Reilly, an awesome intramural team 
next year. Glad to be with you another 4 
years. GO PC. To N.P. possey Peace. 
To Scott Bulger the top of Aspen, mo¬ 
guls the size of VW's. camels, the sum¬ 
mer before 6th grade with me. you and 
Andy, Jaswell's farm. Van Halen, memo¬ 
ries from William Winsor, size 14 shoes for 
your son when he turns 10, a CD player 
that closes, partner, a Calvin Bridges that 
can take us, good luck next year at Col¬ 
orado. try to do SOME school work. To 
Hekll Huler all backrubs I owe you, 
good luck at lezbo I mean GMC, keep 
your smile wherever you go. To Brian Bel- 
lucci Luga 74, Bri 74. a ride to a CYO 
dance, Centerdale liqour, Jon and Z, 
spraypaint. Rolling Rock. 18 inch woofers, 
a daffy, free lift tickets, all the food I 
"supposidly" ate at your house, a bed at 
URI I can use when visiting, x-mass ball 
night with the Colleens, RWC trip, 8 AM 
hurls, good luck next year at URI and with 
Andy. To Allen Dionne OH DIONNE, 
wizzzzzz, TD mobile, uncle waldrop. 
Showcase, 7, the NHL. Mrs. Votto's class, 
LC mobile, junior year, the toilets at John¬ 
son and Wales, church parking tot in 
Providence, the possum you hit with TD 
mobile, thanks for makin' me laugh the 
post couple years, good luck with your 
life, hope I can stay in touch. To Rebec¬ 
ca June Roy a real school PC, good 
luck at the lesser of the two WC, a 
watch for me to use, a gun to shoot Jim 
with. Good luck. To Joe Mac and Stub¬ 
ble k-jam, MAJK, or whatever the hell 
we call ourselves, Cassey, MM/C, good 
luck. To all my other friend* that I don't 
have enough money to pay for, good 
luck in the future and keep smiling. 

I, Jason (Tex) Reno, leave to Erin Feeley 
another growth spurt, a real car, a week 
that you don't cry. a night without EJ, a 
Boston weekend, a foot rub. a suprise 
party that is not a disaster, a sneak out of 
your window, wings, some bass, all the 
times you got mad for nothing, all of my 
tove, all of my temper fits, a broken hand 
for you to sit on, and the best of luck at 
PSC. I hope we can stay together 4ever, 

I tove you. To Kevin AntonuccI, I leave a 
real Honda, a bra for your car, a date for 
the Junior Prom, some bass that can 
stand against mine, a tong night that we 
stay up and rearrange your brothers 
room, to drive my truck next time I get 
arrested, a Toyota Celica across your 
lawn, a weekend job at Wetterau, a 
Brendan Poore chase, and satin. I also 
leave you tots of luck with your father 
cause he's a real nit wit. To Ryan 
McOuIre thanks for helping me out this 
year, I leave you a New Year's Eve to 
r>ever forget, a 12 pack of CLB's, a truck 
and plow for your accident, a ski trip that 
was the best and a friendship that will 
always be here. To Brian VanOorden i 
leave my phone #. a run for rain coats, a 
night to Providence for hot weiners, 
many parties, tots of drives in other peo¬ 
ples cars, thanks for the nickname, an 
accident thats still a secret, and a night 
out that someone else doesn't have to 
pay for you, thanks for all the times that 
you were there for me, you've been a 
pretty cool friend. C-ya next year at the 
country club. I leave to all of my other 
friends tots of luck in the future and con¬ 
grats, we finally made It. Thanks guys. I 
leave to Mr. Dunn all the thanks in the 
world for the pushing and caring he gave 
to me each year at football practice. 
Thanks Mr. Dunn for everything. I will al¬ 
ways remember you. I leave to the 
Smithfield High School faculty a sign of 
relief cause Jason Reno is finally gone, 
but my brother is here. Good luck and 
thanks for your support. To all the Ju¬ 
niors, enjoy it while its here cause it goes 
faster than you think. Good luck to the 
class of 1993. I leave to Brian Reno all 
the luck In the world and some advice, 
put a little effort in your work. Good luck, 

I tove you. Also, the teachers are never 
wrong, trust me. 

I. Renee Richards, leave every person in 
Smithfield High my thanks for all the 
"spare change" I've needed for lunch. 
And I leave peace, tove, happiness and 
hugs. I also want to leave tots of tove and 


thanks to all the teachers I've had, that 
helped me get through High School and 
life itself. So I leave you teachers and you 
kPKDw who you are, all my tie-dyes, mu¬ 
sic, love, harmony, freedom, love beads, 
and hugs. Thank you all. 

I, Scott Ringland, leave to Korl Salzlllo the 
memories of a friendship that can never 
be forgotten, and all the times we 
shared that you will never understand 
how special they were to me. A phone 
call, breakfast at N.C., a clock. I'll miss 
youll I leave to the U.F.O. a special 
thanks for making my short stay at S.H.S. 
a great one. Thanks guys! 

I, Jeff Robitilialle leave to John Hylor a real 
golf swing, all of my clothes, my mom, my 
Steve Miller's Greatest Hits CD, my food, 
working out in the basement. "You got 
nothing, from Robe!" a penalty shot to 
win the state title, 5 years of being my 
best frierxl (thanks). Skoal long cut, box¬ 
ing matches, the bottom of a Busch 
Light, working at Mrs. Cooke's "can you 
take me to the lauixlromat?" money 
whenever you need it, many Friday 
nights at R.I.C., Golf, the game of Golf, 
my bed when I'm at a party, some grun- 
dle and grissle, a bowl of gibblets, "It 
give me the butterflies " climbir»g out 
my window, waterskiing during soccer 
arKJ with Fiddle, a clean bedroom, the 
best horseshoe team in Greenville, a 
"sure-thing" "Morxiay Nights!' sledding 
off the Samui, Slam dunk contests, LOW, 
LOW, LOW!, "See Yal, and I wouldn't 
wanrKJ be yal. Hey! Your a Juke Box 
Hero, a real job (nice car wash), Spxanish I 
memories, and all the others we've had 
as best friends. To Van I leave 3 good 
benders, A Big Rig, $.50 for food, the bot¬ 
tom of a Busch Light, a Job, an alarm 
clock, money to "Pay the Rent" a date 
with Jen George, a new cooler, a couple 
of bucks to pay off the tab up at Scitu- 
ate, all my knowledge on how to "get 
rough" a summer of partying, a Dodge 
Omni not a Horizon, a comb for your butt, 
a mirror for your "tricks", a new vacuum, 
a ride to Haven Brothers in the Rig with no 
headlight, tickets for a pxarty at Charlie's, 
and all other good times we've had. 
Thanks for beir»g a good friend. To Jarod 
I leave my shoulders to stand on anytime 
you can't pull yourself out of the court¬ 
yard after we hang some signs and 
throw some streamers, a million jumps off 
Warren's point, a lesson in playing pool 
arKj throwing horseshoes, another hot, a 
new tennis roquet, a new car, a new 
fake I.D. that your mom won't find, some 
tuna, a lifetime membership to the Wild- 
side Gym, the stamina to run a mile, your 
own truck to use down on the farm - Get 
Fresh! To Mott I leave a 50 lb can of 
Tuna, a weight set, some muscles, some 
real tapes for your car (love that eazy- 
e), a Big Dog, some sun tan oil, air pumps, 
a large mirror to flex in, "I'm Not Drunk!" 
a years subscription to Muscle and Fit¬ 
ness, my memories of my nights down at 
R.I.C., CLB's (many, many), your own lift¬ 
ing belt and gloves, a bigger trunk, 
washboard abdominals, and everything 
else I can't remember. To Ryan (Bart) I 
leave as many CLB's as "the cooler" fits, 
a door that opens, an 85 on 18 at 
Gloucester C.C., a case otter the Christ¬ 
mas Ball, some long spikes, a free grass 
cutting (notl), the inspiration to rake the 
leaves in your yard, good luck at Plym¬ 
outh State, the best time on the "Road 
Trip" to Jersey, a drive cart so you never 
have to walk while playing Golf, a bend¬ 
er when my Mom goes away, a steak 
and cheese grinder and two coffee milks 
for lunch, a fatty (Hal Hal), a trip to Las 
Vegas and Atlantic City after the prom, 
free golf on Mondays, a real job, a "box" 
that tastes like a CLB, a "back roads" 
night of discovering new territory, but 
not remembering it, a weekend pass to 
the "industrial park" a poster of jumping 
jack, a dog to run over, a new GTI, and 
many endless nights of “entertainment" 
good luck in life! Keep in touch. I leave to 
Chris KouolskI a cookbook, a real ad¬ 
vanced moth class, a thesaurus, a cash¬ 
ier's job at Almacs, a real student council 
president, the best golf game of your life 
(when? who krvDwsI), a Red Hot Chili 

162 


Pepper's concert, a $10 Chili Pepper's t- 
shirt, a coffee, a doughnut, a picnic, a 
courtyard golf course, dinner with Mrs. I. 
a safe ride to school (Haaa), $5 to waste 
at the driving range, a late pass to phys¬ 
ics, a day without breaking something, a 
cook-off with Stan Petros, one point on 
your I.Q., my luck to you at VilirvDva, and 
all the intellectual conversations we've 
had over the years that helped us grow 
into young men. Thanks for your friend¬ 
ship, keep in touch. I leave Deborah 
Morotti my thanks, appreciation, and 
love for the years we spent with each 
other. We experienced many things for 
the first time together and I'll never for¬ 
get them, also, I leave you a left cover 
for your outside mirror, karate lessons for 
B.U., some tin foil, kleenex, nutri-grain 
bars, a cracked pod, high low jack les¬ 
sons, name togs for all your relatives, 
more confidence, a picture of me on a 
motorcycle, a trip to Florida, sunscreen, 
a visit to Misquamicut Beach, a lemon for 
Salas' Place (remember why?), a ticket 
to watch Hallween IV for the hundreth 
time, a foot massager, arxd some of self- 
confidence, conceitness, and charm. I 
leave Erica Cardin a bottle of after sun 
totion to rub on my back when your boy¬ 
friend pulls up out of nowhere, a watch 
so you aren't 40 hours late for class next 
year, arrather Mustang, a Billy Joel tape 
since you have none, a CNIi Pepper's 
tape Suck My Kiss!, a dote with Ryan, a 
real job thanks for the free food! A 
morning where we go to the beach and 
John doesn't complain, a standard trans¬ 
mission car so you can run me over, an 
afternoon with Corlyn, a night in the plat 
at the end of your road, a jog through 
your woods, a five mile walk with Matt 
arxj I. arK>ther day when I drive you to 
schod late after you drop off your bro¬ 
ken car, a real chest, a race with Mr 
Cleasby from Edaville Road to his house, 
more than six lines in the Mikado, a new 
leg, an Elks's dinner you don't belong at, 
on egg to throw on Tirna's car, my win¬ 
dow to tap on at 2 in the morning, a 
white carbroliet with white interior, a 
piece of gum everyday, and all other 
funny times durir>g high schod arKi espe- 
cidly that summer after our junior year. I 
leave to Eric Cokillozzi a huge French 
flag, a r>ew Samuri, $.10 for gas, "Mon¬ 
day Night" football (ha, ha. Sue), the 
Octeau twins, real abdomens, a summer 
job, a date with Jen B. and Heather, a 
"trick" a Rejed Javier pose, MASS, WBF, 
Gold's Gym workouts, a real golf swing, 
good luck at Mitchell, skiing, a horseshoe 
lesson, a pod lesson, a party with Big 
Lirxla, a taco from "The Boarder" a day 
we didn't spend at the beach, the week 
at Misquamicut, a night where "the bank 
is at your house' some "big germs" to 
play with, a video camera, a slam dunk 
contest, and everything else i forgot. 
Good kick in life, keep in touch. I leave 
to Jane B. and Amy A. thanks for "It had 
to be you" fashion show 92' 3-2-1 
Pump It!, Club Kitchen, Amy congrats on 
Snow Queen 91' Jar^e I leave you a 
knee, both of you good kick with your 
dancing. You're both great people and 
"Grab a Big Fatty"! Keep in touch. I 
leave to Andy Mott another Mikado so 
you can be the star agdn, a huge jar of 
Planters Peanuts cause you are crazy, a 
gaph of the casts noise lever, dumb 
jokes, "everytime" at all-state, a good 
rouTKl of gdf, an organized basketball 
league, a car pod with Cleasby and Mr. 
Richie, a fight with Judy, and good luck 
man! 

I Robocco Juno Roy, leave Bosty KInnoar 

A roommate at B.U. that will tolerate her 
(J.K.), A Sunday night when Jim doesn't 
can, A momir^ we are on time for schod, 
365 "Good Morning, Rise arxJ Shines!" for 
B.U. next year when I'm not there, A 
white water rafting trip with Helmet 
Head, and Evil Man, Ann 8t Hope with Ed 
and the BotkI Fog, A day where you and 
Chris K. aren't fighting. Any disses I give, I 

dissed-. NOTI, Another trip 

to Edaville Railroad (let's hop>e I at least 
get there this time). Another trip to Syra¬ 
cuse with Sauve Man, Campfires that 
you corxduct Kumbaya at, voed exer¬ 


cises in the car, the night Krishan "slept 
over" Oopsll, All S.N.L. episodes—includ- 
ir>g "New Kids on The Block" and Delta 
Delta Delta", A car ride where I don't put 
your life in danger, Bekki, Kasey, Michelle, 
and Josh's friendly letters and my re¬ 
sponses, -has cancer, she 

really does! (the night at Krishan's), All the 
thanks in the world for your advice on my 
“problems" All my love, I love you, we 
tove YA MOTHA, I love Sammy NOTI, Best 
of luck at B.U. you're gdng for!I To Chris 
KovolskI I leave a trip to the mall, A 
dare, A zillon pedidles. My mustache. The 
R.H.C.P. concert where YOU GOT LOST!I, 
you owe me my dinner and gdf lessons. 
Thanks for lending an ear, and thanks for 
EVERYTHING, I love youl To Kara Salzlllo I 
leave a package of 365 p)ens to see her 
through the next year at schod, A lime. 
Real S'mores, a chorus of Kumbaya and 
a campfire, A Spanish video that never 
was, and A PAIR OF TWO-TONED 
JEANSIIII To Korl Salzlllo I leave a day 
that we both have our Spanish home¬ 
work done, A terws game that I won't get 
sick at, A trip to the mall when I'm not 
locked in the bathroom and a key to get 
me out with. More friendly letters from 
Kasey, Bekki, Michelle, and Josh, Another 
trip to Syracuse with Sauve Man, an un¬ 
wanted search for beer, and a taxi ride 
home, ArvDther CYO ski trip where I can 
stay on a lift. Good Luck in whatever you 
do my fellow S'mores buddy. To Deb 
MorettI I leave some "green alligators 
and long-necked geese, HUMPTY 
BACKED CAMELS and chimpanzees, cats 
and rats and " All the fun Step 

classes arKi free weights we used (NOTI), 
A Sunday without C.C.D. class and a 
SurKday without Jenna, "eucharist is a 
-I" Also a camera just in case the 
r>ext time you drop yours, it breaks (I 
hope rK>t), Have on excellent time at B.U. 
I'll miss yal To Tara Cimini I leave a U2 
concert I can go to, MUTUAL DRIVING 
LESSONS, ArKDther Hell-night at the Drive- 
In and a Hubcap, A rxjte to help along 
English class. Another R.H.C.P. concert— 
Chris got losti Not usil, and to the best of 
luck at Syracuse—I hope you get Har¬ 
rington III. To Jay Schick I leave credit for 
the "Electricity" comrrient, and I would 
tove to leave you the credit for the 
"T.P." comment, but I have to leave it to 
Mike, I leave a real homeroom without 
Mrs. Newcom, Spinal Tap, and Monte Py¬ 
thon-thanks for widening my video hori¬ 
zons, and an ever-etemal U2 concert. To 
Keith Montecalvo I leave a world free of 
Advanced Math, a never ending SMILE I, 
A goalie save— by no other than ROY A 
DO NOT DISTURB! sign for the next year at 
Bryant, The LEGO creation you never let 
me play with that stayed in your locker, 
arxd nTKDSt of all. Best of Luck at Bryant. To 
Usa T. I leave a disk that even you can- 
rx)t lose, A real edition of the newspaper. 
Another play like the or^ we saw in Prov¬ 
idence, An Advarjced Math class you 
can show up for, and another walk to 
Lincoln Woods, "It's rxjt Thoreaul!" To 
MIchaol Phillip Rollly I leave a watch so 
he can tell time instead of asking me 
every ten secorxds. His own personal 
copy of Crime arto PurHShment, Credit for 
the "T.P." remark (fourth of July), a mas¬ 
sage for everyday you are at P.C. next 
year, and a bus ticket to see me at a 
REAL college—Wheaton. To Dave An¬ 
derson 1 leave a Chta Pet for his birthday, 
ou block babies, A Tutorial lesson in Ad- 
varrced Moth (NOTI we both have no 
clue). Ar>other hair scruncNe, permission 
to watch me play Field Hockey, Another 
snowball fight. The best Betty Crocker 
cake EVERI, a harto massage in Mr. Len¬ 
nox's class and also Public Speaking 
notes. Have a great time at URL To Both 
Mandovlllo I leave a chemistry test that 
he can do better on than me, A frierKl— 
LOBSTER friend that isl A day without Ms. 
HamiM yelling at us. You talk to me and 
get me in trouble! I. and a night with the 
Easter Bumy—"Thanks Easter Bunnyll" 

I. Korl leave to MIchollo (MS, Mich) red,- 
croquet, end Chicos drout, the wipeoff 
board we covered with writing. NC, 
SWORD, author/arthur, 15 hrs 7min. the 
curb at dells. "Ka Karen do you 


wanna do tNs?" Ginger ole in wine gloss¬ 
es. pxDwdered sugar and strawberries, 
Jeep men, "Who taught you how to 
pass on the right? MY BROTHA DO!" 
The knowledge that we not only WON, 
but ruled at the carnival games. Our 
street. The first person I told about Joy, 
my diary and pouncing on you. Foundng 
sisters of the "S" club Tellos those 
skirts "Oh my god turn around, let 
me see your face I forgot what you 
looked like!" "You're obviously not going 
looking like that!" and finally, A true 
friend to the end who I'll sincerely miss! I 
love youl Don't change, and I mean it! To 
Karen I leave always beirrg there, cruis- 
ng. the fun times we've shared, one par¬ 
ticular halloween night, RALLYPOINT. 
Talks about J-fC, a shoebox collection 
like mine, all the poems and notes we've 
read together, conversations while I was 
babysitting, an attitude like mine when it 
comes to certain things, rx) more teas, 
the hell trip ar»d 8 month fight, CONFI¬ 
DENCE, arto a guidebook on how to dial 
a phone (kidding) Don't forget al my 
lectures! Love Yal To Jen I leave NC Get 
Jet. Our Gym Rap with Nicole "Why the 
hen are we in school" Walks on the trols 
behirto your house collecting weeds, 
conversatiorYS about J + T, thanks fa ol 
the advice, ou trip to the beach house 
with Billy, Pizza with anchovies, throwing 
HEAVY rocks at your middle name, and 
my story burned. Good luck! To Maritia 
(LS. DorKj) I leave yellow-croquet, the 
million times I misspelled you name, ca- 
nivals, the original outfits. DG's, "We urn. 

got yogurti" Ducking in the ca at 
Chili's, freedom, luck with everything, 
awsome times in the future at SU, the 
krYowledge that we both understand 
each other probably better than anyone 
else Your punching bag, CAREFREE, 
and ou chat on your lawn. I leave to 
Tara (TS) Block-croquet, a car radio and 
rYOt fried ham, JJJ sisters, SU, James Har- 
rirrgton HI, the wallet, the clothes, the BED, 
his perfection and the Robin hood pic¬ 
ture we almost stole. SNOCONES, the 
horrible pinapple stuff you guys made 
me drink, the bathroom incident 
Matt-"Those guys were checking you 
out!" Tara- "That's cause we're PRETTY!" 
Apple frerYch toast, breakfast at 3AM, 
"You think you're funny!" Ta Ray's 
behirxJ you! " And he'd say get out of 
my bed " LAUGH LAUGH I'M SO FUNNYI 
"oh my godi" Sophomore year. Carnival 
games, the waiter at friendly's and the 
Chinese place, quesidillas and CHILI, 
(Vegetarian) NOT Thayer ST., Men in 
towels, an the rude comments you 
make, Reeses peanut butter cups, "BUY 
SOME?" meetirYg Dan, JUST DO IT! cou- 
age, the horrible summer, our chat at the 
baseball game, me as your psychiatrist, 
a deck of cards, the realization that you 
must push 7 digits on a phorre to get it to 
work rYot 6. last boyscout night, the 
guys who gave us money for the phone, 
attemptirYg to dietl Our adventures of 
the pxast and those of the future 
"Just draw a little orarYgeman at the bot¬ 
tom of the p>aper. you'll get ini" Love ya 
see ya next year either Flint or Day. To 
Erica I leave, Mela, Jeanie queen, sau¬ 
sage and peppers, gravy, eclairs, little 
murYChkirYS, the dog behirYd the nursery 
school that bit Kara's sandal, LEE'S with 
25c. swappirYg kids. Patti's, cops and rob¬ 
bers on the hai. PROSPITO, and luck you 
don't rYeed see ya at the next famly 
reunion, "YO CUZI" To Lisa, all our ad¬ 
ventures, "Let's go to the beach, 1st 
night, DON'T PULL MY HAIRI, COOKOUT 
PART I, arYd aH your clothes that I sti 
have! Good luck in Europ>el To Barbara 
"Come on Barbara everybody's doin itl" 
My tharYks for always being there for me 
when I rYeed you. Our weekend at my 
grarYdparents house, "You don't eat 
enough have some riYore chicken." 
CuttiTYg coTYcert choir, Thayer ST. John, 
SHAWN. arYd that weird one who kept 
disappearing, AH of the clothes in my 
closet that you don't already have, 
CONFIDENCE AND ORGANIZATION, my 
rYogging about keeping your shouldefs 
back, REAL men, hours of us talking, stu¬ 
pid but fun adventures. fightirYg on the ski 




trip,-"you started it!” Fine, i admit it I'm 
not aiways right i MONEY- because you 
bve to spend it. the ieather jackets we 
never got. you being punished and me 
raking your lawn for you to be able to go 
outi The weekend uncle John stayed 
over. 6th period walks. "The only snob at 
poperama was you". Our script-SAM. 
JAMIE. CRYSTAL- "Let's climb out this win¬ 
dow and down a tree and get Pizza. HEh 
.. . I have an idea, lets get 1/8^^ with 
cheese ..arnd all the luck in the futurel 
I tove youl To the ORIGINAL CLIFFDIVERS 
(Jason. Andy. Mike. Keri. Kara and Heath¬ 
er) I leave "Jump Bi— Jumpl” Kara's 
whining, the tong hikes to the cliffs, all the 
fun we've had there, and the rope 
across the lake we never used! To Becky 
I leave, our Spanish movie, the awsome 
entertainment sent for Casey and Bekki. 
piecing together the note and finding 
out the unedited truth, the topic I want¬ 
ed in Public Speaking. TAXI'S my cocky 
cousin. SUAVE MAN. MEN IN TOWELS, the 
bathroom incident, a key. a ladder, and 
0 chisel for the next time, and luck in the 
future... To Betty, Sardines lemon sisters 
hortford. arachnaphobia. chats about 
We. a fight between me and Kristen that 
you weren't in the middle of. TAXI'S. Syr¬ 
acuse trips. Matts attitude, all my tove... 
"thanks for dissing mel" good luck with 
Krishan and in college, and finally all my 
planned trips to your locker with impor¬ 
tant secrets before 3rd period. To Jess 
(GS) I leave green-croquet. Thayer St.. 
RoHerblading. the "S" club, me you and 
Mich and all our lost golf balls, more ziti 
and another weekend with Uncle John. 
To Mrs Jenkins I leave you. worry free 
rK»w that we've graduated, and my per¬ 
sonal thanks for all you've done for our 
class. We really did appreciate iti To Ja* 
ion, the day you crashed through the 
screen door, absurdism, cliff diving. "3 is 
the number that shall be counted to ..." 
nny favorite neighbor. "Lucky is the wom¬ 
an .. ." ALL RIGHT FINE I'LL TAKE AWAY 
THE MAYBE! "Do you always make a hab- 
t of going up or>e way streets?" and 
finally, the knowledge that the backdoor 
will always be open for you... I tove you. 

.. keep in touch. To Scott I leave the 1st 
ohone call, meeting at the mall, going 
aver Dana's house, the ice capades. our 
walks, talking every night, the ashes from 
the finite book I'm going to bum. Thanks 
for always being there, luck in the future, 
all my diets, doniel. J & D's. talking all 
Tight . . . rrext question, the beach and 
sunrise, fog. Bickfords Pancake House. 
Tm not the beach and sunrise, fog. Bick¬ 
fords Pancake House. "I'm not kidding 
3IVE ME MY KEYS" (O.K. fine I admit it I 
jeserved to be hit) and happiness in 
whatever you do. Love ya. To Kara (TS) 
feBow-croquet) I leave. Florida. "Watch 
/our head I'm gonna put my surfboard in 
fhe bock." C+L Parties, fighting on the 
fennis courts, my wadrobe which you 
TOve half of. Kirsten and Coker, "a spe- 
:ial boyfriend" listening to my lectures. 
x)ston. my best friend, the discussions 
we have, short stories. PGA tennis tour* 
ley in Palm Beach. "All our childhood 
Tiemories arto all my tove forever." I 
.ove You. To Kristen all our fights, baby¬ 
sitting boomer, tanning. Aunt Marys on 
fhe 4th of July, the cliffs in the middle of 
fhe ocean. Hartford, lemon sisters. 2 
lxxjses/2 meals, and our beds at cape 
cod. good luck at ASU. To Heather I 
leave treasure chest, cliff diving in purple 
underwear, one night alone with Allen, 
our high school, the knowledge and 
common sense you need to make deci¬ 
sions. and all the fun we've had in the 
past. To Joe I leave KFC. One way 
streets, the tape I destroyed. I'm not a 
meddler. I'm glad you're a nice guy. dis¬ 
cussions. -everyone knows they lied, all 
my love, good luck in Maine, and the 
knowledge that you are one of my best 
friends. To Keith I leave the day you Jeff 
and Guilbeau dumped me in the river. 
Nice guys don't always finish lastl. Long 
talks. Dairy Cream during period 6 and 
audobon trails tool, "Who knows, maybe 
someday Httle Keithe will play in the 

backyard wffh." Boxer shorts, you 

are good looking, trips to your house at 


1AM K ... E ... I ... T ... H-don't 

prejudge people. Geometry class, and 
thanks for all your advice. I really do 
"Love" you. To Valerie I leave breakfast 
at adrians, confidence and vulnerability, 
ducking in the car. riding in the rain, "Fol¬ 
low, follow, follow" Randy and his boxer 
shorts, our chats, individuality you will al¬ 
ways possess, "My foot loves yours" Your 
quotes on tove, and all the tears you 
shed over my problems this pxast year. I'LL 
MISS YOU! To Amy I leave our hilarious 
discussions about parents, a night when 
you actually go out with me. pxDint 
break, and luck in the future. To MC I 
leave my wadrobe, a few clients of 
mine, the JOBS. Pine ST, and my hair. To 
Deb I leave real friends you can count 
on, the fun we had during tennis, and 
luck at BU. To Mott I leave, an addition 
on my house so we no longer have to 
share a room, a wordprocesser that we 
don't fight over, our discussions at the 
lake, my good advice, and the knowl¬ 
edge that you really are a "special" per¬ 
son. To my Paront* I leave all my tove, a 
quiet house when me and Ka go away, 
and all the memories we've ever shared 
together. We Michelle and Keri leave 
Jon and Hoathor on invitation to the "S" 
club-NOTI 

I, Jason Schick, leave to Joff class champs 
of '90, a kid named Giovanni, playing in 
the snow, a red hot chilipepper. a feast, 
being in a rush, ganung ganung ganung, 
some musical taste, a car with a smoke¬ 
screen. a hammond organ, a tasty past¬ 
ry & a house next to mine in Utopia. 
You're great. Kara* my favorite rreighbor 
- an argument you win. an endless day 
at Coldor, cliff diving, and many more 
years of being a close and special friend. 
Joe - a jolly green giant, a paranoid an¬ 
droid, a bungee cord and a swim at the 
beach. Koith - a dark helmet. 2 Spinal 
Tap tickets, a poll btowet. a soap op)era 
& a ski trip. Pot - some good and accu¬ 
rate predictions, a million more corrcerts, 
a Europ>ean swallow, and a hitchhiker's 
guide to the Galaxy. Keri - some floppy 
hair, a holy grail, a visit to Cornell and 
beirrg a great friend. Uta - a philosophi¬ 
cal talk, a wheel of fish. Lola, oatmeal, a 
mobil home, an eel named Aldahar and 
finding incredible. Held! - a smile, rush, a 
freckle, a Grinch. a jeep. 32. and a green 
nrxxintain. All my other friends - a real 
team for P.C. - an ouvert sign - a coach's 
pink slip, a cub, a bomb, an apple shav¬ 
ing business. Uh Hyult, Jethro Tully, and 
thanks for being there. 

I. Eric Schweitzer, being of sound mind 
NOT I would like to leave a couple of 
things to a couple of people for a couple 
of reasons. To Joy Plette many a good 
time and many a good laugh but specifi¬ 
cally I leave you a countless number of 
R.E.M. bootlegs, 4 soft tacos and a small 
pepsi, a lovey shirt with orange shorts, 2 
bags of chow mein noodles, a truck that 
"went away", a one on orre interview 
that we still "have to get to", the Shiny 
Happy PeofDle dance, a bag of combos 
and a can of diet coke, a pair of hedge 
clippers to your monsterous bush of a 
head, the dance of bass, one ex "ma¬ 
nipulator" (you can have herl) I also 
leave you finite math to do with it what 
you Willi I leave you MY Kim Basinger 
poster and a partridge in a pear tree. To 
Andre Hantel I leave orange shoelaces, 
a blanket to hide under, a new way to 
arrange your room, a gun to shoot the 
guy who cut your hair, a wand of wis¬ 
dom, a camp counselor clipboard, a ra¬ 
zor and some poison to kill that fur ball of 
a dog that attacks me. "I hate you", 
and os many horror movies as you and 
Dana con watch. To Pat I leave a car 
that runs, "slam dancirrg in the rock'n'roll 
pit", a healthy, fresh smelling dog, a non 
obsolete computer, a new bowl for your 
hair, a pair of formal clothes that aren't 
imitation, new friends (because the old 
have just disapp>eared), talent to be a 
D.M., a large cup of beer over your 
head, actual knowledge of cars, the 
ability r»ot to be John, and last but not 
least "PATSLAW" who needs it. To Alli¬ 
son I leave four years full of tense fighting 
which we can both agree loved almost 


every minute of, a bag of brown lunch 
bags, and I leave you a strong right hook 
to hit me with, and the ability to be able 
to be mean at any given moment. To 
Mark I leave a lifetime supply of Ron V., a 
truck that doesn't shake, a real "pit", a 
new pair of "icy blues", a red flannel, a 
Slayer shirt, and oodles and oodles of the 
beverage by which you are the god of 
beer, and Sunday nights at Confetti's. To 
Ted I leave the ability to agree with me 
about something, a rK>n-fallic haircut, 
lunch money, the "mats", a hand like Jimi 
Hendrix, the ability to "mark pit", cable 
TV, that annoying face you make, red 
chunks (like someone else who copied 
you), the ability to prance through open 
fields majestically, and just be yourself. 
To Don I leave all the celery and teriaki 
you can take, and finally someone who 
crushes your car so that its "smaller than 
everyone elses". The Provincotown 
Boys I leave "slammin", well water, alter¬ 
native chics, "the Z". cutting the roof off 
things, an unsold Blazer, "docs", plaid, 
rabbits, rednecks, Tim Simeone, the 
Cure. R.E.M., scavenger hunts. Sunday's 
at Wendys. rap music, disco, tractor 
pulls, $1.29 breakfast special, stage divin, 
drop dead Fred, the young ones, black 
adder, the evil shoe salesman, the kids 
on the haH. and drinking jars, AM radio, 
and orchard p)each yuppie water. The 
tost and best of all to Amy I leave all the 
tove in the world you are the best thing 
that ever happened to me and I owe 
you everything in the world to the cutest, 
sp>ecialist girl in the world who isn't afraid 
of beir>g herself rx) matter what the con¬ 
sequences. your my little baby and I tove 
you more than all the world. 

I. Darlene Sefema, leave Heather Moree, 
more nights of spying on that certain 
someone while running through the jun¬ 
gle, watching the guys work on their 
cars, chasing red vettes. Simon. Rich- 
man, and all of our other SNL buddies, 
dreadlocks, Antoinne and Ursula, missing 
keyholes, everyday sightings of Keith, our 
secrets, coffee stains, a new goofy toy, 
things that fall out of a pant leg, a gor¬ 
geous guy, and most of all the best of 
luck in everything you doi I leave Amy 
Robinson everything so far that we've 
been through and morel Talking forever 
on the phone, pool partners, worrying 
together, a muzzle, tots of headaches, 
cruising in the convertibles, the how to 
be just like Darlene book - NOT. a new or 
any kind of car, a job. a day in school, 
the perfect boyfriend, good hair days, 
egg babies, hypocrites, a brush, a trip to 
Florida, and any other memories I'll never 
forget! I leave Kerry Teeden one small 
troll, a raincheck for that place next to J 
and D's, red ends, no more books to 
read, a mouth that opens when you talk, 
a perfect tan, John F., cruisin the streets, 
any kind of convertible car, laughing so 
hard until you, you know, rice, burnt pop¬ 
corn, a dream guy on a motorcycle, a 
beer bottle of lilacs, a bar of soap, hours 
at Stop -F Shop near the beach, your old 
buddy Wess, all you can eat Chinese 
food, tong walks, beeping cars, Nick's 
autobiography. Matt who has no clue, 
and of course more fun at college next 
year! 

I, Renee Sepe, leave Lauren DeCetare 

lessons in ironing, the UFO at Lirjcoln Mall, 
a new license plate, the Phantom Celica. 
someone who will stay at the beach with 
you. a little pumpkin, Nancy Drew and 
the crew mennories, another night for 
you to get kidnapped in the Recan ride. 
Boo, a new pair of black jeans from the 
snowball fight, a winning smile, a con¬ 
vertible, a summer with Good Vibrations 
Pinkie, gas money for all those times we 
drove up and down the Ave. all night 
long. Beefie in the trunk, one last party at 
Sean's house just for old times, Rudy's 
house. Bruuceel Redness, the fist fights 
that I always win. a dent in Wayne's car 
from you. worship under the influence of 
DDC, the paw print, a smart boyfriend, 
one last wish if time could have stopped 
and things would have never changed. 
You kr>ow what I mean. I leave to Jo Ann 
Santanginl the time we got chased from 
Warwick to Pawtucket. I didn't do any¬ 


thing, Mike Smith beep beep! Our tong 
talks. Vantage the blue drink, Michael, 
cully diddle. Ron and Fred what a night 
to remember if only I could. Journalism 
class. Hurricane Bob, I'm sure we will nev¬ 
er forget that one. all the feasts. Sechio 
and the bet, throwing up, Mr. Nics, Mario 
arxJ Eddie, EMO, Abdule, Jake and Eric 
WAW, who cheated on who, Mike's 
house, all those stories if only one was 
there. I leave Shannon Tardio the ulti¬ 
mate STKDb for a friend (hint) and thanks 
for all those times I used you for a ride 
home, thanks for listening to all the good 
tales. I leave Sherri a carton of Newports 
on ice. To Usa (Crusty) I leave you my 
boyfriend sir>ce you will try to take him 
anyway. One. two. three, four. I think you 
know the rest. And an appointment to 
Vision World. I leave Kerry Teeden all our 
memories from 8th grade, Bahama Bobs, 
memories of John, the days we left 
school, the summer of '91, New Years 
Eve '92, thanks for always listening, 
Sean's house, Wayne's party, the con¬ 
vertible. ADAP, Mr. Ed. I leave KImmy Z 
New Year's Eve '92. all the Jimmy memo¬ 
ries, a Fiero, rockin at the Forty Four, 
swinging at Nardie, ADAP, beep! beep! 
feet fun, Jerry, babysitting at Peter's, 
one you'll never forget, I see your .... I 
think you know the rest. Michael and Jay, 
memories in Donna's office, the ghetto 
glide, the Recan ride, hell riden, barrel 
smashing, what's up girls? (David), the hill. 
Extra Mart (Boomer's house), the weenie 
truck. I smell bacon, the cops. DDC. I 
leave Sarah all the memories of when 
you came down SCA, the possee, keep 
bustin a sag, get over Tony, our salads, 
our fights, our tong talks, Feb '91 to June 
'91. Tony memories, Sean's parties, I'm 
sure you will never forget those, SEVS, all 
the letters I never mailed, Michael and 
Todd memories, the 4th of July week¬ 
ends, New Year's Eve '92, the Lincoln 
party, the cops, the birth certificate, the 
beach, Natacia and Julie, what a joke, 
Bahama Bobs, Bratt, the feast at least 
the or>es we made it to, never forget the 
laughs, the goodbyes, and the memo¬ 
ries, BBF. I leave Pag$ our ex-boyfriend 
and oil our tormenting in textile class. 
Best of luck with Todd, maybe one of 
these days you'll tell me something worth 
listening to, by the way finish your soccer 
ball yet. I leave textile class hello . . . 
minus 10. all the gossip memories ones I'll 
never forget. I leave Mrs. Smith all the 
thanks for being there for me this year. I 
leave Donna all the thanks for listening, 
advising and understanding all my prob¬ 
lems. You really changed my views in a 
tot of things. Maybe or»e of these days I'll 
stay away from these guys, thanks for 
everything. 

I, Shannon, leave to Denise, a night we 
actually do go out. a day you don't 
have to babysit, Heeey Baaabyl, not!. 
Sucker!, all my problems and stories, a 
friend I can trust, Mr. Bubbles, a liscense, 
someone that doesn't hit on your boy¬ 
friend. a graduation party without you- 
know-who, February 17. 1991, March 20. 
1992, the elevator, my little voice, those 
"places" I showed you. my car that 
shakes at 70, and an^hing else I forgot. 

I. ShanrK)n. leave to Kerry Rocky Point, Hick¬ 
ey Man. your robots, that 1 "idiot" (as 
you put it), hockey players, the thanks 
for making me take Business Law and 
Spanish IV. Lincoln Mall, Mike (Heeeyl). all 
those times we laughed in peoples 
faces-"We've gotta stop doing thatl", a 
package of hot dogs, the bumper cars 
and the Rock-n-Roll at Rocky Point, a life¬ 
guard T-shirt, bug eyes. "Tubby" and all 
those other nicknames we had for those 
"mall" people, a double date with Nikki 
Sixx and Vince Neil, someone you can 
talk to about anything, and the thanks 
for being one of my best friends over the 
last four years. 

I. Shannon, leave to Gary, the elevator, Mr. 
Bubbles, a bubble bath, and a trip to the 
beach. 

I, Shannon, leave to Renee, ears that don't 
stick out, all those times you used me for 
a ride home, all the times you listened to 
my problems, all the advice you've given 
me, my helpful advice about that cer- 
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tain someone - I was right!, and thanks 
for being a friend who knows how to 
keep her mouth shut - Thanks Ney Ney. 

I. Shannon, leave to Heather a lifetime sup¬ 
ply of salt & vinegar potato chips, straw¬ 
berries. Goofy, a car with power steer¬ 
ing. all the times we went bowling. J & 
D's. your dermlished evil baby egg, and 
a can of siHy string. 

I. Shannon, leave to Amy a piddle, a day 
you don't have to stay out of school, my 
birthday frogs, a backache, a ride to 
school, and about $50 so I can actually 
get some gas money out of you. 

I. Shannon, leave to Angella kindo nutdos, 
pervert's nursing home, anything and ev¬ 
erything that is tie-died, the night we 
tried to find Heather's house, chili dogs, a 
package of color pencils, and our gym 
picture (twins). 

I. ShanrKDn, leave to Lisa arKi Littie T and 
awesome child development class, a 
shoulder to cry on, and lots of luck after 
graduation. 

I. Shanr>on, leave to Bill all the fun times we 
shared, ali my stupid faces, my little 
voices, my problems and stories, and 
thanks for being my best friend. I iove 
you. 

I. Shannon, ieave to D.V., K.T.. G.L.. A.R., 
H.M.. A.P.. R.S., L.P.. and T.H. all the fun we 
hod at SHS. Thanks for being the best 
friends anyone could ever ask for, and all 
the luck arKi happiness you ail deserve. I 
love you guys and I'll miss you! 

We, Shannon and Donite, leave Gary La- 
Franco leave a night of fixing the head- 
board and plumbing.why. no? 

I, Tomoko Shibayama, leave Jill Jotson 
thank you very much helping me all the 
time when I was sod, homesick, study 
arxj everything. I had a good time with 
you. Cross your fingers my relationship 
with Buffallo, New York and I will cross my 
fingers with your Henrick. Say "HI" to Tina. 
I'm coming to Denmark to see you. I 
leave Amy R. and Soth M. thank you for 
teaching me ail very nice words. I'm go- 
ir»g to tell all my friends in Japan about 
you guys. I'm sure I'm going to miss you 
guys. Thank you for being friends. I leave 
Becky D. thank you very much being 
good frierKJs with me. Good luck for one 
more year in this Smithfield high schooi. I 
hope I can see you again. 

I, Beth Skurka, leave Jeff AInley another 
night in Mexico, a night I decide where to 
go, a movie we haven't seen, room 
1708, a shower, an embarrassing mo¬ 
ment you will never forget, memories 
that will last forever, a day I don't com¬ 
plain. and all my love and best of luck to 
you in your future. Maybe dreams come 
truel i leave Mary Lawrence a gym class 
we may have participated in. another 
Happy Hour, a quiet day in the library, a 
day I don't complain, and best of luck in 
college and always from a friend always. 

I leave Mark Fogarty a gym class you 
may actually have dressed for, a serious 
conversation, a day without a dumb 
Mary Joke, a toilet that will flush, many 
more memories and best of luck always. 

I, Jarod Smith leave to Pot Mackitky an all 
nighter in the village in the woods, a ten 
mile run, a happy marriage with your 
awesome girlfriend Sarah, a intimate mo¬ 
ment with your Mom, a pair of socks and 
undenvore, also the green pair of under¬ 
ware under your bed. 1000 bags of gro¬ 
ceries that doesn't even come close to 
the food I've eaten over your hosue, fi¬ 
nally, the day we walk down the beach 
atKl look better than Motty. To my old 
friend Matt Bowker I leave an endless 
game of football in the street during a 
hurricane, a fight at lorson, a muffin at 
smitty, a game of technoball, a day we 
don't put owr bodies through hell, the 
seat, window, and the night I was in the 
trunk of the Jetta, an all nighter. To Brian 
Van Oorden, I leave a New Years party 
for the next 20 years then we stay home 
and wait for our kids, your bathroom not 
a mess, a Hustler magazine that you 
wanted, many nights in Tony's and Dairy 
Mart, a bald butt, a hockey career in 
college. Good Luck, it was the best time 
of life. To the rest of the senior guys like 
Tex. Bart, Heff, Cat, Hibbie, sorry I didn't 
leave you all something but here's a few 


words of memory. I ieave stand up for 
rights, a night in the Jetta, a correct mis¬ 
sion. the night I was left at Apple Valley - 

This quote. "Cat help I going.", the 

bears in the brat, a new biue carpet, a 
(Dull up. a boxing match in the dungeon. I 
leave to the girls of S.H.S. my love even 
to the ugly ones, my window open to girl 
who me a date still. I leave to Sully my 
friendship piease write me a turtle bet 
which I will win and my heart which you 
managed to capture. To the senior girls I 
leave endless laughs because you'll stop 
laughing with me and not at me, yeah 
right, love ya. To the freshman table I 
leave a chip and a smile, an oreo and an 
apple. Hey Jean S. that Mark Bowker kid 
is looking awful cute. To Danielle I leave 
rides in the morning when I am a jerk 
because I'm still sleeping. To Melissa I 
leave a night she has rx)t had with 
Adam. To S.H.S. Football team I leave a 
intimate moment with Mr. Bouglio. To 
Bellford and all nighter, Bubba in charge 
of the search of the eternal buzz, a worm 
I did not eat, answer to couple test, to 
John C. Oargamel "Are you smoking!" 
Welbe a real girl friend, Linguini a party in 
your house. Perkins the YMCA Gym. An¬ 
thony my thanks, Sharny a job and a 
football career, Rhule a healthy season 
glad we played Thanksgiving together. 
As your captain I leave you with this: the 
kjck I never had next season, sticks to¬ 
gether no matter what, you guys are 
always in my heart and prayers, you are 
the real men of Smithfield High and now 
it's your time mine is over. 

I, Robort Smith, leave Kim Brown all the 
tove arKJ happiness I can give her. and 
wish her the best of luck in her senior 
year. 

I, Brian Sullivan, leave; Tammlo Zarr- an 

eternity at McCabe and the biink of an 
eye at SHS, a lastin friendship, big hair, 
her list of boyfriends from Junior High to 
present, and most important- our smiles, 
laughs and conversations in homeroom 
204, Dickie the clown. Chris Vandall- 
(you damn Nazil) Good luck at Whea¬ 
ton, a croissant over the Atlantic, a trip 
to Paris, a luxury van, Newport, awe¬ 
some gym classes, badmitton champs, a 
locker partner, (a beach house), a 
Christmas Ball date, strange noises, and 
friends for life. Shannon Tardio and Ker¬ 
ry Toodon- "SEQUINS". Interesting 
clothes, baby murderer, frogs. Q-tips, 
and notes on the Platten. maybe some¬ 
day I'H krvDw how many pairs of boots 
you have, slut I Vora + Vicki- Can I pet 
your dog? Pennies on an escalator, 
Washington D.C., a rainy day in Williams¬ 
burg. an awesome 9th grade French 
class, a swatch, what color is your hair 
today?, Boston. Hail Vera, awesome 
friends. Arts -h Crafts, Vickivictoria, V-i-k- 
i. a real middle narrje baby Ruth I. you 
were great dance dates, can't wait for 
R.I.C.. you both been great! Moo. Me¬ 
gan + Beth- Beverly, Megan where do 
you live now?. Flash, a never ending term 
paper, great lunches, I hate Geometry, 
bannarKis, turtles, clarinets, tessellations. 
Right?, #. spacey, cheerleader, y and 
why-y-y-y, Brett. Tyrone, Ms. Cambeo, 
Parachute and Mrs. Parachute, Pita, 
Stan, an engagement ring in the woods, 
(like I believe that one!) Butler, and a 
great friendship. Cadi + Janice- Wel¬ 
come home, great bus buddies. I'm a 
little fa clempt, talk amongst yourselves, 
hill billies. Jade, Skip, a line of gum in the 
road. Jessie (I hate you). Do you have 
any gum?, friends for ever! Good luck. 
Mike - I leave you a kidney shot, an 
American Legion letter in your closet, a 
trip through Davisville, 3 months with Jill, 
an awesome Algebra teacher, an awe¬ 
some French teacher, a broken leg, 3 
more years at Smithfield. and Frot parties 
in New Hampshire. 

I Kerry Teeden leave to Lauren and Renee 

the summer of 91. the best summer of my 
life, let's go to adap, cruzin MSA, Sean's 
house, Bahama Bobs, Lincoln party, Al¬ 
pine. Whayne's party, cliff diving on Rt. 
146, who will Kerry go home with tonight? 
Bugsy. Smithfield girls are so cool! There 
they are-keep driving I cruzin in the con- 
vertible-those girls in the convertible 


were picking up all the guys! Sal's acci¬ 
dent in Taco Bell, the NWA tape; Gang- 
sta! Gangstal -Thanks for all the great 
memories girls! I leave to Lauren "one 
nite-do it all "Deceasare. Bahama Bobs, 
"how did we get in the middle of this 
fight?" flying over Taco Bell, everytime I 
see you's two you have the same song 
on, "It's such a good vibration!" can you 
yoke me for a funky ride? what? 7 peo¬ 
ple in the RX-7, Dongl -watch out for the 
lampi nice undenvearl playing cards- 
boom I got your boyfriend! chariot's of 
fire, this is my American flag, what's your 
name? what do you want it to be? kid¬ 
napped, BRRUUCCEEE! Mr. Ed, Scarey P.. 
Tom's party- Oh Jo-AnnTom's hot! Rick's 
house. How many pancakes are you 
gona make cool? Meliss, don't break on 
the highway! Cruzin CT.. Welcome to 
Mass, Lasellete Shrine. Lunch w/T.C. aka 
mute and the bum w/the ski hat, DAH! 
I'm your lover. Excuse me! 1 Time to make 
the . . . donutsi why are you talking to 
your glass? I know my toes are bluel Elvis 
is dead, 1-900-HOT-HOT-HEELLOOOI a 
nite out w/David and Armornd-the Force 
is not with you! No stupidi you'll scratch 
your carl You krxDw your my bestest bud¬ 
dy in the whole universe, thanks for all the 
laughter and tearsi I leave meilsta Oodi- 
gkin, the girl with the loudest laugh and 
the most nervous person I know, the 
freshman class, the accident. Is the wall 
getting closer? New Year's 91 at my 
crib-what are you? Yeah I give me a few 
more! M.I.A. -were his lips big? Valen¬ 
tine's night and all the long talks, the fit¬ 
ness center-where is it? you a mean 
witch! watch those hootersi guys in cabs 
at the Atrium, a funny movie w/my Dad, 
the Burger King drive through and the 
best laugh of my life! I leave Amy Robin- 
ton a candlelight dinner and lots of rice, 
a fun week in Block Island, red shorts, 
horse back riding through the jungle, with 
a horse that didn't move. July 4th. the 
guy at DG's, hurigry waiters-is that okay? 
a guy with money, an AT 8t T calling 
cord. Boomer's breath, and the hill at Ap- 
plebee's. Your one of my best friends, 
thanks for always being there! I leave 
Shannon Tardio a class without me! Lin¬ 
coln Mall, a double date w/my little p>ear 
and chickey. Feedback concerts, the 
hot dog Mike squished; his high heeled 
boots. Dr. Scott and the story, Sebastians 
hair, the floormats you slipped on, the 
stairs you fell down, the stairs you tripped 
up, the "last date" in April, the worst 
movie ever made, the whip cream fight, 
all the guys we've met at Rocky Point 
over the past years. Thanks for all the 
great time over the past four years, fyour 
a great friend! I leave Doriono Soioma a 
new car, a day out in the convertible 
mustang, the song Juanita, a day when 
we take showers in the summer, a supply 
of sunless tanning lotion, the fitness cen¬ 
ter, where is it? New Jack City tape, and 
a chose home from the mall. Thanks for 
taking me to school everyday, good luck 
with Keith, and see you at R.I.C. in Sep¬ 
tember! I Leave Heather Mowry a date 
with a Caldor shoplifter, power steering, 
a nite without bowling, tea and oranges, 
dred locks for the prom, a date that 
talks, and a guy without a girlfriend- 
thanks for all the talksi I leave Gina Moro¬ 
ni my blue GAP shorts, NJC tape, J.F. and 
the chase home from D.G's, flowers in a 
beer bottle, AU COTTON, Bona the cat, 
Chad, Bono's toe nails, a fight with the 
kitchen sink, after school specials. Per- 
winkles. Images, a date with a convict, 
my closet, dye for my orange hair, Eric 
Hoopus and the note, cruzin in the Volvo, 
10 inch heels for the prom, a prom date 
that doesn't puke, going to the N.P. li¬ 
brary to study! NOTI Mr. T's computer lit 
class, Jeff's gonrKi run over your lawn 
and bum down your house! a date with a 
little troH. the guy with the face on his 
shirt, and a real tan (whiteyl) You know I'll 
always be here when you want to talk 
and good luck with Matt. I leave Cathy- 
mundo Slader a date with ads and 
Jimbo, cruzin MSA in the convertable, 
getting pulled over with 8 million guys in 
your car, Tom's pxarty, Sean's house, No¬ 
vember 22, shopping in weird preepy 


stores. Boomer smoking in my car, trying 
to keep up with you when we walk, ar¬ 
chery in gym class, and all the great ad¬ 
vice you give to me I Cathy-miesterl Wi 
Cathy and Lauren ieave Kristen Bou¬ 
dreau a bottle of lysol, a squid dinner, o 
fun party, the gross talks, and the upstairs 
p>ossee forever. 

I, Vicki Thienei, leave to Vera (Vmzs) 

Toth a graphing calculator, a day with 
Mrs. Newcum, a normal family, an awe¬ 
some party with frozen bananas, a vac¬ 
uum cleaner that works, a Donna Izzo, 
arKd a Moo. To Jennifer (Tee) Toutain -1 
leave a boyfriend that's not in J-. A nor¬ 
mal little brother, a real prom gown, a 
Newport, a new set of legs upon the 
return of your boyfriend, relief from al of 
your frustrations, a belly, belly, belly, ai 
the luck with Ronnie, a hairless boyfriend 
and a moo. To Jennifer (Bob) Davis - 1 
leave a mother that likes your boyfriend, 
an English class without Macbeth, Mr. L’s 
boxer shorts, lunch money, a locker room 
conversation not about s-x, a boyfriend 
with a brain, all the luck with Gary and a 
moo. To Rachei (Honey) Hamei -1 leave 
a tuba that works, a latex lake, a year's 
supply of napkins, a date with Jimmy S., a 
moon walk, all the memories of Washing¬ 
ton DC. shoes that fit, a boyfriend with a 
real first name, all the luck with Ainley, 
and a moo. To Erica (Rick) Rasmussen - 
I leave* a bottle of Miss Ciairol, a ca that 
doesn't start with a screwdriver, a ciga¬ 
rette for when you get off the patch, a 
fuff, cake that's not on your face, s-x 
with pat, ail the luck with your mon and a 
moo. To Kovin (Huggymonster) Nurse - 1 
leave a real back, a mother that doesn't 
nag all the time. July 16, 1993, I can't 
wait, thumper, a vehicle that lasts for 
more than a year, all the memories of us 
together, what happened to your dog?, 
all the four wheeling you do, extra salted 
dry roasted peanuts, whatever, whoev¬ 
er, whenever, wherever, however, oh 
baby, gee her. a date with Mark, a CB, a 
bottle of Canoe, and all my love. To NosI 
(Loon) Caron -1 leave a trip to the clinic 
in a wheelchair, all the fun in Washington 
DC. a Leon Norac, a BYU shirt, a Chinese 
fire drili don't forget rme, an unexploding 
ashtray, ail the musical ability that you 
possess. Auntie Noel, my own personal 
shrink, thanks, and a moo. To Jimmy S. - 1 
leave a real band that actually goes to 
all the football games, a new hairdo, a 
Bobbie Spachone, a band room that no 
one can break into, a band trip that nev¬ 
er was, and a big one. To Mr. Lenox -1 
leave a pair of cow print boxer shorts, a 
period 5 class that actually pays atten¬ 
tion, and takes rvotes, a term paper from 
Jenn, and Brian's note cards. To Eddie 
Cassiere - I leave a wedgie, a pssst, a 
grrr, a real chemistry ciass where we ac¬ 
tually p>ay attention, a Darryl doll and a 
moo. 

I Vicki Thienei leave to my mom a full time 
baby sitter, a body bag for your ex, try¬ 
ing to sleep during the road construction, 

• an antless house, an unbreakable front 
porch, a normal dog, a husband without 
testerane, a daughter-in-law that says 
thank-you. a ticket to my graduation, a 
prom dress that fits me. Thanks for put¬ 
ting up with me all these years, and oi 
my love. To Scott-I leave a toupe, a hot 
that stays on during road trips, camping 
in Main, tripe to Nebraska, Pioneer Vil- 
liage again! Normal little brothers and sis¬ 
ters, fatwad. fatwad, a beeper that 
never goes off, 5. am phor>e calis from 
fire alarm, an I love Vermont hat, big 
boobs, and bald jokes, all the thanks for 
being there during all my problems and 
all my bve. To Orammic and Oramps-I 
leave all the little presents you've given 
me from all your trips, Ma, I wet the bed 
ha ha April fools, oops I cut my leg with 
an chain saw, Mondays with dirty dot, 
days oyt of school for breakfast, trips to 
the moll, Kmart specials, don't forget to 
turn off your turn signals. New York driv¬ 
ers. all my thanks and love. 

I Vera Toth leave my mom luck in the fu¬ 
ture and going to college, a million 
thanks for always being there no nnatter 
who I am or what I do. The future is look¬ 
ing bright. Remember that r>o matter 




what happens I'll always love you and 
thank you for everything. To my dad a 
social life, the truck, luck with the busi¬ 
ness and the invention, but no matter 
what happened the good was aiways 
there, thank you for aiways ietting me go 
out whenever I wanted and with no cur¬ 
few. Thanks for bothering me about be¬ 
ing stupid; I leave to you the strength 
and courage you'll need. To Noel Caron 
a French braid, a hairdo for the prom, 
Jimmy S.. a reai less stress band, a gigan¬ 
tic tin of cookies, a reai asthma attack, 
more than word 91 (toronto), Therese in 
our hotei room playing the harmonica, a 
spontar»eously combusted ash tray, Wii- 
lam Winsor, Al's class period 7, CRI¬ 
TIQUES, book reports, I can't think of ev¬ 
erything but above aii a great friend. 
Period 6 Mr. Murray's French ciass and a 
conversation with Lyme. To Angola Kot- 
slot I leave period 7 Politicai ideoiogies, 
critiques, Al's exam, the greatest mom, 
she's a genius, another concert with 
Sirpa, work at the restaurant, a new car 
(red), graphing calculator #11, and the 
greatest friendship. To my sister Carole I 
leave graduation 7 years after you. 
many thanks for always nagging me out 
on the phone, 11 cats, a reai first cousin, 
a father we can put up with, a trip to the 
East Side, Thanks for ali your help and 
understanding, when am I going to be an 
aunt? To Rocel Hamll i leave a spacesuit 
in McDonalds, an awesome Washington 
trip, Mama Tink, a new tuba, a drumset, 
an apartment, 10 jobs, a real mom. Cider 
Swamp Subway, a moon walk, my stories 
at 1:00 a.m. when I am tired, Busch Gar¬ 
dens and the rainstorm, the senior band 
trip to Florida that never happened, 
smaller feet, that Rachel, she's such an .. 

.honest person. I like her. Monday 

night stage band rehearsals, but most of 
all an awesome friend. To my brother 
Andy Toth I leave a hoopefully gradua¬ 
tion from Smithfield High School, the re¬ 
cord for Smithfield High School cuts, a 
job, a car, a dad you can put up with, 
screwing up your girlfriend's heads, real 
bass pedals, a band that will make it, a 
long talk, doing the garden, period 6 
Chemistry where you don't belong, get¬ 
ting susfoended, a bassist, a clean room, 
0 box of Quick, a pack of cigarettes, a 2 
liter bottle of soda, the upstairs in the 
summer, chopping down the trees for 
firewood, April 21. 1991 in the 'studio, 
chemical destruction, stop pufoging, fo- 
sas a gatyadba. Butch from the pound. 
Cookie with the fleas, Steve sleeping 
over for two weeks, a dirtbike. What do 
we have for supper?. Get out of my 
house, I can't think of everything from 17 
years. To Mr*. Chauvin many thanks for 
your brilliance in helping me into college. 
Without your help. I certainly would not 
be going where I am going. To Vicki I 
leave 2nd grade, Mrs. Maltais, Mrs 
Cooney, the bad row, Mr. H., Mr. D's 
clears and understands, a real stepmoth¬ 
er, frozen bananas in your underwear, a 
night out to get drunk, a car without a 
dent in it, July 1993, see you there, the 
hatchet from the tent, cold pizza. I'll give 
you two weeks to change your attitude, 
twisties on the swings, valley girls that 
was so stupid. Why did the cow cross the 
rood? a) to get to the moo b) to get to 
the nnoo c) to get to the moo d) there is 
no option for this one, fill in circle c. a real 
chemistry class, an awesome Washing¬ 
ton trip 1990, my Bart Simpson story at 
1:00 a.m. when I'm tired. Good Luck with 
Kevin. To irlan Sullivan I leave my clock 
pocketbook at the Smithsonian, pennies 
on the escalator, Boston, S.A.D.D., Wash¬ 
ington 1990, a Swatch and a watch, pe¬ 
riod 3 Ms. Delepo, I'm going to get an A 
on the exam. Jack sitting in front of you. 
Christmas Ball 90. Jr. Prom 91, HR 204, egg 
and flour babies, and Val Prescot. To 
Donna bzo I leave a visit to your house, 
homemade baked goods, a 1 year sup¬ 
ply of candy for the blue tin, a chat with 
DD, a homemade peanut butter cookie, 
an awesome Rush concert, a night at 
Bobyheod, a drive to Logan Airport, an 
encouraging chat with my dad, thanks 
for getthg me out of any class I wanted 
on Wednesdays and Fridays, chow pup¬ 


pies, but most of all thank you for all your 
understanding, if you ever need to spill 
your guts I can be there. To Pete Colon- 
tonk) I leave awesome Friday night par¬ 
ties, the jaccouzi, the cops, a new front 
lawn, a band that will make it. a box of 
chocolate doughnuts, pancakes, the ex¬ 
perimental drink from the blender, pa¬ 
tience teachin Dave songs, a beercap in 
the window, a cigarette bum in the car¬ 
pet, arxj Getting out of Smithfield High 
mill To Kristen Wilds, my greatest friend 
of 11 years, many crazy nights in the 
tent, food shopping on Saturdays, get¬ 
ting smashed at Pete's on Friday night, 
the experimental drink from the blender, 
being sick on the Pennsylvania trip, Atti- 
tash, a big chicken pock, an awesome 
Senior prom that's finally going to hap¬ 
pen, slammin in the pit at Babyhead, 
boxes of cereal in Almacs, You're so em- 
barrasing. Jesse, Headrot, a real man, a 
real car, I'm going to dump you so stay 
out of my leaf house, being skinny. Pres- 
tel twists, the guy in the white t-shirt, a 
clear and an urKterstand, you voke me 
up, get out of my house, a party at my 
house with a real vacuum cleaner and 
frozen peas with squishy bananas, the 
trampoline. I hate my house, a box of 
chocolate doughnuts, getting lost on the 
way to Nina's, an awesome KISS concert 
90. Kitty why are you so cute?. Did you 
p>ut the cards away?, hiding on you out in 
the woods, stop chewing like a cow, a 
date with you know who, he is very nice 
very much so, going to dinner with your 
parents, a walk around Fanning Lane, I 
can't remember everything, so much has 
happened. You'll always be the greatest 
and you'H always understand me, and 
you can always rely on me to make you 
laugh. 

I, Jennifer Toutaln, leave to Erica Lynn 

Ratmusen an electric typewriter, lighter 
boots, a waist the size of 7, a new bed 
minus the headboard, a supply of gum, a 
train track and tunnel, a fuff, a night with 
your man, a homemade pipe with a man 
on it. a plore to party all year round, 
seeweed and a friend till the end, plus 
scoushieskin to bite, eeelimination, and a 
how to book, and the elephant. To Jen 
Davit: I leave an apartment to have all 
your nights of energy in, a puke bag for 
donating blood, peppermint schnopes 
and shampoo to wash it out with. Cap¬ 
tain bus doll and a bus cart, place to 
party all night long, and a real trip to 
Rocky Horror picture show, and a friend 
till the end. To Rachel Hamel: I leave, a 
supply of napkins, a new hairdo, Colt 
State Park, a new dress for the formals, 
an air filter, a Chinese fire drill, and a 
friend till the end. and a night alone with 
the brady bunch . Spiders. To Vicky 
Thelnel: I leave a party with the girls, a 
real middle name, my ear for when you 
need a listener, an 18th birthday of your 
life, an oxygen mask for when your with 
smokers, arnd a hugga hugga hugga- 
mienster, and a happy life with Kevin, all 
Friday's nights with burnt popcorn, and a 
form of moo's and a friend till the end. To 
Vera Toth: I leave a head bangers party, 
a ride home from Metallica Concert, a 
quieter drum set kick-butt bass a year at 
baby head, frozen peas, bannana, and 
Cherrios, and a friend till the end. To An¬ 
gola Kcrtlotis: I leave a charge card to 
Fashion Bug, a car with the gear of 2. a 
party, a Mr. Whale ride, the man of your 
dreams, and a friend till the end. To Mom 
Cunningham: I leave a Canadian 
Frenchman, Bob Tabbat, So-Co Manhat- 
tons, a happier and cheaper year, and a 
curfew, a measuring tape, a horse's ass, 
and lots of love and thanks, and pink 
Cadillac. To Mommy: I leave my wonder¬ 
ful personality, my prom gown, a brain, a 
new muffler, and don't touch my butt. 
Plus I leave you me, or just leave, and 
tons of love and thanks. Couldn't get 
where I am without you. Love you 
mommyl To Daddy: I Leave an Elvis hair¬ 
do, a year subscription to popular me¬ 
chanics, a new radiator, and your mar¬ 
riage to a tall dumb blond. Erica. Plus lots 
of love and thanks. Love you daddyl To 
Ronnl«-Bab«: I leave a welcome home, 
a hapfDier year, a lifetime of camping 


and fishing trips, a house to cook for me 
in, many white lines to cross, Cheetas's, 
Twix's. Dorito's and M & M's, a many of 
spilled Coke that's riot my fault, a gar¬ 
den of tulips, the beach, stars and surfs, 
my letters, me. a soushie, a fuzzie muscle, 
a many of rough parts, a prom of our 
dreams, long nails, long hair, all the beau¬ 
ty marks you've left, a brain sucker, a 
friend, a switch-a-rooie, and faith. Plus a 
many of Surnday's, and tots of love, and I 
believe you'll make it. Love you honeyl I 
love youl I miss youl 

I, Timothy Tuily, leave to Robecca H., all 

my love, someone to sit with at lunch, 
your own car with strong seatbelts for 
me, and weekends with me when I come 
home. Jimmy T. an operation to remove 
eight arms, some girl to say yes, a base¬ 
ball bench with cushions, and one fight 
on the way home from Rocky Point. To 
Schickster, a real haircut, a hat that will 
stay on, a championship baseball team, 
and for me to gain some weight so you 
can crack some fat jokes. To 6th period 
study, a few more great hi-low jack 
games. 

I, James Tzitzouris, hereby leave to Mare 
a box of cookies (chocolate chip), a 
smile a picture even though she won't 
leave me one (she's the prettiest girl In 
the school). To Jay I leave an MS (Master 
of Science) in b.s. and memories of Pros- 
tetnic Vogon Jeltz. To Mr. Bugllo I leave 
my valedictorian address - “I told you I 
wouldl". To my dearest Betsy, where 
should I begin?, I leave a bell, a milking 
stool, an elevator, a picture of me so you 
can remember me always, a bag of 
green M & M's, a guy at BU that will think 
about you incessively, follow you every¬ 
where. annoy you to death, call you all 
the time (we both know he'd never take 
my place thoughi). my dorm address 
and number, and finally I leave you my 
love "Always and Forever" - We may 
part but I'll never forget youl 11 

I, Chris Vandall, leave to ail the success 
that their efforts deserve. To Jon Au- 
dette a real job, and scissors to cut off his 
schwing, better luck with girls, and an¬ 
other weird smile, for another picture, to 
mach his personality. To Mark Fogarty, 
the knowledge to deal with his future 
and gas for the Golden Stud Chariot, a 
telephone for your dorm room and ad- 
varjce p>lanning for vacations and school 
projects. To Brian Sullivan, a trip to 
France and a Crossaint, a Home Decora¬ 
tor for his locker, an unbreakable calcu¬ 
lator and a car to drive to a better job. 
To Mike Del Nero a bag of Jelly Bellies 
and some driving lessons, another trip to 
Disney World and a collection of gaseous 
reliefs. To Amy McClurg, a years worth 
of advice, luck in finding the "perfect 
man" a better job and great friends. "I 
hope you don't stay bored out of your 
goard." Thanks for everything! To Mott 
Robert, the five lawns that I mowed in 
the 8th grade, some brains and further 
procrastination. How's those chocolate 
donuts? Whenever you need a tip on 
manners, Calll To p^od 3 Advanced 
Math, some comprehension of math and 
graphing calculators. To Angela Kot- 
tlos, Lauren Drury, and Carlene Brown, 
a Buriy French man and more rolls of film. 
Oh Angela, "Hon, Hon. Honlll" Lastly and 
possibly leastly, Eric?? a clue about life 
and personality. 

I Denise Viera leave Erin Feeley- the night 
at your house. Bio class, arxjther time in 
the city, all the gossip, wish you the best 
of luck at at Plymouth, I'll miss you. To 
Kristen Ooudreau (TCIII) Crazy ladies 
forever, a trip to Portugal, island bell, 
some pills to calm you down, have an 
awesome time in Arizona, Bio II. Gonna 
miss ya, keep in touch. To Shannon Tar- 
dle Heeey Baby! Fun rides in the back 
parking lot at Lincoln Mall, thanks fo rget- 
ting things started, a losing bowling score 
(me the winner). Ashley, red cowboy 
boots, Feb. 17 or was it Dec. 25?!, rides 
to anyplace you want- if and when I get 
my license, a car that con go past 70. To 
Tina Spodonio- Rob Fisher, a kiss from 
John Modi. Uncle David!!, Confetti's- 
dancingll, Saranac, trip to E-town, co-ed 
naked twister, hate note, wayne notes. 


a throw in the pool, one night in P-townI, 
finding movie theatres. Bill's party, soph, 
year, helping out in a dressing room, a 
short dress to wear, a trip to Portugal to 
find you a man. New Hampshire, walking 
in traffic hell night at Amy's, always here 
for you, tons of thank yous, say anything, 
making it to school on time, we better 
keep in touch. To OIna Maroni, the walks 
on 44, Saronac, the best bases in the 
world, all our talks. I'm always here for 
you, we will get together (my car, your 
license). Good luck with everything. To 
Erica Fiore, a shopping spree together, 
the awesome dance, earrings (not clip- 
onslll), thanks for the pep-talks, the day 
we kill she-man, I better be invited to the 
wedding!! The guy in the car that was 
quite "excited"ll, and the best of luck in 
everything. To the CIom of 92 the best 
of luck in all you do, remember all the 
good times, see you in ten years. To 
Gary LaFranco- Want to get real dar¬ 
ing? Get a little closer to those curbs, a 
trip with your friends that's accident free, 
"How ya making out?", a day at work 
when you don't get hurt, Jane and the 
twins love ya, "Can I kiss yo eyes?", Belly- 
butteh, A chain that won't break, our trip 
to Portugal, let's disco!. Many more sur¬ 
prises that will work on time, a tuck in 
bed. New Hampshire, thanks for the 
snkow in my face, the teasing that drives 
me crazy, whispering sweet AAAHHH's in 
my ear, the elevator-Dec. 9, 1991, The 
best hugs in the world, lessons 1.2,3, etc. 
etc., Mr. Bubbles, the look of the eye, 
roasting marshmelows over an open 
lighter, no more stupid mistakes, a party 
at PJ's when I'm there to watch you. a 
girl that DOES NOT like you, airbags, "Ex¬ 
cuse me", a real waterfall, I could go for 
a quiche right now how bout you?, A 
•!@l on the beesh with our bish, interrup- 
tiorjs by Ashley, always there when you 
need me. thought I'd died and gone to 
heaven, our dreams we share, the best 
of luck in everything you do, you'll never 
lose me, whatever may happen - friends 
forever, I love you up to the skyl 
I, Amy Wilcox, leave to you Miko a plate 
of french fries I'll never eat, I owe you a 
pack, our first date, first kiss, September 
13. a '68 Mustang, a trip to Pizzazmataz, 
Papa Gino's, Seekonk Speedway, Jr. 
Prom. High Hat, ice cubes, the Scorpions 
and Metallica, a stolen motorcycle, foxy 
lay, Bickfords, I will get to the beach this 
summer, a scatcan, the bathroom floor, 
endless supply of coffee and foot 
scrathes, a special mug, get a real car, a 
camaro, dirty work boots, Wright's farm, 
a flick, a broken shoulder, 90210 was not 
cancelled tonight, Seinfeld, getting tost 
in Providence, diamond earrings, speed¬ 
ing ticket, a surprise, a night at the 
beach, breaking up. getting back to¬ 
gether, just one race on t.v. we didn't 
have to watch, counteriady at Adap, a 
Flinstone car. Riverside Park, Buttonhole, 
let's go visit Lisa, cutting school, maybe 
someday I'll give you back all your 
clothes. But most of all thank you for your 
love and urtoerstanding. I'll always be by 
your side because my love for you con¬ 
tinues to grow each day, I couldn't have 
asked for more. I love you, baby. To Lisa I 
leave a car that will start, good luck, 
towels in the rain, a windshield wip>er that 
works, a drive up an icy hill, a fart, a 
foghorn. Blasted Billy, a trip down my 
stairs, a trip to the beach, t-tops, 90210, 
phone calls at 11:00, can you pick me 
up?, coffee. Is it time to go in yet?, court¬ 
yard, blood drive, I hate period 7, a gin¬ 
gerbread house, shoulder pads, bath¬ 
room floor, a frisbee. cootie foot, God's 
greatest invention, Q-tips and tweezers, 
fashion show, our dance, gum and tic- 
tacs. bathir>g contest, a bag of change, 
Valentine's dance, chicken McNuggets, 
a McChicken with cheese, a SAGA, a 
walk around the track, the ritual, two 
diggers at Emerald Mall, forging notes, 
getting caught, a new Sweet Sensation 
tape, eggbabies, a cow jacket, under¬ 
wear in a tree, pizzagoy with hiccups, 
hot fudge brownie surtoae, T.J. Cinna¬ 
mon rolls, box of powdered doughnuts, 
car died at Benny's, the Fox and the 
Hourto, Bumblebee and cat costumes. 



bag of Doritos for o dead spider, two 
nnore wine colters, and most of oil the , 
happiness. Best of luck at Stonehlll. Be 
not afraid letttes. You are my best friend, 
always remember our friendship. Love ya 
always! Hey Lisa ... To Tammie, who is 
always a perfect 10, I leave a day we 
didn't cut sixth, child dev., t-tops off, an 
endless supply of hairspray, and all our 
menxjrles from seventh grade to now, 
thank ya for always being there for me. 
Someday you will find the right guy. I will 
miss ya, best of luck. I also leave you 20 
pounds. To my youngest brother Nathan 
I leave the best of times. Stay out of 
trouble. I may not tell you all the time but 

1 love you. I would like to thank my par* 
•nts for all of the love and support you 
have given me. I love you both very 
much. By the way thank you for my Co¬ 
moro. I certainly deserve It. 

I Tina Spadoni leave Heidi Huyler, a girls 
night out, a bigger Napoleon, Jon Modi, 

2 years at Saranac, whipped cream and 
potato chips, a night with Daniel, a date 
with Eric D., a party at my house, New 
Years at Davids, a real kiss for Joe, 18th 
hole miniature golf, little Mermaid, a 
weekend we made it to NHC, hellnight at 
Amy's, a Purple Passion label, a great 
time at GMC, a night on John St., •*!?# 
Dana, a night at Confetti's, a new pair of 
fDenny loafers, a wild and tromping night 
w/ (nerf), an awesome time at the Jr. 
and Sr. Prom, presidency of the Big V. 
Club, tequila, a weekend at URL thanks 
for always being there, all my love. I'll 
miss you. To Denise Viera I leave a 
weekend in Provincetown, a note about 
Wayne, skiing in N.H., Ron and Jaimie, 
Rob Fisher, 2 years at Syronac, Co-ed 
naked Twister, a party at Bills, a night at 
Amy's, a night at Confetti's, me dancing, 
waiting until we got married, cigarette, a 
hat note, lesson on the Titanic, a night at 
Adams and thanks for always being 
there. To Amy Boyorek I leave a night at 
your house, egging my car. New Years 
Eve, Basel, a night at Confetti's, a ciga¬ 
rette, all the visits to URI you want, a night 
at Tricia's, U Pub, a day at the beach 
with Steve, a Bobby Brown concert, 
Scott Batty, my brother, hang together 
ho together, Corey, Rob-NOT, night at 
Willard, Jeff, a fog, a mom that looks like 
you, best of luck and a special thanks for 
everything. To OIna Silva I leave a night 
at U Pub, looking at the keys in my car, 
party at Crooks, a morning walk with 
Dave, a dote w/ Club Sub, Vinny Paz, a 
nice day at East Matunuck, a date with 
Mark Monfredi, life guard competition, 
mystery shot, a party at Adams, Gush, 
Gush, Rob Fisher, water skiing w/ Jaimie, 
sararxjc search, boyfriend, a night at URI 
whenever, d-k-s, a week with grandma, 
ta-tos, peeing your pants, a night at the 
cafe, a dote with Jon, a cigarette, vale¬ 
dictorian, a night at Sigma Chi, a visit to 
E-town, Tequila, all the thanks and best 
of luck. To Scot Belford I leave unlimited 
visits to URI, a great senior year, a night 
at Adams, Thursday night we go out, hell 
night at Amy's, a new Jag, a messy bed¬ 
room, little mermaid, touch on the ear, 
arts and crafts class, a night at Tricia's, a 
band-aid, thanks, best of luck and all my 
love. To Shdfl I leave a trip to CarKJda, a 
pair of underwear, huh? oh I get it, smell¬ 
ing good, lipstuff, Mr. Murray's period 3, a 
smaller bra size, a new pair of jeans and 
the best of luck. To Mott Johnson A vote 
for best couple, a tight stomach, a Sun¬ 
day at Emerald Mall, Chinese food, a 
date with a Spadoni, an eye patch, 
chicken parm caizone and all the luck 
with Kara and school. To Trlcki Fair! a 
day in Newport, a night at Confetti's, 
getting stuck on Richie Way, tequila, cig¬ 
arette, a lizard, Ottis, Wilma, all the visits 
to URI you want, thanks for everything 
and good luck in your senior year. To 
Stacy Tsonos I leave a good ankle, a 
night at your house, a petting zoo, ciga¬ 
rette, a night at Amy Boses house, a day 
in Newport, staying in the lines, a visit to 
McDonalds, tequila, thanks and a great 
senior year. To Melissa Oadigan a ciga¬ 
rette, a sweatband from Jay Cerra, new 
eyebrows and all the good time we had 


at U Pub. To Eric Cotalozzl I leave a life, 
a story he hasn't made up, and friends 
that have enough guts to stand up to 
him. To OIna Moroni I leave the friend¬ 
ship arid all the good times we had. To 
Poo Woo I leave muscles, a day I babysit 
Daniel, laughs, green eyes, a time I didn't 
moke fun of you, a time you get home 
on time and don't get in trouble, and 
good luck senior year. To my sistor Sa¬ 
rah I leave the best 2 years of high 
school, all the luck she r>eeds, and my 
love. 

I, Kara Salzlllo, leave to all the old "S" club 
members the following: the original out¬ 
fits, Ka . . . Karen ... do you want to do 
this?, Tellos, the carnival/contest, our 
street, N.C., the hangout & croquet. I 
leave Michelle ((M.S.)-red) jeep>men, 
strawberry shortcake, Mr. Cullen and our 
help, "Why the long face?. Cruise N.P., 
the office supply of paper, you're obvi¬ 
ously not coming, do the face, beep 
twice, stop it or I'll pound you, l-beep, z- 
wip>e, 3-smite, where is the damn car. 
Water Country 8t stolen rafts. Girls state 
& the drug play. To Keri I leave (M.S.- 
Wue) all of ou times including the hitch¬ 
hiker, Syracuse, sno-cones, don't pull a 
Tara, Florida days, beach parties, C & L 
parties, this movie is stupid . . . then why 
are you watching it. I'll miss you & I love 
you. To Tara (T.S. black) you're awe¬ 
some. We share everything, the night 
Barbara was kidnapped, the bathroom 
incident, . . . because we're pretty, our 
endless gym walk, tanning in the spot, 
"Just take me now" . . (uh . . N . . uh . . 
Ray), "oh my God Ta, I heard what he 
did ... N mom" (Thayer St.), that horrible 
stupid outfit. Our night in Jason Harring¬ 
ton Ill's bed, JJJ sisters, "Excuse me, do 
you have a towel I can use . . . can you 
tLBTi the shower on please?" To Dana 
(L.S/Green/orange) my locker buddy, 
it's our locker, I leave you: Mr. Curran, my 
it's hot in here, the joke that backfired, 
our picnic, our suiDper, sleepovers, we 
know cooler talk, bowling, the day the 
car woukjn't start, 6W Campground, 
roses, the Western Hotel, how to find a 
house with only a street name. Love ya. 
To Jatt (green G.S.) and endless 
amount of baked ziti & weekends with 
urrcle John, driving on the back roods to 
Conn, at 2:30am. To Jason, my favorite 
neighbor, calculus talks, watching you 
chase Misty, Jayson, cliff diving, our mid¬ 
night talks, debating, Casa Lupita ( . . . 
and shift), a nrjovie of my choice to 
watch, Florida sand on your rug & all of 
our good times, thanks for being one of 
my best friends. To Kolth I leave: IN YOUR 
FACE! (I couldn't help It), Taco Bell, con¬ 
quering the yellow trail, I know you . . . 
me, a piggy back, midnight visits to your 
house (Keith!!!), an endless supply of box¬ 
er shorts to wear when you come to the 
car with no contacts. Thank you for be¬ 
ing one of my best friends. I wish you 
happiness forever. P.S. don't forget 
"Look officer, you don't even know the 
half of it . ." To Joe I leave trips to N.P. 
library, a girlfriend who we can double 
with, up a one-way street, a date with 
T.D., a bunch of real friends in Maine, and 
a girlfriend who is as sweet as you are! 
Thanks for being a great friend! To all of 
thoso who participated in the scaven¬ 
ger hunt at my house - the girls won! Nice 
clue - "living p>ole on a waterfowl trail" 
Beautiful guys. To Jon I leave Darth- 
mouth times . . . Mexican men, frat par¬ 
ties, togas, the night we were sp>ies iike 
us, tickle rope, 3am walks, Ben & Jerry's, 
dum dum dum dum dum de de de . . . , 
beach bugs, ka . . . you're my friend - 
we've been friends for a long time, and 
all of our talks. I leave M.C. my entire 
wardrobe and an evening on Pine St.. To 
Erica I leave cops arxd robbers on the 
bluff, blood sisters, locking you in the 
trunk, dress up duke, peanut butter mush 
cakes, hide & seek, partners, what hap¬ 
pened to the feast, Boston, Prospito, and 
trips to Lee's. To Karon I leave you confi¬ 
dence, hiking on the autobon, walks at 
11:30pm to find the damn clue and your 
fourth of July party with the fireworks that 
never went off. To Jim I leave the ideas 


that he shouldn't pet people - it's not 
polite, that he will study at college re¬ 
gardless of what he thinks and that he 
should be aware of sodas sitting on his 
bed. To Kriston I leave the memories of 
the fun times we had, a lemon, lying by 
the pool. Cape Cod, Florida, our fight, I 
have the less Christmas p>resent to buy - 
(in the mall). All those sappy songs. Be¬ 
ware of islarKis, good luck in Arizona!! To 
Barbara I leave all of our good times ,the 
party we never quite got to (sorry, my 
fault), the bugs on the beach, all of the 
food you've ever dreamed of, C.S., nice 
fight. Friendly's, when do I get my ice 
cream?, a pint of Ben 8i Jerry's to eat in 
front of the b-ball courts, who's is the rxDt 
one in the school . . . she knows!!!, and 
thank you for all of your help these past 
four years. To Becky I leave pina coladas 
at "the club", parties with two toned 
jeans, you guys "what was I drinking?" 
water B . . k .. . (not), the Spanish movie 
we never made! Thank you for the penss 
. . I Smores, a lime, and Ed's party??! To 
Betsy, the person who thinks like me. I 
leave life without fighting, a night playing 
sardir»es at your house, dinner in ... bath¬ 
ing suits?? Thank you for your help the 
night of that awful dance, Smores, a 
lemon, and the best of luck in music &. 
with Kristian. To Val I leave all of our good 
times including looking for C's house, your 
piay, 1000 magic menu ice cream brown 
thir>gs. and breaking into your house. 
Stay the same, you are awesome!! To 
Matthew I leave all my love and always 
remember the back of that prom picture 
I wrote so long ago ... It might hold true. 
To Heather I leave 7 "excuse me, do you 
go to this school", a new four years 4 
years of H.S. where she went to Smith- 
field. Hockey players, the drug play, your 
IDurple Champion bathing suit. Our hunt 
for the Champion sweatshirt store. 
Heather, Heather . . . what did you do 
hteatherlll Trips to Lee's, hiking at GW 
campgrourKJI To Jeffrey I leave what he 
wants most in the world.... MEM! (Dream 
on Erica!) To Amy I leave a day at her 
house alone with whomever she 
chooses, a new set of "house" rules, an¬ 
other procrastirxjtion in college to talk to 
during her study time & an endless 
amount of chocolate chip blueberry 
muffins. To Mom and Dad I leave a thank 
you for everything. I love you and I'll miss 
you. To Usa I leave cookout part 1... to 
be continued (maybe), pizza at Agean, 
crawling under the ferjce, tennis on the 
wall. Papa GlrK)'s, let's just (be) at the 
beach. C.S. They play we never did and 
The Wiz. Wo, Kori and Kara leave a 
thank you to Mr. Cavanagh, for being 
the best coach we have ever hod. for all 
the wonderful memories of a great 
team, and most importantly for being a 
friend for lifell! We'll miss you ... P.S. let's 
do lunchll Wo, Miehollo and Kara leave 
Mr. Cullon. Thank you for all your "helpl" 
Wo, Kori and Kara would like to thank 
Mr. Lawronco for putting a racket in our 
harxJs, always spending that extra 10 
minutes, the lemorKides he never let us 
win. orKj caring. We don't know what we 
would have done without you! P.S. We 
know you're going to miss us dearly and 
we hope the other twins carry on our 
tradition well 11, Miehollo ColuccI, leave 
Karon a day when our whole squad 
showed up, and knee pxads. 

I Tara Cimlnl leave Kori our first serious talk 
at the baseball game, you're always 
right. I'm always wrong I Sorry I Your 
preaching, understanding our aloofness, 
ya know when you just don't want to talk 
to anyone? If it weren't for your analyz¬ 
ing and scheming I woukd still be trying to 
dial this numberl Thanx for giving me 
courage! Just do iti Finally meeting Dan! 
Syracuse adventures. I don't drink! Oh 
tNs is good - give me more! SrK)-cones, 
pineapple stuff??? Ray, "take me now". 
Our night in James Harrington Ill's bed! 
Love at first sight, going through every¬ 
thing, he's sensitive, he's an actor!!! Pull¬ 
ing down my pants in front of strangers! I 
am a vegetarian! The "s" club, carnival 
games, slutty clothes, fried ham, cheese 
arxJ bologna, same song snob's voice! A 


diet, that you don't need so we con 
comp)ete with Syracuse women. Sorry! A 
tetter, extra points to carry over to col- 
tege. a normal relationship. The Lost 
Boyscout! Hey I saw that movie with you! 
A day you don't fight with Kara, a break 
from Matt, all our gifts to him. Thayer St., 
peeing on a store! My mom doesn't hate 
you! An awesome summer! Me, U & Do¬ 
na's adventures at Syracuse! A true 
frterKl forever! I love you! To Kara ! leave 
the "s" club, carnival games, our tanning 
spot. T.S. we share everythirrg, well... dl 
our plans we never carried through, 
sneaking out to K.F.C.. walking the track, 
"really, we didn't hear the bell or see 
anyone go in!" Syracuse! Will U 8t Kerri 
ever stop ragging on me about that! 
Ray, the kid with the stripped shirt, James 
the III and his bed! A quiet day at your 
house, all my love & wishes of good luck 
in everything! To Jen I leave dancing les¬ 
sons. a real sexy walk, "girl you have no 
rhythm!" Mr. Lenox's class. To Kill a Mock¬ 
ingbird, the book not the movie, our 
deep conversation about love, life, and 
death, October 23.1990 10:30pm. There 
is no Johnny in Johnny got his gun! Ben & 
Jerry's counting people we've gone with 
we have to up the numbers!III I'm always 
here for your complaints, bustin'. Mid¬ 
night Madness '90, Midnight Sadness '91, 
Thanx for gll your advice! You've helped 
me more than you know! I'H miss you, 
congrats 8c good luck at Notre Dame. To 
Jay, Thanks for all the help you've given 
me the past four years, apologies about 
rr^e obsession with your clothes, my 
moodir^ess. all our memories, grandma's 
yardstick, the circle, hell vacations in 
hamma, hamma land, "no one can call 
me stupid* anymore" look out for the 
vacuum! an endless supply of Band-aids 
for all of your injuries, busting on Mom 
sessions, W.P. crew, a college w/ some 
women at it. visits to Syracuse to pick up 
women, and everything else! ! love you 
and I'll miss you! To Juliet Jullethmef) 
First and foremost I would like to thank 
you for all the memories, help, and 
frierKiship you have given me for the 
post 12 years! You are more of a friend 
than I ever could have asked for or de¬ 
serve! I love you! Where should I start? 
Sorry I abused you so much when we 
were young! Stuffirrg carrdy down my 
shirt, using you for food and money, "No 
one whose name starts with Ju or M can 
come on this swingset!" The old bus stop, 
your mom spying on us at the fort, the 
clam bake (the only day Kim and I were 
nice to you) "Hey, don't you think I look 
like a mini Sylvester Stallone!", Jimmy Syl¬ 
vester. Ahhhhhhhh! Someone to escort 
you across the circle and protect you 
from the boogie morrster, our memory 
posters, Mr. Green Jeans, Beverly Hills 
90210, Dan and Mike, an obsession with a 
real man, a boyfriend, cheesemeister, a 
parked car you don't hit!!! My wardrobe! 
TIHSTNAP! A friend at Bonnet Shores, Hit¬ 
ting you for the Bigwheel! I couldn't go 
camping! Thanx! We're in a borte! An 
unforgettable senior year! Good luck sur¬ 
viving without me! An unlimited amount 
of tickets to visit rrre at Syracuse and 
most of all thanx for being here for me 
the past 12 years! To MItty Dana I teove 
a !asting friendship forever. I can't get rid 
of you!!!, all your fathers corny jokes, your 
house is a supermarket, LaPerche mem¬ 
ories. digging out the old notes, do you 
like me? circle yes or rvol, reminiscing on 
the phone, an understanding shoulder to 
cry arxi laugh on! I'm always here for 
you! A proofreader for all your stories, oil 
the rides I owe you. Lip Sync contests!!! 
Addicted to the recipe for love. I know 
you're taller, but you'll always be short in 
my eyes!!! Aerobics at Marissa's kitchen! 
The "S" club! Syracuse here we come 
shoppng for college! S.C. disasters! Let's 
make this summer one to remember. Our 
friendship has stood the test of time!!!! It's 
finally over! All our hard work p>aid off!!! If 
you don't say it, it will, so I say it won't 
even though I think it will! But it won't now 
because ! said it! Get it? And everything 
else I forgot! Thar>k you for everything, 
you kept me semi-sane! !'ll miss you! 
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Friends always! To Michelle I leave 
cheerleading -hell, cheesy & Lucifer! 
Canada, 3 years of Hell French, oh Cana¬ 
da we want to go with Le mutle, Le 
rKJva, all of the "S" club crap we put up 
with! Hal Boating men! The smell of 
cheesy ctothes! Hair Club for Men - Blow¬ 
ing up Wadel We've had so many mem¬ 
ories it's hard to remember them all. It all 
started in the 7th grade . . . The Lincoln 
MaM, big hair, Brian, walking back & 
fourth, bock and fourth. Did you see the 
new Bon Jovi pic? It's my favorite! Metal 
Mags! Putting up with 6 years of my gee- 
kyness, all the $ I owe you, addicted to 
love, my urKdying gratitude for ai! the 
rides you gave me, ail the P.C. games 
you can starxi! Big East basketball!!! Mid¬ 
night Madness '90 & '91, my queer 
rhymes, writing on your cat windows. To 
Barbara I know you like the back of my 
hand, procrastination, organization, I 
love this show, I love this song, a T.V. 
strapped to your face so we don't miss 
any of our shows, a real car radio, a ride 
wherever you need onel A guy good 
enough for you I ArxJ preppy toot, A new 
start at St. A's, your own ctothes, your 
second grade picture, money, wind¬ 
shield wipers on the headlightsll Shawn 
La Forest - skin beautiful, Thayer St., pee¬ 
ing on the store! realization that money 
isn't everything, an endless supply of 
food! D'Angelo's hell jobi Closing! Never 
again! An assignment that's handed in 
on time! All the keg parties we ever 
drank at! The endless search for the per¬ 
fect prom date! All our college worries! 
Political idiots sleepover! Physics! Finitel I 
hate reminiscingl N, N, N, N, N, N, NO! This 
is the last time I'm going to say this but... 

, complaints, complaints! Sitting in your 
car in my driveway talking about every¬ 
one & laughing hysterically, our best 
frierto, hating everyone, dreaming up sit¬ 
uations that will never happen, if you say 
something it won't happen, but cour¬ 
age, wake up Babs you are beautiful! To 
M.C.i I leave a mushroom cheeseburg¬ 
er, your beautiful smile, girls night out, "he 

wh.it out", sorry I always make fun 

of you, can guys control themselves? A 
hell basketball season, and all of the oth¬ 
er great memories & friendship we've 
shared. Here's to many more this summer 
& beyond! I'll miss you & wish you luck 
with everything! To Becky I leave driving 
lessons, RHC concert, "where is 'Chris'" 
An endless note for English, a hubcap, 
the drive-h, the U-2 concert that will 
hcppenlM arxJ an awesome summer at 
D'Angeto'sl Good luck at Wheaton, I'll 
miss you. To Kristen I leave comfy, J.V. 
softball, wash fingers, illegally driving your 
car, the seven dwarfs, do you feel popu- 
tar? I'm more popularl Beef stick sisters 
unite unisirally, tan, thin and beautiful, 
sleep over my house, geek frame, more 
than words, it's amazing, never always, 
the island, he is a cheap, all your lying, 
condumer ed., spying, inviting ourselves 
over Jen's, sleeping on the floor, the 
Grand Canyon, busted busted for hughi 
Bob's hair place! Ronzio, Don Vido, K.K.K., 
and everythir»g else I can't rememberl 
Thonx for all the memoriesi Good luck at 
A.S.U.I To Merit Sorry we're not home, 
right nowl Weesyl a letter, the back 
roods. How the heck did we end up 
Conn.?l I have to be home in 5 minutes! 
All our talks or rather you talk, I listen! 
Brunol I hate you, Mr. Ed, your obsession 
with the entire Salzillo family, AI loves me. 
To Rob, Mom you know I can't park! 
Then you shouldn't be driving! Cars just 
don't break I thanx for all your help that 
day! A membership to the accident club! 

All our fights at lunch, the money I owe 
you, our talks, thanx for the advice 
you've given mel Always keep your 
awesome attitudel I am an F.B.I. agent! 

All my visits to Mac's, you're rnat going to 
die before you're 30111 I'm glad our 
friendship has grown! Good luck at Salve! 
ri miss youl To Paulle, All I can say is Pe— 

I To Chris K., you can keep AI T., Dave E., 
and definitely Loul Our neverending 
search for our dreamhouse in every 
neighborhood in R.I.I We won't stop till 
we've seen them all I You can sleep un¬ 


der my bed! Thanx for for opening my 
eyes to a tot of things (you know what I 
mean) even if I didn't want to see them! 
A RHCP concert you don't get tost at, 
thank you for caring and being the friend 
you Orel Good luck an I'll miss you! To 
Stubby our chats in Finite, a firming mis¬ 
sion, and the thing I want to leave you 
but you won't let me. We, Michelle, Tara, 
Jen, Dana, and Nicole leave The Four 
Riders, a pornographic role of film, water 
guns, the ability to write a real note, we 
won, we won, we won!!!! 

I Lauren DeCesare leave Kerry Teeden all 
the good time in N.P., the summer of '91, 
Good Vibrations, can I take you for a 
funky ride-?? McManus, Taco Bell, I went 
to, I guess you could call it, a Smithfield 
Feast-oh! Puerto Rican feast boom!! Al¬ 
pine (not) Ski and Sport, a ride on a mo¬ 
torcycle, who will you go home with to¬ 
night? Hee, hee, heel If she's not ready 
by 6:00 - your mine. Keerry! Suisse Chalet 
vacation week, fry me with sunflower oil, 
Bahama Bob's - making out with a pole, 
getting trampled on. Flying over T.B., the 
weeks in the convertable - APS and 
Jimbo. The night at the school yard, 
many walks up M.S.A., sprayed with a 
huge water gun, 7 people in an RX-7 - 
how? Hanging with Boomer at X-tra 
Mart, You're a mean witch - Hooters, you 
take my breath away DREY, we are hy¬ 
perventilating brurrch w/ S.W. and J.C. 
and the turban man, Doah I'm your lover, 
S-T-U-P-l-D, I love u, I hate u, you're the 
type of girl I'd go out with (not) OCIFER -I 
know sir, being frisked, what RU? C-O-N- 
spiricy what's mobll? This is bizurk! All the 
parties at Sean's and elsewheer (we 
hate you), new year's eve at the Tee- 
dens, many nights at the library: Rick's 
house, please go down, oh God, rip -. 
Why are you talking to your glass? Do 
you chew hay? REDNESS, W-O-R-ship! Ar- 
mond and Dave, tell him he's not Luke, 
you have a better chance at getting 
pregrKant! Talke with Emma and Dolor. 
Losing Bob at the airport, Thayer St. nice 
water guni Scary P, Tm trying to cook my 
spaghetti. Get Lauren; Lauren, Lauren. I 
love Smithfield girls, I got Dorito's. Wake- 
up slap, Cinderella, My God! I hope it's 
the alcohol! Sparks from the Tempo, Mr. 
Guidance counselor, the lights in here 
are too bright, Spic and Span, Bratz, 
Confetti's, Periwirvkies, welcome to Ct. - 
Mass. Bowling we rule - Thank you See ya 
later! Nice H.S. guys! 1-2-3-4, vision world, 
where've you guy's been I almost slit my 
wrist. And many, many tong late-night 
talks on th phone! Many great memories, 
a tot more to come, where are his hands, 
we have to have a great summer - I 
hope we dol Mr. Ed, ADAP, Chariots of 
Fire. Keep in touch when I go to Calif., 
what does that mean anyway? You're 
my best buddy arto favorite sidekick - 
thanx for always being there, good times 
and bad, I love ya Kerry. AFA! I Leave 
Melissa Oadiglan our freshman year, oh 
God, duck, he's turning around, our ten¬ 
nis doubles team. Bratz, Bahama Bob's - 
Lauren's in the house. Confetti's, the Atri¬ 
um. How big are those lips - Huh! Hee, 
Hee, Ride —I Dahh. Bio II - pleeeeoaos- 
seee - coolssss, ADHHHI All our pictures, 
S.S., A.P. - W-O-R-ship redness, Mike at 
Mobil, your fasten the seatbelt sign, 
brightness, Roger Williams - Yup, where 
are we! Oh God - Broad St. Dancing w/ 
Spi— Not! Sean's party, Rick's too! Em¬ 
barrass us at. I'm sorry, I have this laugh¬ 
ing problem. What RU? M. Lights, W.C's 
and watered down brewsky, jerkyl 
There's a tot of stuff I'm missing but I tried 
my best. I've known you all my life and 
your one of my bestest buddies. Thanx 
for everything - stay in touch. I love yal 
Good luck in everything we'll have the 
best summer - U won't regret it'll br one 
you won't soon forget - grt it (my fav. 
song) AFA. I leave Renee “Spunky” 
Sepe - all the good times in N.P., the T.B. 
drive - three, the paw, Sean's house, a 
summer full of Good Vibrations! Crusin' in 
the convertable, Alpine Ski and Sports, 
Sarah, Brucee! All the St. Ant's, Rocco's, 
Federal Hill feasts - WAHH -1 hit the guard 
roil, nice wall! All our walks on M.S.A. - 


both good + bad reasons. All out Eas¬ 
ter's together, all the holiday's, water- 
gun fights, Dong, I hit my head bowling, 
an I.D. for Confetti's - yeahh! Grease - 
forever will we watch that party at the 
Lincoln house - Chariot's of Fire, all the 
lemonade - figures my cor breaks down 
even there! Late night talks-CA CHING - 
will you please stop cleaning - turn the 
lights out! Settes + W.C.'sl All our trips to 
the library. Ms. Nardelli's office, visiting 
Donna. What study sixth period? All our 
cofee's at D.D. Redness! W-O-R-ship. 
ADAP! Boo! now it's more like Boo-Hool 
Our tong days at the beach - Not! Dah- 

I'm your lover, 355-, 1, 2, 3, 4, etc., 

you mean witch. The lover girls tape, 
JUMP. All the nights at the club, pinching 
those buttsi Our brother, incest is the 
best. All I saw was teeth and eyes! Gas 
nnor>ey to cruise from 5-11:30. Oh -there 
they are! We had a great summer and 
senior year -1 promise to see Footloose 
w/ you so remember this time. You're 
one of my bestest buddies too - stay 
that way - I never want to lose touch. 
Promise me a better summer than last 
year! Thanx for all your inspiring talks on 
guys - they really worked. I love ya 
REENEE! P.S. Grow - you're too small for 
my car, the Phamtom Celica. We'll find 
Crustie and crush iti AFAII leave KImmy 
Z. - a new car, a Fiero even though you'll 
be a d-, the D.D. Posse, all our cof¬ 

fees, and dinners at McManus. A kennell 
full of dogs to drive around with, dock it! 
Throw the anchor in. Boomer-d: you 
have a sette, I hate you, give me a dol¬ 
lar, I have a Supra ya-know. All the talks 
with Donna, we have a class sixth period 
- nauhl Parties at Sean's and other 
places, crusin - the Queen C.D. - never 
forget listening to Bohemian Rhapsody - 
hey tell S.W. I said hi! An awsome summer 
and good luck with V.l I'm glad we be¬ 
came clooooosssssel Extinguish the fire! 
Don'e lose touch, have a great senior 
year! Love ya. Some will try to rhyme but 

they can't - what the-II leave 

C€rihy“Amundo” Skider - all the good 
times since 8th grade. Freshman year - 
nice! Sophomore year - leaving the do¬ 
nut shop - and coming back. Public 
Sp>eaking, great summers, fun in Boo, 
Wall much!. Junior year - fighting all the 
tirrie. Summer of '91 - crush' in the con¬ 
vertable, ADS and Jimbo, Parties - espe¬ 
cially U know where! S.W., T.P. NICEI All 
our talks at K's, Holiday, I go a tot (not). 
How can you go out w/ someor>e so 
stupid! Bahama Bob's, McManus. Senior 
year - Pleasssse! Mobil, coffee, walking, 
Linconl Woods crusin', all your good ad¬ 
vice on the idiots in my life, REDNESS, W- 
O-R-ship. Nice easter - ditch the families 
and go to the Olive Garden. EH WATTA A 
YA DOIN'? Night at the rrrovies to see 
Wayne's World (not)l Oath, why is that 
sign in the middle of the road? Good 
Vibrations, all our beach day's. I hope we 
have an awesome summer - and good 
luck in college. Do your graduate studies 
h Calif. You're one of my bestest bud¬ 
dies and closest friends - I can tell you 
everything! I know we'H keep in touch 
cuz we have stayed friends for a long 
time. I love yal AFAI I leave Jo>Ann San* 
tanginl - all the fun in M.S.A. over the 
past two years. The summer of '91 at the 
beach - all the time. Burning our feet on 
the sarto and wearing our cheezy slip¬ 
pers out at night. Nights in the converta¬ 
ble, Siusse much, Alpine Ski and Sports, all 
the feasts through the years. Coffees, 
starvation, D.G.'s Hot Diggity - HA! That 
was halarious. All our clubs - Confetti's, 
Bahama Bob's and more. Good, good 
blood donors, have a sette immediately. 
All our talks - late at night. DONG I hit my 
head. All your boyfriertos that want to kill 
me - we got Rudy! Brucee! Grease - the 
best movie ever! Water-gun fights! 
You're one of my best buddies - stay in 
touch. We'll have an awsome summer - 
Love yal I leave Jane Rowry - all the 
talks and pictures in Bio. II, People Please! 
CoolssssI All the laughs through the years. 
All the fun times at Confetti's - and all the 
other clubs. Keep in touchl Pleasssse! I 
leave Amy Attruda - all the fun at Con¬ 


fetti's, I like your dashboard - cab fare, all 
the laughs through the years. Keep in 
touch! I leave Uz Haworth - all the fun in 
the summers, the night at Al's, McManus, 
Howard Johnson's, Brucee! All the late 
nights when exams were going on. 
sneaking out, B.C., Bratz and Bahama 
Bob's. We've been close over many 
years, stay that way. I love ya! I leave 
Kristen Ooudreau all our crazy memo¬ 
ries, my parties, Emma, I'm sorry I locked 
you out, U.S.P., a squid dinner and a Lysol 
can. Smelly and all our CYO trips espe¬ 
cially the ski trips. Fun at the dances - 
senior year. And our tong talk at U.S.P. 
We have to go out this summer a tot! 
We'll be a 1/2 hour away in the west, 
we'll get together. Keep in touch, you're 
the funniest person I'm glad we stayed 
friends. I leave Beth OIbbont - all of our 
tennis matches and the track practices 
and meets. Mr. Cavanagh's speeches: 
well you see your on the ladder peeking 
thru the window but you fell off. Stan the 
man - wa wa wa wa wahhh! Our mile run 
(not), hiding behind anything and making 
up stories to get out of running. Your 
towel around your head when it rained. 
All the fun at the clubs and our dances - 
That's me in the comer. All our talks arto 
laughs in lunch. Beth pleassse! The U.S.P. 
Our adventure in the dunes. Keep in 
touch over the summer - we have to do 
a tot! Love yal I leave OIna “O” Moroni - 
all the fun in N.P., us over the summer 
always getting you into trouble, Dah - Tm 
your lover! Your boyfriend in jail, nights at 
the library, clubs. Periwinkles - welcome 
to Lasallette Shrine. Day at the beach. 
Thanx for being there for me, all our qual¬ 
ity talks in Bio, keep in touch. Love ya! I 
leave Uso Eborts all our fun in freshman 
year, nights at the tennis court, threats 
from seniors, all our fun up to senior year, 
all our talks in Textiles and on the phone. 
Tm glad we remained close friends good 
luck in everything. Love yal You know 
who we have to visit. I leave Rob Lucas - 
all the fun through the years -Bool Bio II - 
Robert Pleasssse! Good luck with every¬ 
thing, keep in touch. Love ya! I leave 
Gary La Franco - my favorite brother, 
neighbor, my buddys, all the fun since we 
were tiny, tiny, thanx for always being 
there. Love ya! Keep in touch. I leave 
Kim and Hoothor - all the fun we've had, 
coffees, the mall, "N.W.H. In full effect", 
Bahama Bob's. Good luck in the rest of 
high school, keep in touch. I leave Ml- 
chollo Pogs - all the fun in M.S.A., S.W.'s 
house, Dah Tm your lover, all our break¬ 
fasts, all our talks in Textiles, bothering 
Cristie, keep in touch. Love yal I leave 
USP - another party, more disgusting 
talks, laughs, Lysol. We have to get to¬ 
gether again. I love you guys. 
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Congratulations 
Keri, Erica, Kara 
"The First 
Graduates" 

Good luck to Matt, Rob, and Keith and the 
rest of the senior class. 


GOOD LUCK "CLASS OF 92" 
ESPECIALLY 

CHRIS, DERIK, AND JOHN 
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(401)231-2120 


Th& Book Rack 

Thousands of Used Paperbacks for Family Reading 

Apple Valley Plaza 
9 Cedar Swamp Road (Rte. 5) 

Greenville, Rl 02917 

Barbara E. Morgan 




Pro And College 
Sportswear 


Soccor Supplies 

20 Cedar Swamp Rd. (Rt. 5) 

Smithfield 232-3609 



THE PEACEABLE KINGDOM 

Kilims Folk Art Textiles Jewelry 
Hmong Pa ndhau Clothing Accessories 
116 Ives Street • Providence, RI 02906 • (401)351-3472 
Tues. • Sat. -11-6 


J I vHWTTTTTftfTl 

1 HR PHOTO 

Quality Photo Processing 
Reprints Poster 

Enlargements Prints 

Apple Valley Plaza • Rt. 5 

9 Cedar Swamp Road 10in 

Smithfield. Rl 02917 40 I I ^1 0 


Best Wishes To The Class Of 92 

A Natural Food & Vitamin Store 


22 Cedar Swamp Road 
Smithfield, Rl 02917 

(401) 232-2410 Gail Johnson 
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